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£MILI£ D£ COULANGES. 



HMILIB de Cotilanges was a young 
;v French emigrant, of a noble family, and 
beiress to a largejestate ; but the property 
of her fannly had been confiscated dor- 
((^ log the revolution* She and her mo- 
ther, la comtes«e de Conlanges, made 
their escape to England. Madame de 
Conlanges was in feeble health, and 
mnch dispirited by the sudden loss of 
rank and fortune. Mademoiselle de Cou*- 
langes felt the change more for her mo^ 
ther, than for herself; she always spoke 
of her mother's misfortunes, never of her 



own 



I am young, I am in good health/* 
said she; ^^i am not to be pitied^ — Brit 

VOL. V. B 
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2 EMILIE DE COULANGES. 

my poor mamma, who has heen used all 
her life to such luxuries! — And now to 
have only her Emilie to wait upon her I — 
Her Emilie, who is hut an awkward 
femme de chambre ! — But she will im- 
prove, it must be hoped ; — and as to the 
rest, things, which are now always chang- 
ing, and which cannot change for the 
worse, must soon infallibly change for 
the better — and maimma will certainly 
recover all her property, one of these 
days. — In the mean time, (if mamma is 
tolerably well,) we shall be perfectly 
happy in England — that charming coun- 
try, which, perhaps, we should never 
have seen, but for this terrible revolu- 
tion. — Here we shall assuredly find 
friends. — The English are such good 
people ! — Cold, indeed, at first — that's 
their misfortune ! — But then the English 
coldness is of manner, not of heart. — 
Time immemorial, they have been famous 
for making the best friends in the world ; 
and even to us, who are their natural ewe- 
7?iie^, they are generous in our distress. 
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EMII.IE DE COULANGES. 3 

i have heard innumerable instances of 
their hospitality to our emigrants ; and 
mamma will certainly not be the first ex- 
ception. At her Hotel de Conlanges, 
she always received the English with 
distinguished attention ; and though our 
hotel, with half Paris, has changed it's 
name, since those days, the English have 
too good memories to forget it, I am 
sure," 

By such speeches, Emilie endeavoured 
to revive her mother's spirits. To a most 
affectionate disposition and a feeling 
heart she joined all the characteristic 
and constitutional gayety of her nation ; 
a gayety, which, under the pressure of 
misfortune, merits the name of philoso- 
phy, since it produces all the effects, and 
is not attended with any of the parade 
of stoicism* 

Upon their arrival in London, Emilie, 
fiill of life and hope, went to present some 
of her mother's letters of recommenda- 
tion. One of them was addres3^4 ^^ 
Mrs . Somers, Mademoiselle de Coulan- 
B 2 
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4 EMILIE DE COULANGES. 

ges' was particularly delighted by the 
manner, in which she was received by this 
lady. 

*^ No English coldness! — no English 
IteSetve ! — so Warm in her expressions 
of kindness ! — so eager in her o&rs o£ 
Servicer — Emilie could speak of nothing 
for the remainder of the day, but — '^ cette 
<charmante madame Somets t " The next 
day, and the next, and the next, she found 
in^easing reasons to think her charming. 
Mi^. Somers exerted herself, indeed, with 
the most benevolent activity, to procure 
for madame de Coulanges every thing, 
that cotild be convenient ot agreeable. 
Sfee prepared apartments in her own 
house for the mother and daugliter, 
which she absolutely insisted upon their 
occupying immediately : she assured 
them, that they should not be treated as 
visitors, but as inmates and friends of the 
family. Sbe pressed her invitation with 
such earnestness, and so politely urged 
her absolute rtght to show het reraean- 
hrance of the civilities, which she had > 
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BMILIE DE COULANGES, 5 

received at Paris, that there was Vto pos- 
sibiUty of persisting in a refusal. The 
pride of high birth would have revolted 
at the idea of beconuHg dependant, but 
all such thoughts were precluded by the 
manner in which Mrs. Somers spoke; 
and the comtesse de Coulanges accepted 
of the invitation^ resolving, however, not 
to prolong her stay, if affairs in her 
own country should not take a favourably 
turn. She expected remittances fix>m a 
Paris banker, with whom $he had lodged 
a coBfiidcrable sum -~ all that could be 
taved in ready money, in jewels, &c., 
from the wreck of her fortune : with thi^ 
$um, if she should find ill sch^m^s of re^ 
turning to France and recovering hey 
property impracticable, she determined 
to live, in some retired part of England, 
in the most economic manner possible* 
But, in the mean time, as economy had 
never been either her theory or her prac^ 
tice, and as she considered retreat from 
the world as the worst thing, next to 
death, that could befal a woman, she was 
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6 EMILIE DE COULANGES. 

glad to put oft' the evil hour. She ac- 
knowledged, that ill health made her look 
some years older than she really was ; 
hut she could not think herself yet old 
enough to become devout; and, till that 
crisis arrived, she, of course, would not 
w^illingly be banished from society. So 
that, upon the whole, she was well satis- 
fied to find herself established in Mrs. 
Somers*s excellent house; where, but 
for the want of three antichambers, and 
of the Parisian quantity of looking- 
glass on every side of every apart- 
ment, la comtesse might have fancied 
herself at her own Hotel de Coulanges. 
£milie would have been better contented 
to have been lodged and treated with 
less magnificence ; but she rejoiced to see, 
that Jher mother was pleased, and tliat 
she became freer from her vapeurs noirs *. 
Emilie began to love Mrs. Somers for 
making her mother well and happy — to 



* Vapeurs noirs *- vulgarly known by the name 
of blue devils. 
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EMILIE DE COULANGEa ' 7 

love her with all the fearless enthusiasm 
of a young, generous mind, which accepts 
of obligation without any idea, that grati- 
tude may become burdensome* Mrs. 
Somers excited not only afifection — she 
inspired admiration. Capable of the ut- 
most exertion and of the most noble sa- 
crifices for her friends, the indulgence of 
her generosity seemed not only to l)e the 
greatest pleasure of her soul, but abso- 
lutely necessary to her nature. To at- 
tempt to restrain her liberality was to 
provoke her indignation, or to incur her 
contempt. To refuse her benefits was to 
forfeit her friendship. She grew ex- 
tremely fond of her present guests, be- 
cause, without resistance, they permitted 
her to load them with favours : accord- 
ing to her custom, she found a thousand 
perfections in those, whom sjie obliged. 
She had considered la comtesse de Con- 
langes, when she knew her at Paris, as a 
very well bred woman, but as nothing 
more : yet now she discovered, that ma- 
dame de Coulanges had a superior 
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i»Q(kf staac^Dg aad great strengifh of 
aaiud;~-aad EmiBe, who had pleased 
her when a child^ only by the ingenuous 
sweetness of hex disposition and vivacity 
of Jher maimers^ was now become a com-^ 
plete angel — no angel had ever such a 
variety of accomplishments — none but an 
angel could possess such a combinations 
of virtues. Mrs. Somers introduced her 
charming and noble emigrants to all her 
muaerous and fashionable acquaintance ; 
and she would certainly have quarrelled 
with any one^ who did not at least ap- 
pear to sympathise in her sentiments. 
Fortunately^ there was no necessity for 
quarrelling; these foreigners were well 
received in every company^ and Emilie 
pleased universally; or^ ais madame do 
Coalanges expressed it^ '^ £lle avoit des 
grands succ^s dans la soci^t^/' The 
French comtesse herself could hardly 
give more emphatic importance to the 
untranslateable word succis, than Mrs* 
Somers annexed to it upon this occasion. 
She was proud of producing Emilie a& 
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EMILIE DE COULANGES. 9 

ber protegee; and the approbation of 
others increased her own enthnsiasm; 
much as she did for her favourite^ she 
longed to do more. -^ An opportunity 
soon presented itself. 

One evening, after madame de Con* 
langes had actually tired herself with 
talking to the crowd, which her vivacity, 
grace, and volubility, had attracted about 
her sofa, she ran to entreneh herself in 
an arm chair by the fireside^ sprinkled 
the floor round her w ith eau de senteur^ 
drew, with her pretty foot, a line of cir- 
oumvallation, and then, shaking her tiny 
fan at the host of assailants, she forbade 
them, under pain of ber sovereign dis«- 
pleasure, to venture within the magic 
circle, or to torment ber by one more 
question or compliment. It was now ab- 
solutely necessary to be serious, and to 
study the pcditics of Europe. She called 
for the French newspapers, which Mrs. 
Somers had on purpose for her ; and, pro- 
vided with a pinch of snuff, from the ever- 
leady box of a French abb^, whose arn^ 
B 5 
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iO EMILIE DE COULANGES. 

was permitted to cross the line of demar^ 
cution^ madame de Coulanges began to 
. dtady. Silence ensued — for novelty 
always produces silence in the first in- 
stant of surprise. — An English gentle- 
man wrote on the back of a letter an offer 
to his neighbour of a wager, that the si- 
lence would be first broken by the French 
countess, and that it could not last above 
two minutes. The wager was accepted, 
and watches were produced. Before the 
two minutes had expired, the pinch of 
snuff dropped from the countess's fingers, 
and, clasping her hands together, she ex- 
claimed — *^ Ah ! ciel ! " The sur- 
rounding gentlemen, who were full of 
their wager, and who had heard from the 
lady, during the course of the evening, at 
least a dozen exclamations of nearly equal 
vehemence, about the merest trifles, were 
more amused than alarmed at this in- 
stant: but Emilie, who knew her mo- 
ther's countenance, and who saw the sud- 
den change in it, pressed through the cir^ 
cle^ and just caught her mother in her 
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EMILIE DE COULANGES. U 

arms^ as she fainted. Mrs. Somers> much 
alarmed, hastened to her assistance. The 
countess was carried out of the room, 
and every body was full of pity and of 
curiosity. — When madame de Coulanges 
recovered from her fainting fit, she was 
seized with one of her nervous attacks ; 
so that no explanation could be obtained. 
£milie and Mrs. Somers looked over the 
French paper, but could not find any pa- 
ragraph unusually alarming. At length, 
more composed, the countess apologized 
for the disturbance which she had occa- 
sioned ; thanked Mrs. Somers repeatedly 
for her kindness ; but spoke m a hurried 
manner, as if she did not well know what 
^he said. She concluded by declaring, 
that she was subject to these nervous at- 
tacks, that she should be quite well the 
next morning, and that she did not wish 
that any one should sit up with her dur- 
ing the night, except Emilie^ who was 
used to her ways. With that true po- 
liteness^ which understands ({uickly.the 
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12 EMIUE DE COULANem . 

feelings and wishes of others, Mrs. So- 
mers forbore to make any ill-timed in- 
quiries of officions offers of assistance; 
but immediately retired^ and ordered the 
attendants* to leave the roomj that ina^ 
dame de Coulanges and her daughter 
might be at perfect liberty. Early in tibe 
morning, Mrs. Somers heard somebody 
hnock sofUy at her door. It was Enipiie. 

^^ Mrs. Masham told me, that you were 
awake, madam, or I should not -~«-'' 

*^ Come in, come m, my dearest Emi-^ 
lie — 1 am awake — wide awake. 1$ 
your mother better ? ** 

*^ AJasJ no, madam r 

^^ Sit down, my dear, and do not call 
me madam^ so coldly. — I do liot de- 
serve it.** 

^^ My dear jfriend! friend of mamma! 
my dearest friend! " cried Emilie, burst- 
ing into tears, and seizing Mrs. Somers'a 
liand, ^ dp not accuse me of coldness to 
you. ^— i, am always afraid> that my 
Fk««ck tvprettion0 slwild sound exag- 
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gertied ta English ears^ and that you 
should think I say too mach to be sincere 
m expressing my gratitude.'^ 

^^ My sweet Emilie, who could doubt, 
your sincerity?— -none but a brute or a 
fool : but do not talk to me of gratitude.^* 

''I must,'' said Emilie; ''for I feel it." 

f ' Prote it to me, theu^ in the manner 
I lili^best— in the only manner Ilike-^by 
putting it in my power to serve you. -*- 1 
do not intrude npon your mother's confi«- 
dence-*—! make no inquiries --^ but do 
me the justice to tell me, how I can be of 
use to her — or rather to .you. -»*- From 
you I expect frankness.^ — Command my 
fortune, my time, my credit, my utmost 
exertions -^ they are aU, they ever ha?e 
been, they lever shall be, whilst I have 
life, at the command of my friends. <-^ And 
are not you my friend ?'' 

''Generous lady! -^ You overpower, 
me with your goodness ■■■ ■ * ' , 

"No praises, no speeches! ^^ Actions 
for meL^^TeU we.kow I <?an ?erve you^ 
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14 EMILIE DE COULANGESr. 

^^ Alas ! youy even you, can do us no 
good in this business/* 

" That I will never believe, till I know 
the business -— '* 

" The worst of it is,'' said Emilie, 
" that we must leave you*" 

. '^ Leave me I Impossible!'' cried Mrs. 
Somers, starting up. — " You shall not 
leave me, that I am determined upon, — 
Why cannot you speak out, at once, and 
tell me what is the matter, Emilie? — 
How can 1 act, unless I am trusted ? — 
and who deserves to be trusted by you, if 
I do not?" 

^^ Assuredly, nobody deserves it better; 
and, if it were only my afiair, dear Mrs. 
Somers, you sl^^ajd have known it as 
soon as I knew it myself; but it is mam* 
ma's, more than mine." 

^^ Madame la comtesse, then, does not 
think me worthy of her confidence?" said 
Mrs. Somers, in a haughty tone, whilst 
displeasure clouded her whole counte- 
nance. *^ Is that what I am to an- 
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EMILIE DE COULANGES. 15 

derstand from you^ mademoiselle de Cou^ 
langes ?" 

'^ No, no; that is not what yon ajre to 
understand, dear madam *— my dear 
friend, I should say" — cried Emilie^ 
alarmed. — " Certainly I have explained 
myself ill, or you could not suspect mam- 
ma, for a moment, of such injustice. She 
knows you to be most worthy of her con- 
fidence; but, on this occasion, her re- 
serve, believe me, proceeds solely from 
motives of delicacy, which you could not 
but approve.** 

^* Motives of delicacy, my dear Emi- 
He," said Mrs. Somers, softening her tcme, 
but still with an air of dissatisfaction. — 
^' Motives of delicacy, my dear Eniilie^ 
are mighty pretty sounding words ; and, 
at your age, I used to think them mighty 
grand things : but I have long since found 
out, that motives of deUcacy 3.Te xxsmlly 
the excuse of weak minds for not speak- 
ing the plain truth to their friends. — 
People quit the straight path from mo^ 
tives of delicacy, may-be, to a worm or a 
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16 EMIUE DE COULAMGES. 

beetle-*- vulgar souls^ observe^ I rank only 
as worms and beetles ; they cross our path 
every instant in life; and ihose^ who fear 
to give them offence, must deviate and 
deviate, till they get into a labyrinth^ 
from which they can never extricate 
themselvea or be extricated. -^ My Emi- 
lie, I am sure, will always keep the 
straight road — I know her strength of 
mind. — Indeed, I did expect strength of 
mind from her mother; but^ like all, who 
have lived a great deal in the world, she 
is^ I find, a slave to motives of deli<- 
cacy." 

^^ Mamma s delicacy is of a very differ*- 
ent sort from what you describe, and what 
y6u dislike,** said Emilie. ^^ But^ since 
persisting in her reserve would, as I see> 
ofiend one^ whom she would be most 
sorry to displease, permit me to go, this 
moment, and persuade her to let me tell 
you the simple truth*'* 

" Go — run, my dear. ^-* Now I know 
my Emilie again. -— Now I shail be able 
to do some good.'* 
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By the time that Emilie returned^ Mrs.* 
Somers was dressed ; she had dressed ii^ 
the greatest hurry imagioable, that she 
might be ready for action, instantaneous 
action^ if the service of her friends, as she 
hoped, required it. £inilie brought the 
newspaper in her hand, which her mother 
had been reading the preceding night. 

^^ Here is all the mystery,'* said she, 
pointing to a paragraph, whidh antioonced 
the failure <^ a Pant banker. *«- *^ Mamma 
lodged all the money she had left in this 
mabV hands/' 

''And is that all? — I really expected 
something much more terrible.'* 

'* It is terrible to mamma; becaufle, de- 
pending on. this man's punctuality, she 
has bought, in London, clothes and trin- 
kets — chiefly for mt indeed-^ and she 
has no immediate means of paying these 
debts. But, if she will only keep her 
mind tranquil, all will yet be well. You 
flatter me, that I play tolerably on the 
piano forte and the harp; you will re-» 
commend me, and I can endeayoor to 
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18 EMILIE DE COULANGES. 

teach music. — So that, if mamma will 
but be well, we shall not be in any great 
distress — except in leaving you : — that 
is painful — but must be done. — Yes, it 
absolutely must. — Mamma knows what 
is proper, and so do I. — We are not peo- 
ple to encroach upon the generosity of 
our friends. — I need not say more; for 
I am sure, that Mrs. Somers, who is her- 
self so well born and well educated, must 
understand and approve of malnma^s way 
jof thinking.^* 

Mrs. Somers replied not one word, but 
rang her bell violently— ordered her 
carriage. 

'^ Do not you breakfast, madam, before 
you go out?'* said the servant. 

** No---no.'* 

*^ Not a dish of chocolate, ma*am?" 

^^ My carriage, I tell you. Emilie, 

you have been up all night. — I insist 
upon your going to bed this minute, 
and upon your sleeping till I come back 
again. — La. comtesse always breakfasts 
in Iter own room ; so I have no apologies 
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to make for leaving her. — I shall be at 
home before her toilette is finished, and 
hope she will then permit me to pay my 
respects to her — yoii will tell her so, my 

dear. — I must be gone, instantly. 

Why will not they let me have this car- 
riage ? — Where are those gloves of mine r 
— and the key of my writing desk? — 
Ring again for the coach/* 

Between the acting of a generous thing 
and the fii*st motion^ all the interim was, 
with Mrs. Somers, a delicious pban- 
tasma; and her ideas of time and dis-* 
tance were as extravagant as those of a 
person in a dream. She very nearly ran 
over Emilie in her way down stairs, and 
then said — ^* Oh! I beg pardon a thou- 
sand times, my dear! — I thought you 
had been in bed an hour ago.'* 

The toilette of madame de Coulanges, 
this morning, went on at the usual rate. 
Whether in adversity or prosperity, this 
was, to la comtesse, an elaborate, but ne- 
ver a tedious work. — Long as it had 
lasted, it was, however, finished; and she 
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Ibad fuU leisure for a fit and a half of the 
rapours, before Mrs, Somers returned. — 
She came, in with a face radiant witli joy, 

"Fortunately! mo&t fortunately!" cried 
she, '^ I have it in my power to repair 
the loss occasioned by the failure of this 
good for nothing banker ! Nay, posi- 
tively, madame de Coulanges, I must not 
be refused," continued she, in a peremp* 
tory maaner.r-r^you make an ea^my^ if 
you rcfdse a friend " 

She laid a pocketbook on the table^ 
and left the room instantly. The pocket^ 
book contained notes to a yerycQnsider^ 
tbie amount, surpassing the aun), which 
madame de Coulanges had lost by her 
baiiker ; and, on a scrap of paper^ was 
written, in pencU^ 

" Madame de Coulanges must neteir 
*^ return this sum, for it is utteriy useless 
" to Mrs. Somers; as the superfluities it 
^^ was appropriated to purchase are now in 
*^ the possession of one, who will not sell 
« them." 

Astonished equally at the magnitude^' 
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and the manner of the gift, madame de 
C<mlanges repeated, a tuillion of times, 
that it was *^ nobkl tr^s noble! unc 
belle action r* — that she could not poSsi«- 
bly accept of such an obligation-— that 
she conld not tell how to refiise it— -that 
Mrs. Somers was the most generofls wo* 
fttan upon Earth — that Mrs. Somers had 
thrown her into a terrible embarrass- 
ment. 

Then la oomtesse had recom*se to her 
smelling bottle — consulted Emilie's eyes 
—am! answered them. 

" Child ! I have no thoughts of accept- 
ing; but I only ask you how 1 can re- 
fuse, after what has been said, without 
making Mrs. Somers my enemy?- — Yon 
see her humont — English humours must 
not be trifled Avith — -her humour, you see, 
is to give. — It is a shocking thing for 
people of our birth to be reduced to re- 
ceive — but we cannot avoid it without 
losing Mrs. Somers's friendship entirely ; 
and that is what you would not wi>?h to 
do, Emilie?'' 
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^^Oh! no, indeed!" 

*^ Now we mnst be under obligations 
to our milliner and jeweller, if we do not 
pay them immediately ; for these sort of 
people call it a favour to give credit for a 
length of time : and I really think, that 
it is much better to be indebted to Mrs. 
Somers, than to absolute strangers and to 
rude tradespeople. , It is always best to 
have to deal with polite persons." 

^^ And with generous persons !" cried 
Emilie ; " and a more generous person 
than Mrs. Somers, I am sure, cannot 
exist." 

" And then," continued madame de 
Coulanges, ^^ like all these rich English, 
she can afford to be generous. I am per- 
suaded, that this Mrs. Somers is as rich 
as a Russian princess; yes,. as rich as the 
Russian princess with the superb diadem 
of diamonds. — You remember her at 
Paris?" 

" No, mamma, I forget her," answered 
Emilie, w^ith a look of absence of mind. 

" Bon Dieu! what can you be thinking 
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of!" exclaimed madame de Coulanges— • 
" You forget the Russian princess,with the 
diamond diadem^ that was valued at 
200,000 livres! — she wore it at her pre- 
sentation — it was the conversation of 
Paris for a week— You must recollect it, 
Emilie?" 

^' Oh ! yes; I recollect something about 
it*s cutting her forehead." 

*^ Not at all, my dear ; how you exag- 
gerate! The princess only complained, 
by way of something to say, that the 
weight of the diamonds made her head 
ache." 

"Was that all?" 

"That was all.— But I will tell you 
what you are thinking of, Emilie — quite 
another thing — quite another person — 
broad madame Vanderbenbruggen : her 
diamonds were not worth looking at; 
and they were so horribly set, that she 
deserved all manner of misfortunes, and 
to be disgraced in public, as she was. — 
For you know the bandeau slipt over her 
gr^at forehead ; and, instead of turning 
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to tlie gentlemen, and ordering i^ome man 
of sense to arrange her head-dress^ she 
kept holding her stiff neck stock stiH, 
like an idiot; she actnally sat, with the 
patience of a martyr, two immense honrs, 
till somebody cried — * Ah ! madimoie, 
here is the blood coming!' — I see her 
before me this instant.— ^ Is it possible, 
my dear Emilie, that you do not remem- 
ber the difference b^ween this buehe of a 
madame Vanderbenbniggen, and our 
charming princess ; but you are as dull 
as madame Vanderbenbraggen herself 
this morning." 

The vivacious countess having once 
seized upon the ideas of madame Van- 
derbenbraggen, the charming princess, 
and the fine diamonds, it was some tim^ 
before Emilie could recal her to the or- 
der of the day — to the recollection of 
her banker's failure, and of the necessity 
of giving an answer to generous Mrs. 
Somers.— The decision of madame de 
Coulanges was, probably, at last influ- 
enced materially by the gay ideas of ^^ star^ 
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and dxxkeSj and all their sweeping train/* 
associated with madame Vanderbenbrug;^ 
gen*s image. . The countess observed, 
that, after the style, in which she had 
been used to lire^ in the first company at 
Paris, it would be worse than death to be 
buried alive in some obscure country town 
in England ; and that she would rather 
see Emilie guillotined at once, than con- 
demned, with all her grace and talents, 
to work, like a galley slave, at a tambour 
frame, for her bread, all the days of her 
life. — Emilie assured her mother, that 
^he should cheerfully submit to much 
greater evils, than that of working at a 
tambour frame ; and that, as £ar as her 
own feelings were concerned, she should 
infinitely prefer living by labour to he^ 
coming dependent. She therefore en- 
treated^ that her mother might not, from 
any false tenderness for her Emilie, de- 
cide contrary to her own principles or 
wishes. — Madame de Coulanges, after 
looking in the glass^ at length determined^ 

VOL. V. c 
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*^t iti^cmld be blest; tt>iactept of Mrs. 
'Sbhlef8*s generous ofi^r : and Einilie^ who 
niitaUy Contrived tb find something agree* 
-able in t3l her mothers discisionff^ re- 
joiced, thai, by ttis aeteWiiiiation,Mi*s. 
l^tners, at least, Would b^ pliea^ed. Mrs. 
^Sidmeii^, indeed. Was highly gratified; 
iteid her ex{>res^ons of satisfiu^tion teens 
uo "Warm, that any body wdnld h^ve 
•'ft^tkght she was the ^person receiving, in- 
'^tend of conferring a great fayont*. She 
tanked Emilie, in particnliir, for having 
fAtaqnished her m6ther*s iaise delicacy, 
^milie blushed at hearing this undeserved 
praisie; tind asthired Mts. Soibers, that all 
the ttiefit was her niolher*s. 

^^Whitl*' cried Mrs. Soito^rs hastily, 
^*Wte ft contrary to your upliiion?*-^ 
'Wei^ you treacherous ~ Were you iny 
tttemy ^^ raadtei^s^Uc de Cotilang^s ? — ^ 

Emilie repHed, that she had left the 
decision to hfer Ihoihef; that she con- 
fess^d she hdd felt some reluctance to re- 
ceive a petfttitary obfigation, eten from 
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Mrs. Somers ; but that sTie had rather be 
obliged to her, than to any body In the 
woiid, except to her mamma. 

This explanation did not perfectly sa- 
ti^ Mrs. Somers, and there was a marked 
coidness in her manner toward^ £mili6 
daring the remainder of the day: her af- 
fectionate and grateful <lisp'o$itioil made 
her extremely sensible to this change; 
^d) Kribeti ftbe retired to her own room at 
mght, she snt down beside her bed^ and 
6hed f^ars^ for the first time sinee she had 
been kk fingl^md. Mr^. Sbmerft hap- 
pened to go info £milie*s room to leavfe 
^som^ message for madame de Conlanges 
— she fonnd £milio in tear^ — inquu*ed 
liie cMse — was touched and flattered by 
her sensibility — kissed her — blamed 
liersetf — ^confessed she Had bfeen ex- 
tremely unreasonable — acknowledged^ 
that her temper was naturally too hasty 
and susceptible^ especially with those she 
loved. — But assured Emilie, that this, 
which had been their firsts should be 

their last quarirel. A rash promise, 

c2 
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consideriog the circumstances in which 
they. were both placed! — Those who re- 
ceive and those who confer great favours 
are both in difficult situations : but the 
part of the benefactor is the most difficult 
to support with propriety. What a com- 
hination of rare qualities is essential for 
this purpose. Amongst others, sense, 
delicafcy, and temper. — Mrs. Somers 
possessed all but the last; and, unluckily, 
she was not sensible of the impottande of 
this deficiency. Confident and proud, 
that, upon all the grand occasions, where 
the human heait is put to the trial, she 
could display superior generosity, she dis- 
dained attention to the mindtise of kind- 
ness- This was inconvenient to h6r 
friend^; because occasion for a great sa^ 
crifice of thd heart occurs, perhaps, but 
once in a life, whilst small sacrifices of 
temper are requisite. every day, and every 
hour of the day ^. 

* Since this was written, the author has seen the 
same thoughts so much better expressed in the fo)* 
lowing lines, that she cannot forbear to quote tbem. 
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Mrs. Somers had concealed from ma- 
dame de Conlanges and from Emilie the 
lull extent of their obligation : she told 
them^ that the sum of money, which she 
offered^ had become useless to her, be- 
cause it had been destinedfor the pur- 
chase of some superfluities, which were 
now in the possession of another person^ 
The fact was, that she had been in treaty 
for two fine pictures^ a Guido and a Co- 
reggio ; these pictures might have been 
hers, but that, on die morning when she 
heard of the failure of the banker of ma- 
dame de Coulanges, she had hastened to 
prevent the money from being paid for 
them. She was extremely fond of paint- 
ings, and had long and earnestly desired to 

Since trifles make the sum ef human things. 
And lialf our mis'ry from our foibles springs ; 
Since life's best joys consist in peace and ease^ 
And ^evf can save or serve, but all may please r 
Oh ! let th' ungentle spirit learn from hence, 
A small unkindness is a great offence.' 
Large bounties to bestow we wish in vain; 
But all may shun the guilt of giving pain. 

^ Semibility. By Afr#. H, More. 
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pM9€^ tkeUe ci^kbr^tcld pifitmres ; sotStat 
^e had rt^j oiadc a gr^at sacrifice of 
ber ta&te and pi her vanity. For aonie 
time» she was satisfied with her own self* 
cemplacent reflections; but presently she 
hc^n to be displeased^ that madame de 
Coalasrgeg apd EmiEe did* not see the 
fnll extent of her sacrifice. She became 
provoked b; their want of penetration,, in 
BiDt discovmng all^ that she stadMmsI^ 
ec»iceak<£; and her nain^ going on ra^ 
pidly frmn one step to another, di^ded^ 
Atat tliis want of penetration arose from 
a deficiency oi sensibility. > 

One day^ some of her visitors^ who 
Were admiriviig tthe taste, with whick Ao 
had newly furnished a room, inquired fbi 
what those two compartments were in- 
tended, looking at the compartments, 
which had been prepared for the famosis 
pictures*— Mrs. Soraers replied, that she 
had not yet determined what she should 
put there: she glanced her eye upon ma- 
dame de Conlanges and upon £milie> to 
observe whether they Jelt as tbgy ought 
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to d(h Ma4fune 4^ CoiiUnge« imfiginwf^ 
tbat an appeal was niade to her taste, df^ 
cidedly aaswered^ that nothing Tvouldi 
have so fine an effect as bapdsomelookiqgn 
glasses. '^ Such/* added she, '^ as we havc^ 
9t Paris. *^No house is furnished withpnl; 
them -^ they are absolute necessaries qS 
life. And, no doubt, these place9 werQ 
wigimtlly intended fpr qiirrani.** 

♦* ]So,y 8s4d. Mr^ SoQiers!^ :4Tily> aa4 
with 1^ 1qo)r of gre^t disple^iM^re-r- '^ No, 
lOndaiM hb ci wat e «<?^ tboM plnc^t wer^ 

The comtiM- seciietly despiscid -Mrs. 
Souf i:«, for kiir waAt of taste ; but, be* 
iog too w^U br^d to dispute the pointy 
lhe coDLfi^sed, that she was no judge -^ 
that she knew nothing of the matter i 
and ^n immediately turned to her abbd, 
wd asked him, if he remembered thQ 

superb min'ors in madams de V / » 

charming house, on the Boulevards.-*^ 
'^ It is^** said she, '^ in my opinion, ouf 
9f the^ery beat houses io Paris. There 
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yoa enter the principal apartments by 
an anticfaamber^ sueh as yon onght ta 
see in a great house^ with real ottomanes^ 
covered with black velvet ; and then you 
pass through the spactmis salle a manger 
and the delightful saloon, hung with 
bhie silk, to the bijou of a boudoir, that 
looks out upon the garden, with the win- 
dows shaded by the most beautiM flower- 
ing bhmbs in summer> and in winter 
adoi*ned with exotics. Then yon see,- 
through the plate-glass door of- the bou- 
doir, into the gallery of paintings — I 
call it a gallery, but it is in fact a del]ght-» 
fill room, not a gallery— where you are 
not to perish with cold, whilst you ad- 
mire the magnificence of the place. Not 
at all : it is warmed by a large stove, and 
you may examine the fine pictures at 
your ease, or, as you English would say, 
in comfort. This gallery must have cost 

M. deV — ' an immense sum. llie 

connoisseurs say, that it is really the best 
collection of Flemish pictures in the pos- 
session of any individual in Franc#. By 
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the by, Mrs*. Somers, there is, amongst 
others, an excellent Van Dyck, a portrait 
of your Charles the First, when a boy^ 
which, I wonder, that none of you rich 
English have purchasied " ' 

.. The countenance* of Mrs, Somers had 
clouded over more and more during this 
speech; but the heedless countess^ went 
on, with her usual volubility. 

^ Yet, no doubt, M. de V « iwduld 

not sell this Van Dyck: but he would, I 
am ,told, part with jiis superb collection 
of prints^ which cost him 30,000 of your 
pounds. He 'must look for a purchaser 
amongst those liPolish and R^ssiaA 
princes, who have. nothii)g ta db; with 
their riches — for instance^ my friend 
Lewenhof, who compledned, that ^e was 
notable to spend hatf his incojne in Fa«" 
ris ; that 'he eoutd not contrive- to give aa 
entertainment, that cost, ^him- pioney 
enough* What) can he do better,* than 
eommence^ ' amatedr f * — then he might 
tibsow away, money as^ fust «a8 his- heait 
c 5 
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could wish. M*rAbb^i why do not yoa^ 
m some mftu of lettt r^^ write direedyi 
and ftdvi9e him to thi^^ fof the good of 
his cormtry ? What n figure those fxinU 
would make in Petersbui^h! — aAd how 
they woald poK^h the Rusriansl — Bat^ 
w a good Fi^enchitomaR^ 1 ought t^ wish 
Ibesi to remain at Paris — they certaiiily 
cannot be better than where they aie.** 

'* True," cried Emilie, *' they cannot 
be better tha& where they are^ kk the pM«^ 
•essesioii of those geMrons friends. I 

used to Jove *p see n^adame de V » 

|a the midst of all btf fine things^ of 
whichi she thought so .little. I never saw 
awoiaiUi>(didyon5mamma?) who seemed 
hett^ swrted to be mistress of a laj^ for** 
tnne ->- bo ostentation — no formality ; 
Imt BO easy, and so dbsiroos^ that every 
j^ody roimd her should enjoy all the ad^ 
v«iiKts^es of li^jc wealth. — Hw very locdu 
are enoogh t^ Make one happy ^ all 
fadiant with ggood^dnmonred bemevolencei 
ikVmmut one rt^^li^ «lvaya ealate ma^ 
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chune ^ V ■ " .^ M , with the Chinese cq^k• 
ptii»»t-*^' Felicity 18 p«ipted ip J(f9^ 

Thw WM 4i «oiii|pUm«iit^ wiuch coiild 
not be paid to Mrs. Somers at the j^re*. 
sent instant ; for her caautenaACf was- as 
K»tl# WJ^mm^ of feUcityi as qq^d well 
bo isiagin^, £milieji who suddenly 
turmd and saw it» was so moi^li ftruckj 
that she became ismiediately silent, 
Tb^re was d di^d ponse in the ^oiiverpar 
ti<m. . Mada»iis de Conianges wa^ the 
MJy Ymconbarraased person m ccnnpany ^ 
she was very contentedly aitanging her 
hair npcm her forehead (q>posite U> a look-* 
in^glass. Mrs. Somevs brok« the si^ 
lence. by observing^ that^ in her opini^n^ 
there was ho occasion for inore mirrors 
hi tliis room; and she added^ in a vcnce 
of snppressird anger^ ^^ I did prigin£(lly 
intend to have fi&ed those nnfortonato 
Uadks with something mor? %q my 

taste ^^ 

. Madano «te..Conlsaige4.was j^ much 
occsqpkd with her tnsgkts to hear or hee4 
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this speech. Mrs. Soniers fixed her in- 
dignant eyes upon Emilie^ wha, perceiv- 
ing that she was offended^ yet not know- 
ing by what, looked embaiTassed, and 
simply answered, 

"Did you? '* 

This reply, which seemed as neutral a* 
words could make it, and which was ut-. 
tercd, not only with a pacific, butwith an 
intimidated tone, incensed Mrs. Somerg 
beyond measure. It put the finishing 
stroke to the whole conversation. All 
that had been said about elegant houses 
-*- ahtichamber^ -.- mirrors — pictures — 
amateurs— throwing away money; and 
the generous madame de V. . ■ , whck 
was always good humoured, Mrs. So- 
niers fancied Was meant ^br her — She 
decided, that it was absolutely impossi- 
ble, thatEmilie could be so'stupid, as not 
to have perfectly understood, that the 
eomp&rtments had beea pepared fior the 
Guido and Coreggio, which she had so 
generously sacrificed;, and the total want 
of feeling— of conunoB civility— evinced 
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by£milie*s reply, was astonishing, was 
incomprehensible. The more she re- 
flected upon the words, the more of arti* 
fice, of duplicity, of ingratitude, of in- 
sult, of meanness, she discovered in themr 
In her cold fits of ill humour, this lady^ 
was prone to degrade, as monsters below 
the standard of humanity, those, whom^' 
in the warmth of her enthusiasm, she had 
exalted to the state of angelic perfection. 
Emilie^ though conscious, that she had 
unweetingly oflended, was not aware how 
low she had sunk in her friend's opinion : 
she endeavoured, by playful wit and ca- 
resses, to atone for her faulty and to re--* 
instate herself in favour. But playw 
iul wit and caresses were a^ravating 
crimes ; they were proofs of obstinacy in 
deceit, of a callous conscience, and of » 
heart, that was not to be touched by the 
marked displeasure of ,sl benefactress. 
Three days and three nights did the dis^ 
pleasure of Mrs. Scmiers continue in full 
force, and manifest itself by a variety of 
signs, which were lost upoa madame de 
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ta poor EmiUe. She made aeim^ at- 
tempts to fariBg on Ml €xplftitttktt> by say^ 
ii^ — '^ ATcnoet foawelH-^lsanythmg 
the maMer> dear Mn. Somam^'**^— *^Biit 
theae questkoB were always eddly an- 
Bwered by~^ lam perfectly weU^ I Uiaek 
yoBj madomoiselle de Coniai^es — Why 
should yon imagine^ that any thing is the 
matter with me^" 

At the end of the third day of repreiia* 
tion^ Emilie, who coold no longer endore 
this state, resolved to take courage and 
to ask pardon for her niiknown ofience. 
That night, she went, tremUing Vk» a 
real criminal, into Mrs. Somers*s dressing 
rocm^ kissed her forehead, and said — 

^^ I hope you have not.snch ahead*^ 
ache as I have ?^ - 

^^ Have yon the head-ache ?-~ I am 
sorry for that," said Mrs* Somers — *^ Bat 
yon should take something for it* ~- What 
will yon take?" 

^^ I will take nothing — except — 
yonr foi^veness/" 
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^^ My fof^fentB^ ! — yon astonish me^ 
tBttdemdiseUe de Conlangest-^I amsure^ 
that I oogfat t0 ask yoiira> if I have 
said a word^ that ccmld posaiUy gtre yon 
reason t0 imagbe I am angry — i reaHy 
am not conscious of any such thiag ; bnt 
if you will poiut it out to m e ■ ■■ " * 

^^ You cannot imagine^ that I come to 
accuse yon^ dear Mrs. Somers ; I do not 
attempt even to justify myself ; I am oon* 
vinced, that, if you arc displeased, it can*' 
notbewidiout reason/* 

" But atiU you do not ten me hem I 
have shown this Tiolent displeasure: I 
hare not, to the beat of my recollection, 
said an angry or a hasty word.** 

'^ No; but when we lore people, we 
know when they are oflfended, without 
their saying a hasty word — Your manner 
hak bten so different towards me these 
three days past.** 

^ My manner is Tery unfiMrtumate, It 
is impossible always to keep a guard over 
our manners — it is sufficseat, 1 think, to 
guard our words.** 
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^Pray do not guard either with m'e,"^ 
said Emilie;' ^^/or I would a thousand 
times rather, that a friend should «ay or 
look the most angry things, than that 
she should conceal from me what she 
thought; for then, you know, I might 
displease her continually, without know- 
ing it, and perhaps lose her esteem and 
affection, irretrievably, before 1 was aware 
of my danger — and with yon, with you, 
to whom we owe so much !'V 

Touched by the feeling manner, in 
which £niilie spoke,, and by the artless 
f xjH^ession of. her countenance, Mrs. So^ 
mers's anger vanished, and she exclaimed 
— " 1 have been to blame *-^I: ask your 
pardo&> £milie — I. have been i»uch to 
blame — I have been. very^ unjust— ^ very 
ill humoured — I see twais. quite wrong 
r-.l.seethati was quite mistaken i&what 
I imagined.'* 

** And what did you imagine ?/* said' 
Emilie. 

** That you: must excuseme from telling,? 
said Mrs, Somers »— " I am too. mock 
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ashamed of it — too much ashamed of my- 
self. Besides^ it was a sort of thing, that 
I could not well explain, if I were to set 
about it ; in short, it was the silliest trifle 
in the world: but I assure yon, th^t, 
if 1 had not loved you very much, I 
should not have been so foolishly angry. 
You must forgive these little infirmities 
of temper — you know my heart is as it 
should be." 

£milie embraced Mrs. Somers affection- 
ately; and^in her joy atthis reconciliation, 
and in the delight she felt at being relieved 
from the uneasiness, which jshe had sof- 
fered for three days, loved her friend the 
better for this quarrel ; she quite forgot 
the pain in the pleasure of the reconcili- 
ation, and thought, that, even if Mrs. 
Somers had been in the wrong, the can- 
dour, with which she acknowledged it, 
more than made amends for the er- 
rour. 

" You must forgive these little infir- 
mities of temper— you know my heart is 
as it should be." 
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Emilie rcipe ated ^^ words, a[u4 mA 
to herself—" Forgiye them ! ye$, surely j,. 
I aluHild h^ ih0 laost ungrateful of Ixma^n 
bdiQgs, if I did otberwise.** 

Without heiug the luost ungrateful of 
huioan beings^ Emilie, however, fowid i^ 
T^ir; difficult to heep her reisolutiou. 

With the iBost hai^evoleut^ and eveijt 
9ia@iwi¥)ow i^t^iUJiQnf^ Mrs,. Soi^ers^ 
often tormented her friends cru^ljf i w4 
the. m(s^ tha; ^ourfid and ve^o ohUged 
ta b«ri m4 the vwn ^msihilitj ibtj pvh 
9e«M4i thi» gn&Mt^ were thw snkffesingfH 
iUiapiQSt enea^ ^y% Emilk £»lt titer %t 
imhi^nskn^ OT tbf^ copt^ipty of h^ivi^g 
9ftU^d h«v hmef^s«^ ; wdk tlM9 cwm9t^ 
by which ahe gave oSkno^, were som^ 
tim^s so trifling, as to c^ude hqr notice } 
aa xnysteriouSjt that they could not )m 
discpYered } or so vaiiow and anomaVmij 
that, eyen whe^ A» wois told 19 whM 
manner she had displeased, she could 
uot form any rule, or draw any iafereRce, 
for h«r future condlucL SometiiQM dm 
offended by differing, sometime by agi^* 
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iogy ill tayte or QpiiuoiiwithMr&.Soiners, 
Sometunes' she perceived;^ diat sbe wa3 
thought pontive ; at other timeSj, too 
complyipg* A word, a look, or eveo 
silence— ^ passive sileuce^^-was sufficient 
to affiroot this susceptible lady. Then 
she would go on with a string oit deduc* 
tioQSj or, rather, of imaginations^ to-prove^ 
that there most ha •omething, wrong io 
£^nilie^s dispositicni i a4»d ahe wwild ior 
sist upon it, that she luiew hettev what 
waa pawAg, or what would pasa^ ia her 
qund, than Emflia eodd know bersdi 
Nothing' piKivokad Mss. Samara mmp^ 
tbaB the want of miMass iu any o£ bar 
mti^e attessqpta to make othars bafsfsf. 
She was continually angry with Smitie 
far not hMag suifiei^ntly pie a$ed or grate- 
ful for things, which she had not the 
vanity to suspect were intended for her 
gratification, or which were not calcu- 
lated to contribute to her amu$enient: 
this humility, or this difierance of tasts^ 
wa9 always ecmsidared aa affertation or 
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perversity. One day, Mrs. Somers was 
angry with Emilie, because she did not 
thank her for inviting a celebrated singer 
to her concert j but Emilie had no idea, 
that the singer was invited on her ac- 
count: of this, nothing could convince 
Mrs. Somers. Another day, she was 
excessively displeased, because Emilie 
was not so much entertained as she had 
expected her to be at the installation of a 
knight of the garter. 

• ^^ Madame de Coulanges expressed a 
wish to see the ceremony of the instaHa- 
tion ; and, though I hate such things 
myself, I took prodigious pains to pro- 
cure tickets, and to have you well 
placed— ^^ — ** 

^' Indeed, I was very sensible of iti 
dear madam.'* 

*^ May-be so, my dear ; (but you did 
not look as if you were:) ^you seemed 
tired to death, and said you were sleepy ; 
and ten times repeated, ^ Ah ! qu'il fail 
chaud!*— — But this is what I amused 
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to— what I have experienced all my life. 
The more pains a person takes to 
please and oblige^ the less they can 
succeed, and the less gratitude they are to 
expect/' 

Emilie reproached herself, and re- 
solved, that, upon the next similar trial, 
she would not complain of being sleepy, 
or tired $ and that she would take parti* 
cular care not to say — *^Ah! qu'il fait 
chaud!'* A short time afterwards, she 
was in a crowded assembly, at the house 
of a friend of Mrs. Somers, a route — a 
species of entertainment, . of which she 
had not seen examples in her own conn- 
try : (it appeared to her rather a barba<- 
rous mode of amusement, to meet in vast 
crowds, to squeeze or to be squeezed, 
without a possibility of enjoying any 
rational conversation.) Emilie was fa- 
tigued, and almost fainting, from the 
heat, but she bore it all with a smiling 
countenance and heroic gayety ; for, this 
night, she was determined not to dis- 
please Mrs. JSomers,— On their return 
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borne, she was rather surprised and dk^ 
l^pohited to find this litdjr in a fit <^ 
extreme ill htimouf . 

^^ I wanted to get away two ho<ens 
ago,*' cried she, " but you wouM not 
understand any of my hints, mademoi- 
selle de Coulanges ; and, when I asked 
you whether you did not feid it very 
hot, you persisted in saying, * Not ita the 
least--not in the least* ^ 

Mrs.Somers was the more angry, upon 
this occasion, because she recollected 
having formerly reproached Eniilie, at 
the itistallation^ for complaining of the 
heat; and she persuaded herself, that 
this was an instance of perversity in 
£2milie*s temper, and a sly method of 
revenging herself for the past. Nothing 
could be more improbable, from a girl of 
such a frank, forgiving, sweet disposition ; 
and no one would have been so ready to 
say so as Mrs. Somers in another mood ; 
but, the moment that she was irritated, 
she judged without common sense— never 
from general observations^ but alwap 
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Aidm pftrdetilar instaiices. It ^0ms in vain^ 

that Emilii^ disdaiitired the tnotives at- 

tlitrntl^ to her ; she Was obliged to wait 

the i^etnm ^ her ifriend's reason, and^ in 

the ineau time, to btor her r^iroacbes-*- 

'#hich ^he dUd with infin^ke |)atienee. 

tJiiJRMN:al[iately> this patiei^ce soot) became 

the sdarce of fre^h evils. Became Emilie 

was m gisntle^ and so ready to acknow* 

kdge and to believe hets^ to be in tite 

wnmg) Mrs. Somers became convinced, 

tiiat Ae hetsAt was in the rights M aU 

h^ complaints ; and she fancied^ that 

ihe had great merit in passing ovet* so 

many defects ki owe, whom i»he had so 

much obliged, imd who professed so much 

grsftitade. — Between the fits of her iU 

humour, she wotdd^ however, Waken to 

^be fnAl sense of Emilie'^s goodness^ and^ 

WOidd treat her with paiticular kindness^ 

as if to mafce -amenfds lor the past. Then^ 

if Emilite could not immediately resume 

that easy, gay (amiliaiity of manner, 

whieh she used to have, before experi* 

cHce had tau^t her the fear of offending, 
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Mrs. Somers grew angry again^ and de- 
cided^ that Emilie had ' not sufficient 
elevation of soul to understand her cha- 
racter, or to forgive the little infirmities 
of the hest of friends, — When she was 
under the influence of this suspicion, 
every thing, that Emilie said or looked, 
was confirmation strong. Mrs. Somers 
was apt, in conversation, to throw out 
general reflections, that were meant to 
apply to particular persons i or to speak 
with one meaning, obvious to all the 
company, and another, to be understood 
only by some individual, whom she wished 
to reproach. This art, which she had 
often successfully practised upon Emilie, 
she, for that reason, suspected, that 
Emilie tried upon her. And then the 
utmost ingenuity was employed to tor- 
ture words into strange meanings: she 
would misinterpret the plainest expres- 
sions, or attribute to them some double, 
mysteiious signification. 

One evening, Emilie had been reading 
a new novel, the merits of which were 
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eageiiy discussed by tli6 cempany. ScHne 
said, that the heroine was a fool; oilers, 
that she was a mad woman ; some, that 
she was not either, bat that she acted as 
kPshe were both ; another party asserted, 
that she wa^ «very tbifig, that was great 
and good, ^md that it was impossible to 
paint, in trner colours, the passion of 
love«-<^Mrs. Somers. declared herself of 
t^s opinion ; but Smilk, who happened 
not to be present when this declaration 
was m^diej on coming into the room and' 
^flmiing in the converlation, gaVe a dia- 
metrically opposite judgment ; she said, 
that the an&or had painted the enthnsi« 
asm, with which the heroine yielded to 
her pasdion, instead of the violence of the 
passion to whidi she yielded. -«- The 
Pxench abb^, to whom Emiiie made this 
obserra^on, repeated it triumphantly to 
Mrs. Somers, who immediately changed 
colonr, and replied, in a constrained 
voice — 

** Certainly that is a very apposite 
remark, and vastly well expressed ; and I 

VOL. v* D 
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give mademoiselle de Coulanges mfinite 
credit for it.** 

£milie, who knew every inflection of 
Mrs. Somers's voices and every turn of 
her •countenance^ perceived^ that these 
words of prai«e were accompsmied with 
strong feelings of displeasure. She was 
much embarrassed^ especially as Mrs. 
Somers fixed her eyes upon her whilst 
she Unshed; and this made her blush 
ten times more : she was afraid^ that the 
company, who were silent, should take 
notice of her distress ; and, therefore, she 
went on talking very fast about the novel, 
though scarcely knowing what she said. 
She made sundry blunders, in names and 
characters, which were eagerly coiTected 
by the astonished madame de Coulanges, 
who could not conceive how any body 
c;ould forget the di*amatis personse of the 
novel of the day. Mrs. Somers, all the 
time, preserved silence, as if she dared 
not trust herself to speak ; but her com- 
pressed lips showed- sufficiently the con- 
straint under which she laboured. Whilst 
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every body else went on .talking, and 
helping themselves to refresluneota, which 
the servants were handiiig. about, IVJrs,^ 
Somers continued leaning on the- mantle* 
piece in a deep reverie, pulling her 
bracelet round and round upon her wrist, 
till she was roused by madajne de Cou- 
langes, who appealed for judgment upon 
her new method of preparing an orange. 

^^ C'est k la corbeille — Tenez ! ". cried 
9he, holding it: by a. slender handle of 
orange-peel.; '^ Tenez! c'est k I4 cpr-r 
beUle!— " 

. Mrs. Somers,. with a forced smile, ad- 
mir^ the orange basket ; but said, that« 
for her pait, her hands were not suffici- 
ently dexterous .to imitate this fashion : 
^/ I/' said she, ^^ can only do. like the 
king of Prussia jand other people — 
squeeze* tbe orange, and throw the peel 
away. By the by, how absurd it was of 
Voltaire to be angry with the king of 
PrussiBi for that witty and just- apo- 
logue." 

^^Justr repeated Emilie. 
D 2 
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'* Jart!* reiterated Mrs, Somers^ in « 
harsh T<»ce*^^^ Surely jmi tkink it m. 
For my part, I like the king die better 
for avowing his principles *^ all the 
world act as he did^ though few vnm 
it." 

'' What!*' said EmUie, in a low voiee, 
^^ do not you believe in <he naStjr of 
gratitude?" 

*' Apparently" -^ cried 'madame dc 
CoQlafig€6, who was sitiU bwy widi her 
orange*— ^^ aj^rently^ madanoe is a di»» 
ciple of our Rochefoucanlt^ and -dlows of 
no principle but sdf^low* la that case, 
I shall have as bitter quarrels widi' her as 
I have with you, mon cber.abfa^;-*^for 
Rochefoucault is a man I deteirt:, or^ ra* 
ther, I detest his maxims-^ the duke 
himself, tbey aay, was the most amiable 
man of his day. Only pontoive, that 
such a man should ascribe all oor virtues 
to self-love and vanity !** 

« And, perhaps,'* said the abb^, " it 
was merely vanity, that made him say so 
he wished to write a witty, satirical 
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book; bnt^ I will lajr ft wager> he 4id not 
ibink d» ill of bumaa nattre as he speaki 
of it-" 

^^ Ha coold hardly »pe^ er think too 
iU of itr said Mm. Soifiere, '' if he judged 
of hnman nature by such speeches as that 
of the king of PrtM^a aboat his friend 
and the orange^ - _, 

'^ But,** said £iedlie>. i|i 4t tia«d yoice^ 
^^ would It not be dimg poor bamaik 
nature iojustice^ to judge it by mck 
words as these? I am oottvipced^ witb 
Jf. rabb^> that iome nsen^ for the sakt 
ofappearing^'Witty^ speikk more malevo* 
lesttly than they feel : and^ perhaps^ this 
was the case with the king of Prussia*" 

^^ And madembiseUe de Conlanges 
thinks, then/* t^aid Mrs« Somers, '' that 
it is quite allowable, .for the sake of ap* 
pearing witty, to speak malevolently ?" 

^^ Dear madam f dear Mrs. Somers!--^ 
no!'' cried £miHe^ ^^ yon quite misnn^ 
derstood m o ■ ■ ■ ^ 

** Pardon me, I thought you were 
justifying the king of Prussia^*' Contifmied 



dbyGoogk 



«4 15M1LIE BE €OULANGES. 

Mrs. ^mietB-, *^and I io hot wdl see 
liowjthafi can %e done without alloWirig 

— what litany people do in practice, 
though not in theory — that it is right, 
and becoming, and prudent, to sacrifice a 
friend for a bofl-mot^ ^* » 

- The angry emphasis and polluted man- 
ner, in which Mrs. Somers spoke these 
words, terrified and completely abashed 
Umilie, who saw, that something mor^ 
was meant than met the ear. In her 
confusion, she ran over a variesty of 
th^ghts; but die could not recollect 
tiny tbJtig, that^ihe had ever said, w^hFch 
merited the name* of a bon-mot — and ^ 
malevolent bon^-mot ! " Surely what I 
said about that foolish novel :cahndt htive 
x^ffended Mrs. Somers ? — How 'is it pos- 
•bible ! — She cannot be so childish, as to 
be angry with me merely for differing 
with her in opinion. What I said might 
be bad criticism, but it could not be male- 
volent ; it referred only to the heroine of 
a noveL Perhaps the author may be a 
friend of hers, or some person, who is ii^ 
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distress, and whom she has generously 

taken under her piX)tection. Why did 

not I think of this before? — I ^as 

wrong, to give my opinion so decidedly 

— but then my opinion is of so little 

consequence ; assuredly it can neither do 

good nor harm to any author. When 

Mrs. Somers considers this, she will be 

pacified; and, when she is^ once cool 

again, she wiH feel, that I could not 

mean to say any thing ill natured." 

The moment Mrs. Somers saw, that 
Emilie was sensible of her displeasuxe, 
she exerted herself to assume, during the 
remainder of the evening, an extraordi- 
nary appearance of gayety and good 
humour. Every bbdy shared her smiles 
and kindness, except the unfortunatip 
object of her indignation; she behaved 
towards mademoiselle de Goulanges with 
the most punctilious politeness*; but *^all 
the cruel language of the eye" was suffi- 
ciently expressive of her real feelings. 
Emilie bore with this infirmity of tem- 
per with resolute patience ; she expected, 
that the fit would last only till she could 
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ask an explanation; and she followed 
Mrs, Somers^ as was her usual custom^ 
upon snch occasions^ to lier room at 
night, in order to assert her innocence. 
Mrs. Somers walked into her room in a 
reverie, without perceiving, that she was 
followed by Emilie — threw herself into a 
ehair — and gave a deep sigh. 

"What is the matter, my dear fiiend !'* 
Emilie began ; but^ on hearing the 
sound of her voice, Mrs» Sraiers started 
op, with sudden anger; then, constrain- 
ing herself, she said — 

^^.Fardon me, madetnoisdlle de Con^ 
Unges^ if I tell you, that 1 really am tired 
tonight — body and mind -^ I vdsh to 
httve rest for both, if possible — Would 
yon be do very obliging as to pttH that 
bell for Masham ? — I wish yon a very 

IpOod night 1 hope madame de Cou- 

laAges will have her ass's milk at the 
•proper hour to morrow — I have given 
particular orders for that purpose-*——*' 

*• Your kindness to mamma, dear Mrs. 
Somers,*' said Emilie, '^ has been invaria- 
ble, and '' 

Digitized by VjOOQ iC 



SmLIE m COCLANGBa £7 

^^ spare me, I beseedk yon^ raadeniDi- 
fielle de Coulanges^ all these grattful 
^echea — I really aoBi |iot piiepared to 
liear Xbem with temper to mgfat. Were 
yob lo good as to ring that beB — or 
will yoa giire me leave to ring k xny- 
•fidf?^ ^ 

^^ If you imist i^ion it/' said Emilie^ 
l^tLy withholdii^ the ^aasel of the bell^ 
bat if yoa . woold grant me five miQiites 
-rone mximDe — foitk might |»erhapa aave 
yourself and me a «k^less sight'* 

Mrs. Sofxicm^ incapaMe of longer; con^ 
manding her paesioi^ itt^M no t^ply^ hot 
tmtcJied the b^lVf(^> wd i^ng yiolendy 
•-r-£milie let go thie ta8»e}> and witb- 
dfew* She hoard Mrs« Somora say to 
itensdUT/ as $he left the room — " This is 
too mnch-^tiici mnch — really too much t 
*^ bypocriiy I cantiot epdnre* -*^ At^ 
thing but hjqpnoiisy !-•?-*—'* .. 

T&ese vords httirt Emilie mono tfaah 
anyvdring Mnu^jBomcta hud Vfizk isaod : 
her own iiidignhticm was jrowed^ and she 
wafri^omItfaa.|i*iiji[|^«if jtsto^iiq^tdivind^- * 

D5 
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cate herself; hat gratitbde^ if not pra- 
dence^ c(Hi()aered her resentmeat t she 
recollected her promise, to bear with the 
temper of her jbeuefactrciss ; she recol- 
lected all Mrs. Somers*s ki^bdness to her 
mother ; and quietl; retired to hw room^ 
determining to wait till mpming, fof.a* 
more favourable oppoxtdniiy, to speak. 
' — After passing a restless night, aad 
dreaming the common dream of falling 
down precipices, and the uncommon cir- 
cumstance of dragging Mrs. Somern after 
her by a hell-rope, she wakened, to the 
coniu^ed, painfal Temembnmce^ of all 
that had passed the preceding ertening. 
She was anxious to obtain admittance to 
•Mrs. Somers^ as soon as she wbs dressed; 
but Masham informed her, that her lady 
had given particular orders, that she 
should "'ji6/ he disturbed:* When Mrs. 
Somers made be? aj^earance late * at 
break&ist, there was the same £orced 
good humcNir in het coinntehance towards 
the company in general, and the same 
|mnctiUc9p.i9QlitenfSti tow^irda: ISiiiilie, 
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which had before aj)peared. She studi- 
onsly avoided all opportunity of explain- 
ing herself, and every attempt of EtaJMe*S 
towards a reconciliation^ either by sinb^ 
missive gentleness or friendly familiarity^ 
was disregarded^ or noticed with cold 
disdain. Yet all this was visible only t6 
her ; for every body eise observed, that 
Mrs. Somers was in- remarkably good 
spirits, and in the most actively obliging 
humour imaginable : after breakfast, she 
proposed and arranged various parties of 
pleasure : she went with madame de 
Coulanges ta pay several visits ; a large 
company dined with her, and at night 
she went to a concert. In the midst of 
these apparent amusements, Emilie was 
made as unhappy as the marked^ yet 
mysterious displeasure of a benefactress 
could render a person of real sensibility. 
As she did not wish to expose herself to 
a second repulse, she forbore to follow 
Mrs. Sonters to her room at xiight, but 
she sent her this note by Mrs. Ma- 
sfaaiii^ .. . - 
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^^ I have done or said somethiilg to 
^^ QlSmdyon, dear Mrs. Somel-s. If yon 
^Mttiew bow much pain I have felt^ iroal 
^ jonr displeasure^ I am sure you would 
^* txpliun to me what it can he. I» it 
*^po8$lble5 that my difi^ing in opinion 
*^ frbkn you about the heroine of the 
" novel can have oilended you ? -^ Per- 
*' hapa the author of the hook is a friend 
'* ofyours^ or under your protection ? ~ 
^^ Be asstired^ that, if this be the case^J 
'^ did not in the least suspect it> at the 
^' time I made t)ie criticism. Perhaps it 
^ was this, to which you aUuded, when 
^^ you said, that the king of Prussia was 
^^ not the only person, who would not 
" hesitate to sacrifice a friend for a bon- 
'^mot?— — What iojustice you do me 
<^ by such ah idea ! I wilt not here say 
'.^ one word about my gratitude or my 
^^ affection,, lest you should again re«- 
^* proach me with hypoerisy — any thing 
♦^ else, I am able to bear. Pray write, if 
•* you will not speak to me. 
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When Emilie vrns just fallii^ asleep^ 
Mashfum caoae iato heft- room with a nott 
in her hand« 

'^ Madamoiselle^ I am sorvf to wdcen 
yon ; but my mistress thought yoti would 
not sleep^ ufiiless you read this note to 
night.'* 

Emilie started tsp in her bed^and read 
the foUowtng note of four pages. 

^^ Yes, I will write, becanae I am a- 
^^ shamed to ^dk to yoa^ my dear J&nilie. 
'^ I heg your pardon for puHisig the hell- 
oed so vidiently from yonr hand last 
night —»• you must h^ve thought ine 
quite ill<-hred; and, still mwe, I re^ 
*^ proAch myself for what I said about 
^^ hypocrisy — You have certaiidy. the 
<^ sweetest and gentlest temper im^- 
^'naWe— Would to Qeaven I had! But 
'^. the streia^th of my feelings absolutely 
^ ruU9 away with Hie. It is th^ doom, of 
^^ peryoi^s of great sfusibiljity to b^ both 
^' unreasonable wd t^nhappy^ and oittn\ 
'^ alas I to invobre in their misery those; 
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f^ for whom they hare the most enthusi- 
^ astic afiection* Yoa see, my dear Emi- 
" lie, the price you must pay for being 
^ my friend; btit you have strength of 
'^ mind joined to a feeling heart, and 
^^ you will bear witb my defects — Dissi*- 
^^ mulation is not one of them. In spite 
^ of all my efforts, I find it is impossible 
t^ ever to conceal from you any of even 
"my most unreasonable fancies — your 
" note, which is so characteristically 
^ frank and artless, has opened my eyes 
** to my own folly. I must show you, 
^ that, wheii I am in my senses, I do you 
*^ justice. — ^You deserve to be treated with 
•" perfect openness — therefore, however 
** humiliating the explanation, I will 
^ confess to you the real cause of my 
" displeasure. — ^When^ you spoke of the 
** hercnne of this foolish novel, what you 
" said was so applicable to some parts of 
•^ my own history and character, that I 
^^ eould not help suspecting you had 
^ heard the facts from a person, with 
^ whom you spent some hours lately i 
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*^ and I was iaadtk hurt by yoar alla<iin^ 

^^ to them ia such a severe and pablic 

^ mdimer. ' You will ask me, how I 

'^ could conodve you ta be capable of 

.^^ sudi mprovoked mah^olence ; and my 

^answer is> ^ i csmnot tell ;' I can only 

,^^ say^ such is the efiect of the usifortu- 

^^ Hate susceptibility of my hearty or, to 

>^ speak more candidly, of my temper* 

^^ I confess, I camEiiot5in these particolars, 

^^ alter my nature. Blame me, as much 

^^ as I blame myself; be as angrjr as yom 

'^ please, or as you can, my gentle friend: 

^ but, at last, you must pity and forgive 

"" me. 

f^ Now ^ that all this afiair is off my 
^ mind, I can sleep in peace ; and so, I 
^' hope, will you, my dear Emilie — Good 
'^ niglit! — If friends never quarrelled^ 
^^ they would never taste the joys of fc^- 
" conciliation. Believe me, 

^ Your ever sincere and aflbctionate 

*^ A. SOMERSJ' 

No one tasted the joys of reconcUis^oa 
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more than Emiiie:; but, after reiterated 
esfterienccf, sbe was indinefl to heliflYe, 
that they cantnot balance thfi evils 6f 
iqnarreUing. Mrs. Somers was one , of 
those ladies^ who ^^ccmfeis their &ritg^ 
baft nmet mead ; and who eiqpact^ for 
^s gntoitoiifl candour/ more ttjpfknse, 
than others wonld claim for the real 
merit of reformaticnu'' . So far did Mrs. 
Somers carry her admitation of her dwn 
candoor^ thatdae was actnaliy iqnm the 
point of qaarr^ng with Bmilie again^ 
the next momingi because she did' not 
seem anfficiently sensible of tfbe magna- 
nimity^ with which she had confessed 
herself to be ill tempered, i. These few 
specimens are snfficient to^giveAan idea of 
this lady's poweirs of tormenting ; biit^' to 
form an adequate notion of their eflect 
upon Emilie's spifitSy we must conceive 
the same sort of provocations to be re- 
peatedy every day, for several months. 
Petty t0rnients^ incessantly repeated^ ex- 
haust the most determined patience. It 
it said,, tbat .the qoadimad foiUng of a 
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single drop of water upon the head) is the 
most violent toitore^ that human cruelty 
has yet invented. 

All this time^ madame de Conlangei 
went on very smoothly with Mrs. iSo^ 
zners; for she had not £!milie*8 sensibi'^ 
Itty; and) notwithstanding her great 
qnickness^ a hundred thin^ might pass, 
and did pass^ before her eyai^ without her 
seeing them. She examined no farther 
ihaa the suri&ce; aad^ provided that there 
wn not any deficiency of those little aP- 
tenHom, to which she had been accas^ 
tomed» it never occmrrod to her, that a 
fiiend coold be more or less pleased: sh^ 
did not nndeM:and or stndy pfarfniogni^ 
my; a smile of the lips was^ to her^ 
always a snffic&nt token of af^probatioi^; 
and) whether it were merely conventional^ 
or whether it came from the hearty she 
never tnmbled herself to inquire. Pro- 
vided that she saw at dinner the usual 
cofuvtrtsj and diat she had a sufficient 
number of people to converse with^ or^ 
rather, to talk to, she was satisfied, that 
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every thing was right. All the variations 
in Mrs. Somets's temper were unmarked 
by her, or went under the general head, 
vapeuTS noirs. This species of ignorance, 
or confidenpe, produced the best effects; 
for as Mrs. Somers could not, without 
passing the obvious bounds of politeness, 
^ake madame de Coulanges sensible of 
her displeasure, and as she had the ut- 
most respect for the countesses opinion of 
lier good breeding, she was, to a certain 
4^r^e, x^ompdled to coinmand her tenv^ 
^er. Madame de Coulahges, often withr- 
fiut knowipg it, tried it terribly, by differ^ 
ing from her in taiste and judgment, and 
by supporting h^r own side of the ques*- 
tion with all the enthusiastic volubility of 
the French language. Sometimes^ the 
English and French music were coofr- 
pu'ed — sometimes^ the English and 
French painters ; and every time the the- 
atre was mentioned, madame de Coulan- 
ges pronounced a. eulogium on her fa- 
vonrite French actors, and triumphed 
.avei:tbo comparison between the elegance 
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of the French tind the grossih*et^ of the 
English taste for comedy. ^ 

*^ Good Heaven!" said ^he^- '^ yotir 
fashionable comedies woold be too absurd 
to make the lowest of our audiences at the 
Boulevards laugh ; you . have excluded 
sentiment and wit, and what have yon iii 
their place? Characters, out of draw- 
ing and out of nature; grotesque figures j 
3uch as you, see in ^ child*s magic laa[^- 
tem. Then yon talk of English humotir 
— I wish I could understand it; Imt^I 
cannot be diverted vt^ith seeing ^tailor 
turned gentleman pricking his. father 
witlia njee^le, or a man making grimaces 
• ver a jug of sour beer — — *" i : 
'^ Mrs* Somers", piqued, I'perhaps, by the 
justice of some of these observations, 
would drily answer, that, it was impossible 
for a foreigner to comprehend English 
humour — that she believed the French, 
in particular, were destitute of taste for 
humour. 

Madame de Ceulanges insisted upon it^ 
.^thftt thp Frenc)) bavehiuaquri and.Ma* 
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U^re* fiinih^hed her Ifith meiny adnitrabk 
illustrations. 

Bimliej in diipport of her mother, read 
a passage from that elegant writ^""^, M. 

* •« II e«t tf^s^difficilc de se faife uire M^ Delte 
de ce que ies Anj;lais entendent par ce mot; on a 
lenie pliMmri fbis aanft succ^i d'eA donner unc difi^> 
nition precise. Congreve f|iii assortment a mia 
beaucoup 6' humour dans aes corned ies, dit, que c'est 
une nHmiire singuliire ei ineviiabte dc faire b« dc 
(Uft qnttfw ciost, qtd tBt tnttwelle ei ptaprt d un 
kammt 9iuU a q^ distingm aar diM€tmn tt ses aeHwu, 
i» dUcmsf €t d9i acHo^de t<lui auire* 

Cetiie definition, qii6 nona traduisons lilt^ralement 
n'est pasluibineuse; eJle conviendcait ^^ralament i 
la mani^re dont Alexandte parle et agit dans PIu- 
tai^cr^, et k cetle dont Santho parte et agit dans 
Cervantes. II y n appftrtnoa qua TJIiimotif e«t 
i^otnmerreapciw et <\nt ceiur qaien q»li le pM ne 
savent pas trop bien ce que c^est 

Nous croyons que ce genre de plaiaanterie con- 
siste surtout dans des idees ou des tonrnares origi- 
nafeS} qui tiennent plus an caractire qn' i Tesprit, et 
q« semUent^cliapper'd ceki qui lea prodoit. 

L'bomme ^'humour eat un pjlatsant a^Heiiae« qui 
dit des choses plaisantes sans avoir Tair de vouloir 
Mre plaisant. Au jeste, une scene de Vanbrugh ou. 
une satire de Swift, feront mieux sentir ce que c*est, 
qne teotes lea definitions <la ttonde. Qtent i In 
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Siiard^ uriio has lately attacked, with 
Hmch ability, the pretensions of the £ug^ 
MA to the eKdmive possession of hor 



Mrs. Seiners then chained her groond^ 
and inveighed against French tragedy, and 
the tmnatoral tones and attkades of the 
FWench tn^io actors. 

/^ Yonr heroee, on ttieFnench stage,"** 
said she, ^ always look over their right 
shoaUws, to express nagiMmmons disi^ 
dain; and a lover, whether he he Oreciaa 
or Romaii, Twk, Israelite, or Aomrican, 

pf4lsiilH)fi da ^elques AaglftH sur k poflsesBi^n ex* 
c)sstrr-4Q Vhtinour, oms iMnsona qaa li ce qm^ilt 
^sieodsiU (Mur ce mot .#i( vngtnre ds plai«aoUris 
qu'oa ne Vosvq ni dans A.ri^opl|9pe« d^ps PJaute ei 
dans X^uciep, chez lez anciens ; ni dans I'AriQste, le 
Berni, lePUlai et tant d*autres, chez !es Itatiens; ni 
dans Cervantes, chez les Espagnols; nt dans R«- 
bivwr« <heis;ie4 AU^maiidH mi dam Je BsDUignisL la 
satire Mesippee, k &smMi.c0iiHf)a^ J«g c^pi^)^ da 
Moli^re, de Dufr^ny^ de K^gnard^ etc.^ nous ne 
^vons pas ce qui c'est, et nous ne prendrons pas la 
peine de la cfaercher*'* — Suard Melanges de lAtth'a-- 
ture, vol. tv, p. 3(16. 
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inpst itgularly ^lowihis j)a8sion by the 
pompous emphasis^ with which he pro- 
Bounces the word madame!— -a- wotd,' 
which must certainly have, for a French 
ahdience> sortie magical dharm, iocon^re- 
heoaible to other natioeis.'' 
'. What was yet more incomprehensible 
to madame de Coulanges was the enthUr 
siasm of tbe English for thAt hloody- 
minded barbaiiani, Shakspeare, who is 
neter satisfied, tiU. be has (Strewed the 
stage with dead bodies; w^o treats hi& 
audience like children, . that are to be 
frightened out of their wits by ghosts of 
all sorts and sizes^ in their winding 
sheets; or by a set of old beggarmen, 
dressed in women's clothes, armed with 
broomsticks, and dancing and howling 
out their nonsensical song round a black 
kettle. 

Mrs. Soraers, smiling, as in scorn, 
would only reply — *^ Madame la com- 
tesse, yours is Voltaire's Shakspeare, not 
ours. — Have yon read Mrs. Montague's 
essay upon Shakspeare ?'* 
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. " No." 

" Then positively yoti must read it be- 
fore we say one word more upon the sub- 
ject." 

Madame de Coulanges, though unwill* 
ing to give up the pleasure of talking, 
took the book, which Mrs. Somers pressed 
upon her, with a promise to read it 
through some morning; but, unluckily^ 
she chanced to open it towards the end> 
and happened to see some animadversions 
upon Racine, by which she was so asto-f 
nished and disgusted, that she could read 
no more. She threw.down the book, de- 
fying any good critic to point out a single 
bad line in Racine, ^^ This is a defiance I 
have heard made by men of letters of the 
highest reputation in Paris," added* la 
comtesse« " Have not you, mon abb6?" 
The abb^, who was madame's common 
voucher, acceded, with this slight emen- 
dation — tiiat he had heard numbers defy 
any critic of good taste to point out a flat 
line in Phcedre. 

Mrs. Somers would, perhaps, have 
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acknowledged the beauties of Phsedre^ if 
she had not been piqued by this defiance ; 
but exaggeration on one side produced 
injustice on the other ; and these disputes 
about Racine and Shakspeare were con- 
tinually renewed, and never ended to the 
satisfaction of either party. Those, who 
will not make allowanees fon national 
prejudice, and who do not ecmsidw how 
much idl <mT tastes are inftuenced by 
oaiiy education, example, and the acci- 
dental assodation of idees, may dispute 
jEbr ever without coming to any conclu- 
sion ; especially, if they avoid stating any 
iKstinct propositids ; if each of the com- 
k^tants set up a standard of his own, as 
the ufnivwsal standard of taiste ; and if, 
instead of arguments, both parties have 
recourse to wit and ridicule* In these 
skirmisbes, however, madome de Cou- 
lanfes, though apparently ihe most eager 
for victory, never seriously lost her tem* 
per — her eagerness was more of manner^ 
than of mind ; after pleading the cause 
of Racine, as if it were a matter c^ life 
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^iid death, as if the fate of Europe or the 
universe depended upon it, she would 
turn to discuss the merits of a niband 
\A'ith equal vehemence, or cooUy observe, 
that she was hoarse, and that she would 
quit Racine for a better thing — de Veau 
sucrd. Mrs, Somers, on the contisifrjr, 
took the cause of Shakspearc, er any 
other cause, th;^t she defended, seriously 
to heart. The \6l or raillery of her ad- 
jv^rsary, if she a^PSrcted not to be hurt by 
it at the moment, left, a atkig m hex 
mind, which rankled long sod rarelyi 
Though she -often £iiled to refute.'theajn- 
.guments brought against her, .yet she al- 
ways cose from t^ie debate, precisely of 
Jier first epini<m ; and even her. silence^ 
which madame de Coulangeg aipmelii&es 
mistook for assent or conviction^ was 
only the symptom, of oonlemprtnous 
pity '-^ the proe^ 4jbat «ke deemed the 
understanding of her opponent beneath 
all ifair competition widi her ^wn. The 
understanding of madaa^e ^e Coulatiges 
bad, indeed, in the space of aiew months, 

VOL. v. E 
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sunk far below the point of mediocrity^ 
in Mrs* Somers*s estimation — she had 
begun hy orervaluing, and she ended by 
underrating it. She at first had taken it 
for granted, that madame de Coulanges 
possessed ^* a very superior understand^ 
ing and great strength of mind;'" then 
she discovered, that la comtesse was 
^ uncommonly superficial, even for a 
'* Frenchwoman ;" and at last she de- 
cided, that— ^^ really uipadame de Cou- 
langes was a ^ery silly wc»nan.'' 
. Mrs. Somers bow began to be seriously 
aiDgry with Emilie, for always being t>f her 
mother's opinion — ** It is really, made- 
mmselle de Coolanges, carrying your fiHal 
affection too for. We cold-hearted En- 
glish can scarcely conceive this sort of 
&rvi4 pjission, which French children 
express about every thing, the merest 
trifle, tkat relates to awawwrn/ — WelH it 
is an amiable national fO'ejudice; and 
ime cannot help wishing, that it may 
never, like other amiable enthusiasms, 
fail in the moment of serious trial." 
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£milie, tonched to the quick> apoa a 
subject nearest her heart, replied, with a 
d«^ee of dignity and spirit, >arhich sur- 
prised Mrs. Somers, who had nerer seen 
in her aay thing but the most submissive 
gentl«ie8s-— 

^^ The affectimi, whether enthusiafltie 
or not, which we French childrrai profess 
for our parents, has beeu, of late years, 
put to some strong b*ia}s, and has not 
been found to £ail. In many instances^ 
it has pra\'ed superior tp all earthly ter* 
rours -t-. to imprisonment — to torture *-*< 
to death — '■ to Robe^Merre ! — Daugliters 
have sacrificed themselves for their pa- 
rents Oh! if my life could have 

saved my father's!— ^" 

Emilie clasped her hands, and looked 
up to Heaven, with the una^cted ex- 
pressio|i of filial piety in her countenance. 
Every body was silent. Mrs. Somer& was 
struck with regret — with remorse - — for 
the taunting manner, in which she had 
spoken — 

" My dearest Emilie, forgive me!*' 
£ 2 
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ciied she ; " I am shocked at what I 

said '' 

Emilie toak Mrs. Somers's hand be- 
tween hers^ and endeavonred to smile. 
Mrs. Somers resolved, that she wonld 
keep, henceforward, the strictest guard 
upon her own temper ; and that she w^onld 
never more be so nngenerous, so barba- 
rous, as to insult one, who was so gentle, 
so grateful, so much in her powpr, and 
so deserving of her ^ifiection. These 
good resolutions, formed in the moment 
of contrition ) were, however, soon for- 
gotten : strong emotions of the heart are 
transient in their power ; habits of the 
temper, permanent in their influence. — 
Like a child, who promises to be always 
good, and forgets if s promise in an hour, 
Mrs. Somers socm grew tired of keeping 
her temper in subjection : it did not, in- 
deed, break out immediately towards 
Emilie; but, in her conversations with 
madame de Coulanges, the same feelings 
of irritation and contempt recurred ; and 
Emilie, who was a clear - sighted by- 
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slander^ suftered cohtinual uneasiness 
upon tbese occasions — uneasiness, which 
appeared, to madame de Coulanges, per- 
fectly causeless^ and at which she fre- 
quently expressed her astonishment. Emi- 
lie's nice prescient kindness often, indeed, 
** felt the coining storm," while her mo- 
ther's careless eye saw not, even when, 
the dark cloud was just ready to burst 
over her head. With all the innocent 
address, of which she was mistress, Eniilie 
tried to turn the course of the conversa- 
tion, whenever it tended towards danger- 
ous subjects of discussion ; but her mo- 
ther, far from shunning, would often 
dare and provoke the war; and she 
would combat long after both parties 
were in the dark, even till her adversaiy 
quitted the field of battle,, exclaiming — 

*^ Treve de dkcussion! — Let us have 
peace on any terms ^ my dear countess! — 
/ give up the point to you, madame de 
Coulanges.'' 

This last phrase Emilie particularly 
dreaded, as the precursor of ill humour 
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for some succeeding hours. Mrs. So- 
laers, at length^ became so conscious of 
ber own inability to conceal her con-- 
tempt^ or to comiiuucul ber temper^ that 
she was abnost as desirous asEmilie could 
be to avoid th^se arguments ; and^ the 
moment the countess prepared for the 
attack, she would recede, with — 

^^ Excuse me^ madame de Coulanges ; 
— we had better not talk upon these 
subjects — it is of no use — really of no 
manner of use — let us converse upon 
other topics — there are subjects enoughs, 
I hope^ upon which we shall always 
agree.'* 

Emilie was at first rejoiced at this ar- 
rangement; but the constraint was insup- 
portable to her mother: indeed, the 
circle of proper subjects for conversation 
contracted daily ; for not only the de- 
clared offensive topics were to be avoided, 
but innumerable others, bordering on or 
allied to them, were to be shunned with 
equal care — a degree of caution, of 
which the volatile countess was utterly 
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incapable. One day, at dinner, sbe 
asked the gentleman apposite to her — 
" How long this intolerable rule — of 
talking only npon subjects where people 
are of the same opinion — had been the 
fashion^ and what time it would probably 
last in England ? — If it continue much 
longer, I must fly the country," said 
she. '^ I would almost as soon, at this 
rate, be a prisoner in Paris, as in your 
land df freedom. You value, above all 
things, your liberty of the press — Now 
to me, libeity of the tongue, which is 
evidently a part, if not the best part, of 
personal liberty, is infinitely more dear. 
Bon Dieut — even in TAbbaye one might 
talk of Racine!" 

Madame de Coulanges spoke this half 
in jest, half in earnest ; but Mrs. So- 
mers took it wholly in earnest, and was 
most seriously oiFended. Her feelings, 
upon the occasion, were , strongly ex- 
pressed in a letter to a friend, to whom 
she had, from her infancy, been in the 
habit of confiding ajll her joys and sor- 
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rows — all the histories of her loves andl 
hates — of her quarrels and reconcili- 
ations. This friend was- an elderly lady, 
whoj besides possessing snperior mental 
endowments, wliich inspired admiration^ 
and a chai'acter, which commanded hi^ 
yespect, was blest with an uncommonly 
placid^ benevolent temper. This (with 
the grace of God) enabled her to do, what 
no. other human bein^ had ever accom- 
l^lished — to continue in peace and amity^ 
for upwards of thirty years, with Mrs. 
Somers. The following is one of many 
hundreds of epistolary complaints, or in-- 
vectives, which^ during the course of that 
time, this "much enduring lady** was 
doomed to read and answer. 

'* To Lady Littleton. 

" For once, my dear friend, I am se- 
*^ cure of your sympathising in my indig- 
*^ nation — my long suppressed, just, vir- 
*^ tuous indignation — yes, virtuous ; for 
** 1 do hold indignation to be a part of 
*^ virtue : it is the natural, proper expres- 
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^^ sioH of a warm heart and a strong cha- 
*^ racter against the cold-blooded vices 
^ of meanness and ingratitude. Would 
^^ that those, to whom I allude, could 
** feel it as a punishment! — but no, this 
'^ is not the sort of punishment they are 
" formed: to feel. Nothing but what 
^^ comes home to their interests — their 
" paltry, interests ! — their pleasures — 
*' their selfish jdeasures!- — their amnse- 
" ments-— their fiivoldiw amusements! 
** can touch souls of such a sort. To tliis 
^* half-formed race oi worldlings^ who are 
^ scarce endued; with a moral sense, the 
** generous expression of indignation al- 
^ ways appears somistbingihcomprehensi- 
" ble— ridiculous; or, iii.their langu^e, 
** cfwtrd! inoui ! With such beings, 
"therefore,. I always^^ am — as much as 
*^ myt nature will allow me to be — upoil 
*^ my guard; 1 keep within,. what they 
'^ call, the bonnds of politeness-— their 
" dear/ politeness I. What a system of 
^ simagrde it is, after all! andliow cart 
/^ Ittoneaithiiman nature bear to be penned 
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'^ up all it's days by the Chinese paling 
*^of ceremony, or that French filagree 
" woxk^ politesse? English human nature 
*^ cannot endure this, as yei: and I am 
" glad of it — heartily glad of it- ' N ow 
^^ to the point — 

" You guess, that I am going to speak 
*^ of the Cpnlanges. Yes, my dear 
'^ friend, you wtsre quite right, in adris- 
^^ ing me, when I fiist became acquainted 
^^ with them, not to give way blindly to 
'^ my enthusiasm -^ not to be too gene- 
^^ rous, or to expect too nmch grati* 
;*^tude-— Gratitude! why should I ever 
*^ expect to meet with any ? — Where I 
*^ have most deserved^ most hoped for it, 
^^ I have been always most disappointed. 
^^ My life has been a life of sacrifices 
^^ — thankless and fruitless sacrifices ! 
^^ There is not any possible species of sa- 
^^ crifice of interest^ pleasurei^ happiness, 
'/ which In have mot been willing to 
•^ make — which I have not made — for 
*^ my iriends t— for my enemies. Early 
*^ in life^ I gave up a lover I adoved to a 
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^^ fiiend^ who afterwards deserted me.-— 
^^ I mai*ried H man I detested to oblige a 
*^ mother^ who, at last, refused to see m^ 
^^ oa her death-bed. What exertions I 
'* made, for years, to win the affection of 
^^ the husband, to whom I was only 
^^ bound in duty t — My generosity was 
^* thrown away upon him — he died — I 
" became ambitious — I had means of 
" gratifying my ambition-— a splendid al-- 
'^ liance was in my power — Ambition is a 
" strong passion, as well as love — but I 
^ sacrificed it, without hesitation, to my 
** children — I devested myself to the edu- 
" cation of my two sons, one of whom 
*' has never, in any instance, since he 
" became his owiac master, shown his mo- 
•^ ther tenderness or affection ; and who, 
*^ on some occasions^ has scarcely be* 
** haved towards her with the common 

" forms, of respect and duty Despair* 

^ ing, utterly despairing, of gratitude 
"from my own fi&mil y and natural 
*' friendly, I looked abroad, and endea* 
^ toured to form friendships with stran* 
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^^ gers, in hopes of fihding more conge- 
f^ genial tempers — I spared nothing to 
*^ earn attachment —my time, my health, 
my money. I lavished money, so as 
even, notvi^ithstanding my large in- 
^^ come, to reduce myself freqiaently to 
*^ the most straitened and embarrassing 
*^ circumstances. And by all I have 
^^ done, by all I have suffered, what have 
^' I gained? — not a single friend — ex- 
^^ cept yourself — You, on whom I have 
*^ never conferred the slightest favour, 
*^ you are, at this instant, the only friend 
^^ upon Earth, by whom I am really be- 
'' loved. — To you, who know my whofe 
*' history, I may speak of myself, as I 
*^ have done. Heaven knows! not with 
'^ vanity, but with deep humiliation and 
*^ bitterness of heait. The experience of 
'* my whole' life leaves me only the de- 
" plor^ble conviction^ that it is impossi- 
*^ ble to do good, that it is vain to, hope 
*^ even for friendship, from those whom. 
^' we oblige. 
^^ My last disappointment has^ been 
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'^ cmel^ in proportion to the fond hopes 
^^ I had formed — I cannot cnre myself 
"of this credulons folly— ^I did form 
^^ high expectations of happiness, from 
^^ the society and gratitade of this ma- 
" dame and mademoiselle de Conlanges ; 
" but the mother turns out to be a mere 
*' frivolous French comtesse, ignorant, 
" vftin> and positive — a» all ignorant 
.'^ people are; fidl of national prejudices, 
" whkh she supports in the most absurd 
^^ and petulant manner* — Possessed with 
" the insanity^ common to all Parisians, 
^^ of thinking, that Paris is the whole 
^^ world, and that nothing can be good 
" taste, or good tsense, or good manners, 
*^ but what is a-la-mode de Paris ; through 
^'all her boasted politeness, you see, 
^^ even by her mode of praising,, that she 
'^ has^a most iHiberal contempt fee all, 
*' who are not Parisians — She considers 
^^ the rest of tlie world as. barbarians — 1 
^^ could give you a thousand, instances ; 
^^ but her conversation is really so^frivo- 
"lous, that it. i& not worth reciting. I* 
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^* bope with it, day after day, for several 
*^ months, with: a patience, for which, 
** I am sure, you would have given me 
^^ credit ; and I let her go on eternally 
^^ with absurd observations npon Shak- 
^ speare, and extravagant nonsense about 
^^ Racine. To avoid disputing with her, 
*^ I gave up every point — I acquiesced 
^ in all she said — and only beggeS ta 
*^ have peace* Still she viras not satisfied. 
^ You know these are tempers, which 
^ never can be contented, do what you 
'^ will, to try to please them. Madame 
^^ de Coulai^es actually quarrelled with 
^ me for begging, that we might have 
^^ peace ; and that we might talk upon 
^^ subjects, where we should not be likely 
" to disagree. This wfll seem to you 
^^ incredible ; but it is the nature of 
*** French caprice : and for this 1 ought 
^^ to have been prepared* But, indeed, I 
*' never could have prepared myself for 
^ the strange manner, in which this lady 
*' thought proper to manifest her anger 
*' this day at dinner, before a lax^e com- 
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^^ paii^. Sfae spoke absc^utely, notwith* 
^^ standing all her gpod breedings in th6 
^^ most bxutftUy tingrateAil manner ; and;^ 
^^ after all I have done for her^she repre- 
'^ sented me a0 being as great a tyrant as 
'^ Robespierre^ and spoke of my house as 
'^ a more intolerable prison than any in 
^ Paris 11! I only state the fact to yon, 
^^ without making any commients — I ne- 
^ ver yet saw so thorongbly selfish and 
^ unfeeling a human being. 

^ The dasghter has as far too mnch> 
^ as the mother has too little scnsibiMty 
'^ — Emiiie plagues m^ to death with her 
^^ fine feelings, and her sentimentality^ 
^^ and all her French parade of afiection,. 
" and superfluity of endearing expres-^ 
^^ sions, which mean nothing, and disgust 
^^ English ears : she is^ always fancy-^ 
^^ ing, that I am angrjr or displeased 
^^ with her or with her mother ; and then 
^^ I am to have tears, and explanations,^ 
^^ and apcJogiet : she has not a mind 
^^ large enough to understand my cha- 
^^ racter; and, if i were tp explain t6 
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** eternity, she would be as much in the 
" dark as ever. Yet, after all, there is 
" something so ingenuous and affection- 
" ate abotit this girl, that I cannot help 
" loving her, and that is what provokes 
^* me ; for she does not, - nor ever can; 
^ feel for me the aifection, that I. have 
" for her. My little hastiness of temper 
*^ she has not strength of mind sufficient 
^ to bear — I see she is dreadfully afraid 
'^ of me, and more constrained in my 
'^ company-,, than in that of any other 
"person. — Not a visitor comes, however 
" insignificant, but mademoiselle de Cou* 
'^ langes seems more at her ease, and 
" converses more with them, than with . 
^^ me — she talks to me only of gratitude 
" and; such stuff. She is one of those 
*^ feeble personsy. who, : wanting confi- 
" dence in themselvesh, ate conitinually 
" afraid, that they shall not be grateful 
'^ enough ; and.so they. reproach- and tor- 
*^ ment themstslvesj and refine and senti* 
^' mentalize^ till gratitude becomes bur- 
^^ densome^ (as it always does to weak. 
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*^ ininds^) and the very idea of a benefac- 
" tor odious. Mademoiselle de Coulanges 
" was originally unwilling to accept of 
" any obligation from me : she knew her 
*^ own character better than I did. I do 
'^ not deny^ that she has a heart ; but 
'^ she has no souU I hope yon under- 
" stand and feel the difference. I re- 
*^ joice, my dear lady Littleton^ that you 
" are coming to town immediately. I am 
** harassed almost to death, between want 
'^ of feeling and fine feeling. I really 
" long to see you, and to talk over all 
." these things. Nobody but you, my 
'' dear friend, ever understood me. — ^Farc- 
^^wel! 

'^ Yours affectionately, 

'' A. SOMERS.'* 

To this long letter lady Littleton re- 
plied by the following short note. 

• I hope to see you the day after to 
*^ morrow, my dear friend ; in the mean 
*^ time, do not decide, irrevocably, that 
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^^ mauieinjoiselle de Coulanges lias ho^ 
'* soul. 

^^ Yours afiectionateiy^ 

" L. LlTTLETDK." 



Mrs. Somers was rather disappointed 
by the calmness of this note; and she 
was most impatient to see lady Littleton, 
that she might work up her mind to the 
proper pitch of indignation. She sta- 
tioned a servant at her ladyship's house, 
to give her notice the moment of her 
arrival in town. The instant, that she 
WBS informed of it, she ordered her car- 
riage ; and the whole of fa«r conversation^ 
during this visit^^ was an invective against 
Emilie and madame de Coulanges. The 
next day, Emilie, who had heard the 
most enthusiastic eulogiums upon lady 
Littleton, expressed much satisfaction on 
finding that she was come to town ; and 
requested Mrs. Somers's permission to 
accompany her on h^r next visit. The 
request was rather embarrassing ; 6ut 
Mn^ Somers granted it, with a soot of 
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eoag^mined civiBty* It was fortuiiitte ?for 
Emilie, that she was so fmsn^icio^bs ; for 
her manBer was consesfneaiiy fra^k, n»- 
tural^ and affectianate; aiui she appeared 
to the greatest advantage to lady Lit- 
tleton. Mrs. Somers threw herself back 
in her chair^ and sat silent, whiktEmilie^ 
in hopes of pleasing her, conversed with 
the utmost freedom with her friend. The 
conversation, at last, was interrapted by 
an exclamation from Mrs, Samers — 

^^ Good Heavens ! my dear lady Lit- 
tleton, how can you endure ^s smell 6£ 
paint 9 -^ it has made^ my be^d ache terri*- 
bly — Where does it come from ?** 

^^ From my bedchamber,'* said lady 
Littleton. " They have, nnlackily, mis- 
understood my orders ; and they have 
freshly painted every one in my house/* 

" Then it is impo&sibfe^ that yon should 
.sleep here — I will iKJt allow yo«"*-it will: 
poison you — it will giw ytw the palsy 
imsnediately — it is destractioa — it id 
death — Yoii must come home with me 
4irectly—-I i»sist upon i t R ut^ no It^ 
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said she, checking herself, with a look af 
sudden disappointment — '*No, my dear- 
-€St friend ! 1 cannot invite you ; for I 
have not a bed to offer you." 

" Yes, mine — you forget mine — dear 
Mrs. Somers," cried Emilie ; " you know 
I can sleep with mamma." 

" By no means, mademoiselle de 
Coulanges ; you cannot possibly ima- 
gine '' 

" I only imagine the truth," said Emi- 
lie, '^ that this arrangement wotdd be 
infinitely more convenient to mamma ; I 
know she likes to have me in the room 
with h^r; — Pray, dear Mrs* Somers, let it 
be so." 

Mrs. Somers made many ceremonious 
speeches ; but lady Littleton seemed so 
well inclined to accept Emilie's offered 
room, that Mrs. Somers was obliged to 
yield. She was vexed to perceive, that 
Emilie's manners pleased lady Littleton ; 
and, after they returned home, the acti- 
vityj with which Emilie moved her books, 
*her. drawii^ box, .work,. &c., furnished. 
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Mrs. Somers with fresh matter for dis- 
pleasure. At night, when lady Littleton 
Avent to take possession of her apart- 
ment, and when she observed how active 
and obliging mademoiselle de Con- 
langes had been, Mrs. Somers shook her 
head and replied — 

*f All this is jast a proof to me of what 
I asserted^ lady Littleton — and what I 
must irrevocably assert — that mademoi- 
selle de Coulanges has no soul. You 
are a new acquaintance, and I am an old 
friend. She exerts herself to please you; 
she does not care what I think, or what 
I feel about the matter. — ^Now this is just 
what I call having no soul/* 

" My dear Mrs. Somers,** said lady 
Littleton, with a composed gentleness of 
manner, ^^ be reasonable ; and you must 
perceive, that Emilie*s eagerness to jdease 
me arises from her regard and gratitude 
to you : she has, I make no doubt, heard^ 
that I am your intimate friend, and 
your praises have disposed her to like me. 



dbyGoogk 



04 BHILIB BE COULANGES. 

— Is tbis a proof, that she has no 
soal? '' 

" My dear lady Littleton, we will not 
dispate about it — I see you are fascinated, 
as I was at first — Manner is a prodigious 
advantage — But I own I prefer solid 
English sincerity — Stay a Kttle — As 
sooa as raadcmoiselle deCoulanges thinks 
herself secure of you, she will' completely 
abandon me. I make no doubt, that she 
will complain to you of my bad temper 
and ill usage ; and, I dare say, that she 
will succeed in |nejudicing you against 
me." 

^^ She will succeed only in prejudicing 
me against herself, if she atteinpt to in- 
jui^ you,*' said Lady Littleton ; " but, 
till I have s^me plain proof of it, I can- 
not believe, that ^ny persim has such a 
base and ungrateful disposition/* 

Mrs. Somers spent an hour and a quar- 
ter in explaining her causes of complaint 
against l|oth mother and daughter^ and 
she at last retired, much dissatisfied, be- 
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cause hte friend was sot as aogiy as site 
wa8^ but persisted in the resolution, to see 
more before sbe decided. After passing a 
few days in the house with mademoisdle 
de Conlai^es, lady Littleton frankly de* 
clared to Mrs. Somers, that she thow^t 
her complaints of Emilie's temper quite 
unreasonable^ stnd that she was a most 
amiable and affectiooate girl. Respwt 
for lady Littleton restrained Mrs. Somers 
from showing the full extent of her vexa- 
tion ; she contented herself with repeats- 
ing— 

*^ MadenK)iselle de Coulaages is cer- 
t^nly a very amiable young woman . — I 
by no means would pcejudice you against 
her — but, when you know her, as well as 
I do, you will find, that she has n« 
soul." 

Mrs. Somers, in the course of four and 
twenty hours, found a multitude of proofis 
in support of her opdnion ; but they weie 
none of them adbfsolutely satisfactory to 
lady Littleton's judgmenit. Whilst tliey 
were debating about her ciiaracter, Emi^ 
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lie came into the room to show Mrs. 
Somers a French translation, which she 
had been making, of a pretty little En- 
glish poem, called " The Emigrant's 
Grave." — It was impossible to be dis- 
pleased with the translation, or with the 
motive, from which it was attempted ; 
for it was done at the particular request 
of Mrs- Somers. This lady's ingenuity> 
however, did not fail to discover some 
cause for dissatisfaction. Mademoiselle 
de Coulanges had adapted the words to a 
French, and not to an English air. 

^* This is a favourite air of mamma's," 
said Emilie ; ^^ and I thought, that she 
would be pleased by my choosing it." 

" Yes," replied Mrs. Somers, in her 
constrained voice, ^^ I remember, that 
the countess de Coulanges and her friend 
— or your friend — M. de Brisac, were 
charmed with this air, when you sang it 
the other night — I found fault with it, I 
beUeve — But then you had a majority 
against me, and, with some people, thait 
is sufficient. — Few ask themselves, what 
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constitutes a majointy — intimbei^ or sense* 
Jti<%metits and tastes inay differ in vaSue; 
but one Tote is alwayd as g<^d as anoiber^ 
in tlie opinion of those, who are dedded 
nierely by numbers*'* 

" I hope, that I shall never be one of 
those," said Emilie — *^ Upon the present 
occasion, I assure you, my dear Mrs. So- 
mers, that I was influenced by '^ 

"O! tny dear mademoiselie de Cou- 
langes P' interrupted Mrs. Somers, '^ you 
need not give yourself the trouble to ex- 
plain about such a trifle— the thing is 
perfectly clear. And nothiifig is more 
natural, than that you should despise the 
taste of a friend, when put in competition 
with that <rf a lover." 

^^ Of a lover r' 

" Yes, of a lover. — Why should ma- 
demoiselle de Coulanges think it nec/es- 
«ary to look astonished? But young 
ladies imagine this sort of dissimulation 
is becoming — And can I ho]^>e to meet 
with an exception, or to find one superior 
to the Jinesse of her sex? -I beg your 

VOL. V. IT 
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pardon^ mademoiselle de Conlanges^ I 
really forgot, that lady Littleton was pre- 
sent^ when this terrible word lover 
escaped— Bat I can assure yon, that 
frankness is not incompatible with her 
ideas of delicacy." 

^^ You are mistaken, dear Mrs. Somers; 
indeed you are mistaken/' said Emilie: 
*' but yon are displeased with qie now, and 
I wiH take u more favourable moment to 
set you right. In tlie mean time, I will 
go and water tbe hydrangia, which I 
forgot, and which I reproached . mysdf 
for forgetting yesterday." 

Emilie left the room -—^ . 

''Are you convinced now, my dear 
lady Littleton," cried Mrs. Somers, " that 
this girl has no soul— ^and. very little 
heart?" 

'^ I am convinced only, that she has an 
excellent temper," said lady Littleton* " I 
hope you do not think a good temper is 
incompatible with a heart or a soul." 

" I wiU tell you what I think, and what 
I am sure of," cried Mrs. Somers, raising 
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her voice, ^^ that mademoisellie die Cou- 
langes will be a constant cause of dispute 
and uneasiness between you and i»e, lady 
Littleton — I foresee the end of this:. As 
a return for all I have, done for her and 
her mother, she will rob jue of the affec- 
tions of one, whom I love and esteem, 
respect and admire — as she well knows — 
above all other human beings — She will 
rob me of the affections of one, who has 
been my friend, my best, my only con- 
stant friend, for twsenty years! Oh! 

why^am I doomed eternally to be the vic- 
tim of ingratitude ? " 

In spite of lady Littleton's efforts to 
stop and calm her, Mrs. Somers burst out 
of the room in an agony of passion. She 
ran up a bade staircase, which led to her 
dressing room, but si|ddenly stopped, 
when she caH)^ to the landing place, for 
she found Einilie watering her plants. 

*' Look, desu: Mrsl Somers, this hy- 
drungia is just going to blow ; thojagh I 
was so careless as to forget* to water it 
yesterday.'' 

F 2 
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^^ I beg, mademoiselle de Conlanges, 
tliat youwiU not trouble yourself/' said 
Mrs. Somers, haughtily-— *^ Surely there 
are servants enough^ in this house, whose 
business it is to remember these things." 

^' Yes," said Emilie, '^ it is their busi- 
ness, but it is my pleasure — You must 
not; indeed you must not^ take my water- 
ing pot from me!" 

*' Pardon me, I must, madempiselle — 
you are very condescending and poike^ 
and I am very blunt and rude,^ cur what- 
ever you please to think me — But the 
fact iS; that I am not to be flattered by 
what the French call. des petites atten- 
tions — They are suited to little minds, 
but not to me — You will never know my 
character, mademmsdie de Caulanges — 
I am not to be j^ased by such means." 

** Teach tne, then, better means, my 
dear friend, and do not iud me despair of 
ever pleasing you/' said £milie, throwing 
her arms round Mnr. Somers to detain 
her. . 

"Excuse me — I am an Englishwoman, 
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cmd do not love emhraasades, which mean 
nothii^," said Mrs. Sofaers^ straggling to 
disengage hersfelf; and she ritsbed sud- 
denly forward, without perceiving, that 
Emilie's foot was entangled in her train* 
£milie was thrown from the top of the 
stairs to the hottom. Mrs. Sonicrs 
screamed — Lad j? LiHleton came out of 
her room. 

'' She is deadl--l have Wiled herS" — 
cried Mrs. S&mers. Lady Littletoa 
raised Emifie from the ground — jibe was 
quite stunned by ike violence of the f»Il. 

^* Oh I 9pe«k to mel dearest Emilie, 
speak once moreT saddMrs. Souiers. 

As soon as Emflie could speak, she 
assnred Mrs. Somers, that she was not 
dead,, amd that she ^rould be quite well in 
a few minutes. When she attempted, 
howey er, to walk, she found s-he was un- 
able to move, for bier ankle was vidently 
sprained : sbe was eanied into ladiy Lrt- 
tJetofi's room, and placed upon a sofa. 
She exeif ted berself to bear the pmn she 
felt, tbat she mn^t not als»?m or ^em tp 
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reproach Mrs. Somers ; and she repeat- 
edly blamed herself for the awkwardness, 
with which she had occasioned her own 
fall. Mrs. Somers, in the greatest bustle 
and confusion, called every servant in the 
house about her, sent them difierent ways 
for all the remedies she had ever heard of 
for a sprain; then- was afurc tlroilie's skull 
was firactured-^— asked fifty times in five 
minutes, whether she did not feel a cer- 
tain sickness in her stomach, which was 
the infallible sign of " something wrong'' 
— insisted upon her smelling at salts, vir 
negar, and vaiious essences-^made her 
swallow, or at least taste, many sorts of 
drops and cordiak. By this time madame 
de Coulanges, who was at her toilette, 
had heard of the accident, and came run- 
ning in half dressed ; the hurry of. Mrs. 
Somers's manner, the crowd^ of assistants, 
the quantity of remedies, the sight of 
£milie stretched upon a sofa, .and. the 
sound of the -worAJracturis, which caught 
her ear, had suth an efiect upon the coun- 
tess, that she was instantly seized with 
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one of her nervous attacks -^-^ and Mi^» 
Somers was astonished to see Emilie 
spring from the sofa to assist her mother^ 
When madame de Coalanges.recdvered, 
Emilie used a]l her powers of persuasion 
to calm her spirits, laughed at the idea of 
her skull being. fractured, and said, thait 
she had onlytwisted her ankle, which 
would merely prevent her from dancing for 
a few days. The countess pitied herself, 
for having such terribly weak ti^ryes-— 
congratulated herself upon her daughter-s 
safety-— ^ declared, that .it was a ii^iracle, 
how she cotAd have escaped, in falling 
down snch a narrow staircase -^observed, 
.that, tbongb the stairs in Loiidon were 
cleaner and better carpetted, the staiir- 
jcases of Paris were at least four times as 
broad^ and, consequently, a hundred 
times as safe* She then reminded*EmiIie 
of an anecdote mentioned by madame de 
Genlis about a princess of France, whci, 
when she retired to a convent, com* 
plained bitterly of the narrowness o£ the 
staircase, which, she said, she found a 
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fiealf nlidfortoBie to be obliged to descend 
■ ' ■ ^* Tell me, Emilie^ what wsis the 
name of the princess ?" 

" The princess Louisa of Savoy, I be- 
lieve^ inaHmia/' replied Emilie. 

Madame deGordanges repeated -:— "Ay, 
the primness I^^ouisaof Savoy;" and then. 
Well satisfied, returned to finish her toi- 
lette. 

" You have an excellent memory^ ma- 
demoiselle de Conlanges^"" said Mrs. So- 
mers, looking with an mr of ptqoe at 
£mflie« " I really am rejoiced to see j^on 
to much yonrself again -^Itbotight yob 
were serionsly hurtr*' '. 

'* I told yon that I was^ mri^"" sdd 
£miliey foreiiig a smile* 

^^ Ye$> but I w^ soeh »fooI^ as tabe 
ttTtifie4 out of my senses bfy seeiiig: ycm 
Me doK^n on a sola — I Bligbf have «nr«d 
ibyself and yon a. great deal of trwaWe. 
Ijmust have appeared ridiaddusly offih 
^;itms. ' I sftw,: liwleed, ithat I was trouble- 
some:; andr.I seemito bp too much for yhn 
now. IwBl Ifca^e you with lady Little 
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ton, ti» e^tplam to her how the accident 
happened. Pray tell the thing jagt as it 
uras — do- not spare me, I b^. I do^ not 
desire, that lady Littleton, or any friend 
I harve npon Earth, should think better 
of me than I deserve. — Remeniber, yon 
have my free leave, mademoiselle 4^^ C<m-* 
langes, to speak of me ag you. think — so 
don't 8pare me*/' cried; Mrs; Somers, 
shutting the doorwith vioieoce^ as sbe 
left the room « 

'^ Lean upon me, my dear," daii Uidy 
Littleton, who saw, that Emjfife tomdd 
exceedingly pale, atid looked tonsards «a 
chair, as if she wisUO^d to - reach 4t, , but 
could not. • , ^vi i . . : • 

" I thodght," i^i4 she,{ii&'a^|aiiitiV(^e, 
*^ that this pain wonW go oft', but it is 
grown more tiolent.V • EmiKe could :$^ 
no more; she had b<»n intense, pain as 
long as sti^'W^is able; iftnd nOwy t|uite 
QverMtne, ^he les^i^d back, and fainted. 
LadyXittteton threiJi^ open the window, 
sprinkjedf -water upoiiwj^milieFs afate, and 
garfe HSffr ^asikiancb In^tli^kiAdd^iDatt- 
?5 
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Ber, mtbont calliag asy of the swrant^; 
nheknew, that die retam of Miis. ScraaerB 
'*woidd 4p more fiaana than good^ £i»i- 
lie soon recovered her recollection; BXkd, 
whilst lady Littleton. Was rafabtng the 
Bpndned ankle wkh. ether,. ki hopes of 
lessening thepain^ she asked*how.lihe ac- 
cident had iiap]iftBedi-TrBnnlie replied 
simply/ that she bad entangled her foot 
in Mrs. Somers's gowi^ " I midcF- 
standi from what Mrs. Somers hinted> 
when she left the room/' said lady Little- 
ton^ ^^ that sha was soadhow in fault in 
thia afiur, and dkat yon canld hlame her, 
if yon wofsM; hA 1 see> that yon will 
not; and I lova yon the bett^ £91 jastify- 
ing the good tfppiion> that I had formed 
of yoo^ Tifiaiitiiii|, 1,^ Bnt 1 will not talk 
sentiment t»^-ywMi.i|a>w— yon are in too 
muc|^ pain to relish itT . 

•♦Not at all," said EmiKe— ^ I feel 
more pleasure than pain at this momeint 
— Indeed my ankle does not hurt me 
now that I am ipiite still — tlie pleasant 
cold of the etju&v hai relieted thie pain. 
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Hmiw kind yoa aire to me, lady Xattleton^ 
and how liiiieh I am obliged to you ^or 
judging so favourably of my charac^ 
tcrr 

^' Yoa are not obl^d to me> my dear^ 
for I do y«m only jnstice/V 

^^ Jnslice ia sometimes felt as the 
greatest possible obligation; especially 
hythose^ who have experiimced the re- 
-wnt^. — Bnt^^'saidEmHie, diecking her- 
self, ^f kt me jBot Uame Mre. Somers, or in«^ 
eline yo« to blam^ her. I shoidd do very 
wrong> indeed> if I were, in return for all 
she has done foi:us>^ to cause .any jea- 
lousies or quarrels, betweic^ her and her 
best £Et0nd-:-rOh! .th|t>i& what I most 
dieadl. To prbv^^it^'X would-r-it:is 
not polite to say so— r but I woald^ my 
. dear l^y Littleton^ even, withdraw myself 
firom your society.; Altim very day, you 
return to.yow^. own home. ; You were sa 
goody : as to ^sk me to go often to see youi 
— Forgive: me, i£ I do not avail myself of 
thi^ kind permission. -r You mVi know^ 
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A servvm catneia^ to say, tkat beir k^ 
dysbip^s carriage was at the door. 
/ ^Otafi woidiBxoie, ]»fibie yoO' ga, my 
dear lady Littletxm/' s«U J&SQlkv ^nrkh 
a . $apfilicathig voice «id t co«itftetiaAee. 
^^ Tel) me^ i beseech iyou^ for yte fiarQ 
been her^friend fram he? cbdidhoiaid, aiid 
xmsst lesion better tbanany ^oAe-h^rrag-*^ 
teiliaie how I caon pkaseMt8E.J8«]iMrs< ' i 
bcgm to be afraid^ tbsat I shaU Ht lait be 
tveary of my fraitleas eSmtAj aiid: I dread 
J— above all thuigs I dread— tb^ my 
a&ctkm fbr her .shoald be wcxrn out* 
How paiiifbl it would be to snrtain the 
eonttttaal weight of obligatiou, witlsonffe 
being able to leel the pleasure of grati« 
tijde! '' 

Lady Littleton was going to repiy^ but 
she was prevented by the sudden entran^se 
of Mrs. Somers wkh her face of wrath* 

^^ So^ lady Lktleion, yai% are actaally 
going, I find!-*- And I haw not had one 



dbyGoogk 



ESillE Se COiJLikRGlH. 109 

toament of your ootoier&jitid&i May i be . 
attowed---if«ma)A«nMiflidle de Ccmlan^ 
has finishsd bRhmjttmiB — to ny:ar'few 

• * 
".Yonirill givie me learej^ I am stkte^ 

EaSih;' smi laedy Littletoh, "^ to i^pe^ 

to Mrs. Somer^ every word^ ^lia4 yoa haire 

. said to me ?" - • 

^^ Xes, erery.wdard/* said Emifie^ blush* 

iogi 3Pet speaking' wi£h fitmness-^^^ I 

liAve no mysteries-* I do mtt wkh to con-^ 

eeal from. Mrs. Soi ag r a any thmg, tbat I 

aay or t&ink !■ ■ •' 

Mrs. Somers seized ladsy Littleton's 

ttrm, afid. left *tfae room; but, wfaeit she 

bad entire possessioii of her friend's eair^ 

sbe bad notfaiiag' to say, or nothing tbait 

sbe wonid ^ay, except half sentences, re*- 

proaclimg her for not staying longer, and 

iotsiduatiBg, tbat fikaiUe wonid be tb^ 

<&att$se cyf their' se|iarating Sor ever.— » 

''• Now, as you bave htv permission, ^vdll 

yon favour me with a repetitKon of her 

lart conversation T' : 

^^ Not ia yom* fnrdsendt humour, my 
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. dear/' said lady Litdeton. ^^ This is not 
the happy moment to sfoieak reason to yon 
— Adieu! — I give yoo^foor and twenty 
hours* grace before I declare yon a baaki^ 
i^opt in temper. Yon shall hear fkim me 
to morrow; for, on some snlyects^ I have 
always foiiiMl it better to write, than to 
speak to yon ^ 

Mnr. Somers centiimed dnrmg the re- 
mainder^of the day in a desperate: state 
of ill hnmonr^ wbilck was increased by 
finding, that mademoiselle de Coolanges 
could neither stand nor'widk: Mrs. So^ 
mers was persnaded, that Emilie, if she 
wottid have exerted hers^,. could have 
done he^, bnt that slie preferred excit* 
ing the pity of the whole house; and 
.^lis, ^' all circumstances considered^ was 
a proof of total want of gene»>sity and 
gratitude.** The next .morning,' how- 
ever^ she was alarmed by hearing from 
Mrs. Masham^ whom she had sent to 
attend upon mademoiseMe de Coulanges, 
that ber ankle was violently swelled atid 
iuflamed — Just when like fiill tide of 
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her affections was beginakig ta flow in 
Emilie^s favonr, Mrs. Somers received 
the following letter from lady Little^ 
ton» 

^ Enclosed^ I have sent you^ as weH 
*^ as I can recollect it, every word of the 
'^ conversation, that passed yesterdi^jr be- 
^^ tween mademoiselle de Coulanges and 
^ me. If I were less- anxious for your 
^^ happiness, and if I had not so high an 
^^. opinion of the excellence of yonr dis^ 
^^ position> I shonld wish^ my dear fnend^ 
^ to spare both yon and myself the pain 
^ of speaking and hearing, the truth. 
^ But I know, that I have preserved yoor 
^ afiection^ many yeass beyond th^ usual 
^ limits of . female friendship, ' by daring 
^ to speak to yon with perfect siiicerity, 
^^ and by trusting to the justice of yo^ur 
^^ better self.. Perhaps you would rather 
^have a complimuent tayour generosity, 
" than to yonc justice; but in this I sfaaH 
^ not indulge you,^ because I think you 
^ alreadysettoo high a value upon genero*- 
^ sity. It has been the misfortune of your 
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,*^ 1^5 my d€$.r ftiendy to believe^ that, by 
^ making gi^at sacrifices, and conferring 
"great benefits, j&a could emnre to 
" yourself, in return, affection and grati-- 
^^ tude — you mistake both the nature of 
^* obligation, and the eftct wbieb it pro- 
^^du0e» on the human mind. Obliga- 
^^ tions may comfmand gratitude, but can 
^^ never engmre love. If the bene^t be of 
*^ a pecuniary nature, it isrnecessarily at- 
^^ tended with a certain sense. of humilia- 
^^tioo, which destroys the eqnality of 
^^ friendship. Of whatever description 
^ the lavouir may be, it beccmies bai-den- 
*^ Mme, if gratftode be expected as a tri- 
^^ bute, instead of being accepted as the 
>* free-will afkring of the heart — * Still 
" paying still to owe,' is irksome, even to 
** those, who have nothing satanic in 
^* their natures. A person, who has re- 
^^ ceived a favour, is in a defenceless state, 
'* with respect to a benefactor; and the 
^' benelactOF5 who makes an improper use 
** of the power, which gratitnde gives, 
** becomes . an oppressor. 1 know your 
^' generous spirit^ ox^A I am fully sensible^ 
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*^ that no ooe ha«'a more just idea than 
*^ you bave of the delicacy^ that ot^Ut to 
•^ be used towailds* those, wjbom you have 
"obl%ed; but younjUat pevmit me to 
" observe, that your practice' i* not always 
^^ conformable to your theory. Temper 
'^ is doubly necessary to those, who love, 
" as you do, to confer fevour^: it is the 
'^ duty of a benefactress to commaod her 
^' feelings^ and to i*^&ain dbsolutely from 
•*' every species of direct or indirect re- 
'^ proach; else her kindness becomes only 
'^a s^iurQe' <9l' misery} alid ^mi fvOm the 
^^ Hneii^l^cie^ of fter di^^sittdii, ^e de» 
^^ fivei$ tbi m^mt.of gjfiriiig pain^ It 
^^ h said;: tbat^ tbe bee caitmcts the 
^Went^na df her fttingAfrom her own bo- 

^ I hceve a^d enoogh ; and I kftow tbat 

f'yott wiJl not be offended.-— -The mor 

-^^ meia^ yoiir understanding is convinced, 

•*^ Aild your fa^m*t;totched^Bll paltry jea^ 

^- liEiusies and petty initations sichside, 

^^a^d yob are ahrays capahlie of acting 
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** in a manner worthy ©fyonrself. — Adien ! 
♦' — May yon, my dear friend, preserve 
*^ the affections of one, who feels for you, 
'^ I Bxn convinced, the most sincere gra- 
** titnde. — You will reap a rich harvest, 
** if you do not, with childish impatience, 
" disturb the seeds, that you have sown, 
^* to examine whether they are grow- 
<'ing. 

**^ Your faithful friend, 

" L. LlTFLBTOK.* 

Thifr ktter had an HDmediate mA 
strong effect upon the nnnd of Mrs. 
Somers : she went directly witli it open 
in her hand to Emilie— " Here," safd 
she, ^^ is the letter oi a noble-minded 
woman, who dares to speak truth, pain^ 
fel tratfa/ to her best friend. — She does 
ne justice, in being convmced, tha^ I 
iihall not be offended ; she does me jus- 
tice, in beUeving, that an appeal to my 
candour and genevosity cannot be in vain, 
espedally when it is made by her voice. 
Emilie, yon shall see, that I am worthy 
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to have a sincere friend ; you shall srec^ 
that I can even command my temper, 
when I have what, to my own feelings 
and understainding, appears adequate mo- 
tive. But, my dear, you are in pain — 
Let me look at this ankle— ^ I am abso- 
lutely afraid to see it — Good Heavens ! 
how it is swelled ! — - And I fancied, all 
yesterday, that you could have walked 
upon it ! — And I thought you wanted 

only to excite pity ! My poor child ! 

— I have XLsed you barbarously — most 
barbarously r' cried Mrs. Scmiers^ kneel- 
ing down beside the sofa— ^^ And can 
you ever forgive me ? *— Yes ! that sweet 
smile tells me that you can." 

^^ All I ask of you," said Emilie, em- 
bracing Mrs. Somers, ^^ is to believe that 
I am grateful, and to continue to make 
me love you as long as I live. — This must 
depend upon you more than upon my* 
sdf." 

^^ I know it, my dear," said Mrs. So** 
mers. — "Be satisfied — I will not wear 
out your affections — You have deak 
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foirly ^ith me. llove you, for having 
the courage to speak as you think — Bat 
lM>w' that it is all over, I must' t^U you 
what it was^ that displeased me — for I 
hate half reconciliations. I will tell you 
all that passed in my mind/* 

" Pray do/' said Emilie ; ^* for then I 
ihall know how to avoid displeasing you 
aaother time/^ 

^^ No danger o£ that, my dear — You 
will never imiki^ me angry again ; for I 
taxk sure yon will now he aks frank towards 
meji as I am towards you. It was not 
your adapting that little poem to aFrbneb, 
rather than to an Bnglisb air, that dia* 
pleased me— I am not quite so childisb^ 
a» to h^ offended hy such a trifle ; birt I 
own X did not like your saying, that yoii 
chose it BSfeerely to comply with your mo- 
ther's taste — And you will acknowledge, 
£milie, there was a. want of sincerity, a 
want of candour, in your affected look of 
astonishment, when I .mentioned M. de 
Ji^riaae. I do not qlaim your confidence 
fis a right— God fofbid! But if the 
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warmest desire for your happiness, tbe 
most affectionate sympathy, can merit 

confidence But I will not say a word, 

that can imply reproaeh — On the con- 
trary, I will only assure yon, that I hare 
penetration sufficient always to know 
your wish'es, and activity enough to sorve 
yon eflfectually, even without being your 
confidante. I shall this night see a friend, 
who is in power — I will speak to him 
about M. de Brisac — 1 have hopes, that 
his pension from our government may be 
doubled.'* 

'* I wish it may, for his sake,** said 
Emilie ; ** but certainly not for my 
own." 

**Oh! mademoiselle deCoulanges ? ■ 
But I have no right to extort confidence 
— I will not, as I said before, utter a syl- 
lable, that can imply reproach — Let me 
go on with what I was telling you of my 
intentions. — As soon as the pension is 
doubled, I will speak to madame de Cdu- 
langes about M. de Brisac/* 

" For Heaven's sake, do not ! " inter- 
rupted Emilie ; "for you would do me the 
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greatest possible injury — Mamma would 
then think it a suitable match^ and she 
would wish me to marry him; and nothing 
could make me more unhappy, than to 
be under the necessity of acting contrary 
to my duty — of disobeying and displea- 
sing her for ever — or else of uniting 
myself to M. de Brisac^ whom I can nei^ 
ther love nor esteem." 

*^ Is it possible !" exclaimed Mrs. So- 
mers, with joyful astonishment •*- " Is it 
possible^ that I have been under a mis- 
take all this time ! — My dearest Emilie ! 
now you are every thing I first thought 
you ! — Indeed^ I could not think with 
patience of your making such a match ; 
>for M. de Brisac is a mere nothing — 
worse than a mere nothing — a coxcomb, 
and a peevish coxcomb — • — '* 

^^ And how could you suspect me of 
loving such a man ? '' said Emilie. 

*^ I never thought you loved him^ but 
I thought you would marry him. French 
marriages, ypu know, according to fun- 
cien regime, in which you were brought 
up, were never supposed to be affairs of 
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the be^trt^ but mere alliances of ioterestj 
piide^ or convenienjce." 

** Yes — des oiariagesde convenance/' 
said £knilie — ^^ We have suffered terribly 
by the revolution ; but I owe to it one 
blessing, which, putting what mamma 
has felt out of the question, I should say 
has overbalanced all our losses-: I have 
escaped — what must have been my fate, 
in the ancient order of. things — un mari- 
age de convenance. I must tell you how 
I escaped, by a happy misfortitne,** conti- 
nued Emilie, suddenly recovering, her vi- 
vacity of manner. "The family of M. 
de Brisac had settled, with mine, that I 
was to be la comtesse de Brisac — But we 
lost our property, and M. le comte his 
memory. Mamma was provoked and in- 
dignant — I rejoiced. When I saw how 
shabbily he behaved, could I do other- 
wise than rejoice, at having escaped being 
his wiife ? M. le comte de Brisac soon 
lost his hereditary honours and posses- 
sions — Heaven forgive me, for not pity- 
ing him t I was only glad mamma now 
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agreed wkh me, that we had notbiiig to 
regret. I had hoped, that we 'shoul4 
never have heard more of him *?- But, lo ! 
here be is again in my way, with a vcom-* 
Hiission in your English army, aiid a 
pension' from yonrgeferous king, whidU 
]^ak« him, amongst poor emigrants, a 
man c^f consequence — And he has taken 
it into his l^e^d to sigh for me, because i 
laugh at him ; and he talks of hk senti* 
ments-^r— sentiAients ! — he who has n& 

prim^iples ! ■' . * . 

^^'My noble-minded Emiiie!*' cried 
Mrs. Somers, " I cannot express to yon 
the delight I feel at this explanation. 
How eonld I be imch an idiot, as not 
sooner to see the truth ! But I was misled 
by the solicitude, that madame de Cou^ 
lang^ showed about this M. de Brisac ; 
and I foolishly concluded, that you and 
your mother were one •— Oti the contrary; 
no two. people can be more different, 
thank Heaven ! — I beg your pardon for 
that thanksgiving — I see it distresses 
yo\i, my dear Emilie — and, believe me, I 
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never wad less disposed to give jrpu pato 
— I have »ade y<m suflet too much A* 
ready b<^ in mind and body — Thii 
terrible ankle *" 

'^ It does not give rae any pain,** said 
Bmilie, /^ except when I attempt to ipfralk; 
and it is no great misfortune to be oh*> 
liged to be quiet for a few days.** 

Mrs. Somers's whole soul was now in* 
tent upon the means of making her 
young friend amends for all she had 
snflfered : this last conversation had raised 
h&[ to the highest pointy both of favour 
and esteem. Mrs.. Somers was now re- 
volving in her mind a scheme, which she 
had formed in the first moments of her 
partiality for Emilie — a scheme of mar* 
ryidg her to her son. She had often 
quarrelled with this son ; but she persuaded 
herself, that Emilie would make him 
every thing, that was amiable and re- 
spectable, and that she should form an 
indissoluble bond of family union and 
felicity. " Then,'* said she to herself, 
'^ Emilie will certainly be established ac- 

VOL. V. G 
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cording to her mother's satisfaction. M. 
de Brisac cannot posaibly stand in the 
way here ; for my son has name and for- 
tune^ and every thing, that madame de 
Coul^uges can desire." 

Mrs. Somer^ wrote immediately to 
summoin her son home. In the mean 
time, delighted with this newaiid grand 
project, and thinking herself snre of suc- 
cess, she neglected, according, to her 
usual custom, the ^' little courtesies of 
life;" and all lady Littleton's excellent 
observation upon the nature of gratitude, 
and the eftect produced on the mind by 
obligations, were entirely obliterated from 
her memory. 

Emilie's sprained ankle confined her to 
the house for some weeks ; both madame 
de Coulanges and Mrs. Somers began by 
ottering in the most eager manner, in 
competition with each other, to stay at 
home every evening, to keep her com- 
pany ; but she found, that she could not 
accept of the offer of one without offend- 
ing the other : she knew, that her mother 
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would have les vapeurs noirs, if she was 
tiot in sociehf ; and, as she had reason to 
apprehend, that Mrs. Somers conld not, 
with the best intentions possible, remain 
three hours alone, with even a dear friend, 
without finding, or making some subject 
of quarrel, she wisely declined all these 
kind offers. In fact, these were tnfiwg 
sacrifices^ which it would not have suited 
Mrs. Somers's temper to make ; for there 
%vas no glory to be gained by them. She 
regularly came every evening, as soon aa 
she was dressed, to pity Emilie — ^^to re-: 
peat her wish, that »he might be allowed 
to stay at home — then to step into her 
carriage, and drive away to spend four 
hours in company, which she professed 
to hate. 

Lady Littleton made no complimentaryt 
speeches, hut every day she contrived to 
spend some time with Emilie ; and, by a: 
thousand small, but kind instances of 
attention, which asked neither for admi- 
ration nor gratitude, she contributed to 
Bmilie's daily happiness. In whatever 
G 2 
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occupations she was engaged, lady Lit- 
tleton took an interest ; and she was 
always ready to give her assistance and 
adTice at the time, and in the manner, that 
Emilie desired. 

This ready sympathy, and this promp 
titnde to oblige in trifles, became ex^ 
tremely agreeable to mademoiselle de 
Coulanges; perhaps from the contrast 
with Mrs- Somers's defects, lady Little- 
ton^s manners pleased her peculiarly. 
She was under no fear of giving offence, 
so that she could speak her sentiments or 
express her feelings without constraint ; 
and, in shoii:, she enjoyed, in this lady's 
society, a degree of tranquillity of mind 
axHl freedom, to which she had long been 
a stranger. Lady Littleton had employed 
her excellent understanding in studying 
the minute circumstances, which tend to 
Kiake people, of difierent characters and 
tempers, agree and live happily together; 
and she understood and {[ractised so suc- 
cessfully all the honest arts of pleasing, 
that she rendered herself the centre of 
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unicHi to a krge circle of relati^ns^ tnaiiiy 
of whom she had converted intcrfriends^ 
This she had accomplished without any 
violent eflbi% without making any splen^ 
did sacrifices, but with that calm> gentle, 
persevering kindness of temper, which; 
when united to good sense, forms the 
real happiness of dome3tic life, and the 
true perfection of the female characten 
Those, who have not traced the causes of 
family quaiTels, would not readily guess 
from what slight circumstances they often 
origmate ; they arise mow frequently 
from small defects in temper^ than from 
material faults of character — People, who-* 
would perhaps sacrifice their fortunes oi? 
lives for each other, cannot, at certain 
moments, give up their will, or command 
their humour, in the slightest degree. 

Whilst Emilie was confined by her 
sprained ankle, she employed herself in 
embroidering and painting various trifles, 
which she intended to offer as souverdrs 
to her English friends. Amongst these, • 
the prettiest was one, whiph she called 
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the watch of Flora*. It was a dial- 
plate for a jpendide, on which the hours 
were marked by flowers ; by those 
flowerSj which open or close their petals 
at particular times of the day. '^ Lin- 
naeus has enumerated forty-six flowers, 
which possess this kind of sensibility; 
and has marked," as be says, ^* their re- 
spectiye hours of rising, and setting.'* 
From these forty-six Emilie wished to 
select the most beautiful : she had some 
difficulty in finding such as would suit 
her purpose,, especially as the observa- 
tions made in the botanic gardens of 
Upsal could not exactly agree with our 
climate. She sometimes applied to Mrs^ 
Vomers for assistance ; but Mrs. Somers 
repeatedly forgot to borrow for her the 
botanical books, which she wanted : this 
was too small a service for her to remem- 
ber. She was provoked, at last, by Emi- 
lie's reiterated requests,, and vexed by 
her own forgetfulness ; so that m^e- 

♦ See Botanic Garden, canto 2. 
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moiselle de Coulanges at last dtetermined* 
not to run the risk of offisoding, and she 
reluctantly laid a^^ide her dial plate. 

Young people, x)f vivacious and inven- 
tive tempers, who know what it is to be 
eagerly intent upon some favourite little 
project, will give Emilie due credit for 
her forbearance. Lady Littleton, though 
not a young person, could so far sympa- 
thise iu the pursuits of youth, as to feel 
for Emilie s disappointment. '^ Ncv'' 
^aid she, "you must not lay aside your 
watch of Flora ; perhaps I can help you 
to what you want." She was indefati^ 
gable in the search of books and flowers ; 
and, by assisting her in the pursuit of 
this slight object, she not only enabled 
Ijer to spend many happy hours, but was 
of the most essential service to Emilie. 
It happened,, that one morning, when 
lady Littleton went to Kew Gardens, to 
search in the hothouses for some of the 
flowers, and to ascertain their hours of 
closing, she met with a French botanist, 
who had just arrived from Paris, who 
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came to examine tbe arrangement of Ketr 
Gardens, and to compare it with that of 
the Jaidin des Plantes. He paid some 
deserved compliments to the superiority 
of Kew Gardens ; and, with the ease of 
a Frenchman, he entered into conversa- 
tion with lady Littleton. As h^ inquired 
for several French emigrants, she men- 
tioned the name of madame de Couh 
langes, and asked, whether he knew to 
whom the property of her family now 
belonged. He said, ^^that it was still 
in the possession of that scelerat of a 
steward, who had, by his informations, 
brought his excellent master, le comte 
de Coulanges, to the guillotine. But,'' 
added the botanist, ^^ if you, madam, are 
acquainted with any of the family, will 
you give them notice, that this wretch is 
near his end ; that he has, within a few 
weeks, had two strokes of apoplexy ; and 
that his eldest son by no means resem- 
bles him ; but is a worthy young man, 
who, to my certain knowledge, is shocked 
at his father's crimes, and who might be 
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prevailed tipori, by a reasonable con- 
sideration, to restore to tbe family, to 
whom it originally belongied, the pro- 
perty that has been seized ? I have, 
more than once, eveti in the most dan- 
gerous times, heard him (in confidence) 
express the strongest attachment to the 
descendant of the good master, %vho 
loaded him in his childhood with fa- 
vours. These sentiments he has been, 
of course, obliged to dissemble, and to 
profess directly the contrary principles : 
it can only be by such means, that he can 
gain possession of the estate, which. he 
wishes to restore to the rightful owners 
—He passes for as great a scoundrel as 
his father: this is not the least of his 
merits. But, madam, you may dejiend 
upon the correctness of my information, 
and of my knowledge of his character. 
I was once, as a man of science, under 
obligation to the late" comte de Con- 
langes, who gave me the use of his li- 
bi'ary ; and most happy should I think 
myself, if I could, by any means, be inr 
G 5 
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stnimental in restoring his descendants 
to the possession of that library.** 

There was such an air of tnith and 
frankness in the countenance •and man* 
ner of this gentleman, that, notwithstand- 
ing the extraordinary nature of his infor- 
mation, and the still more extraordinary 
facility, with which it was communi- 
cated, lady Littleton could not help be- 
lieving him: he gave her ladyship his 
address ; told her, that he should return 
to Paris in a few days ; and that he 
should be happy, if he could be made^ in 
any manner, useful to madame de Cou- 
langes* Impatient to impart all this 
good news to her friends, lady Littleton 
hastened to Mrs. Soraers's ; but, just as 
she put her hand on the lock of £milie*s 
door, she recollected Mrs. Somers,. and 
determined to tell her the first,^that she 
might have the pleasure of communicat- 
ing the jpyful tidings* From her know- 
ledge of the temper of her friend, lady 
Littleton thought, that this would be 
peculiarly gratifying to Ijer; but, coa* 
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trary to all rational expectation, Mrs. 
Somers heard the news with an air of 
extreme mortification, which soon turned 
into anger. She got up, and walked 
ahout the room, whilst lady Littleton wasr. 
speaking; and,, as soon as she had 
finished her story, exclaimed — 

" Was there ever any thing so proyok- 
ingt" 

She continued walking, deep in re- 
Terie, whilst' lady Littleton sat looking 
j^t her in amazement. Mrs. Somers, hav- 
ing once formed the generous scheme of 
enriching Emilie by a maiiiage with her 
son,^ was actually disappointed toF find, 
that there was a probability, that made- 
moiselle de Coulanges should recover a 
fortune, which would make her mori 
Aan a suitable match for Mr. Somers. 
There was another circumstance^ that 
was still more provoking — this property 
was likely to be recovered without the 
assistance of Mrs., Somers. There are 
people, who would rather, that their best 
fiiends should miss a piece: of good forr- 
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tane^ than that they shoald obtain it 
without tbeir intarrention. Mrs. So* 
mers at length quieted her own mind by 
the idea, that all lady Littleton had heard 
might have no foundation in truth. 

" I am surprised, my dear friend, that 
a person of yonr excellent judgment can, 
for an instant, believe such a strange 
story as this," said JVIrs. Somers, *^ I as- 
sure you, I do not give the sl^htest ere* 
dit to it. And^ in niy opinion, it would 
b€ much better not to say one word 
alioat the matter, either to Emilie or 
madame de Coulanges. It will only flit 
their minds with false and abmird hopes 
— madame de Coulanges will torment 
herself and me to death with conjectures 
and exclamations ; and we shall hear of 
nothing but the Hotel de Coulaqges, and 
the Chateau de. Coulanges, from morning 
tiQ night ; aiid, after all^ I am convinced 
she will never see either of them again/' 

To this assertion, which Mrs. Somers 
ccmld support aaij by repeating, that it 
was. her ^onvktion-^tkat it was her un* 



dbyGoogk 



BMILIE X>£ OOXriANGSS. 133 

alterable conviction — lady Uttieton sim- 
ply replied, tbdt it woold be improper 
not to mention what bad happened to 
madame de Comlanges^ because this would 
deprive her of an opportunity of Judging* 
and acting for herself in her own a&irs. 
*^ This French gentleman has offered to 
carry letters, or to do her any service in 
hi« power; he informs her, that the 
steward, who had possessed himself c^ 
the family estate, is not expected to live ; 
and that a yooBg man will succeed to 
him, who is disposed to restore the whole 
property to the rightful owners, if he 
knew where they could be found, ^and if 
they would secure to him the means of 
subsistence. Surely," said lady Little- 
ton, ^^ we should not be justifiable in 
concealing this ; the information may be 
false, but of that madame de Coulanges 
should at least have an opportunity of 
juci^ng; she should see this botanist, 
and she will recollect, whether what he 
says of the count, and his allowing him 
the use of his library^ be true or false : 
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from these circuinfitances^ we may obtain 
some farther reason to believe or disbe- 
lieve him. I should be sorry to excite* 
hopes, which must end in disappoint- 
ment; but the chance of good/ in'this^ 
ca8e> appears to me far greater than th^^ 

chance of evil ^* 

" Very well, my dear lady Littleton,** 
interrupted Mrs. Somers — ** you will fol- 
low your judgment, and I must be al- 
lowed to follow mine, though I make nO' 
doubt, that yours is superior. — Manage:^ 
this business as you please — I will have 
nothing to do with it — It is your opi- 
nion, that madame de Coulang^s and her 
daughter should hear this wonderfully 
fine story; therefore, I beg you will be 
the relator — I must be excused — for 
my part, I can't give any credit to it — 
no, not the slightest. But your judg- 
ment is better than mine, lady Littleton 
— you will act as you think prdper, 
and manage the whole business yoursel£ 
— I am sure I wish you success with.alL 
my heart." 
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Lady Littleton, by a mixture of firm- 
ness and gentleness in her manner, so far 
worked upon the temper of Mrs. Somers, 
as to prevail upon her to believe, that the 
management of the business was not her 
object; and she even persuaded Mrs. So- 
mers to be present, when the intelligence 
was communicated to madame de Cou- 
langes and Emilie. She could not, how- 
ever, forbear repeating, that she did not 
believe the &tory : — this incredulity af- 
forded her a plausible pretext for not 
sympathising in the general joy. Ma- 
dame de Coulanges was alternately in 
ecstacy and in despair, as she listened tot 
lady Littleton or to Mrs. Somers : her ex- 
clamations would have been much less fre- 
quent and violent, if Mrs. Somers had not 
provoked them, by mixing with her hopes 
a large portion of fear. The next day, 
when, she saw the French gentleman, her 
hopes were; predominant ; for sherecol-r 
lected, perfectly j. having seen this gentle- 
man, in former times, at the Hotel de 
Coulanges ; she knew, tbathe waa wn sa-- 
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rant; and that be had^ before the revolii- 
tion^ the reputation dp being a very wor^ 
thy man. Madame de Conlanges^ by 
lady Littlet(»i's advice^ determined, bow- 
ever, to be cautioms in what she wrote to 
send to France by this gentleman — Emi- 
lie took the letters to Mrs. Somers, and 
requested her opinion; but she declined 
giving any. . 

" I have nothing to do with the busi- 
ness, mademoiselle de Coulanges,*" said 
she; '^ you will be guided by the opinion 
of my lady Littleton."^ 

Emilie saw, that it was in vain to ex- 
postulate; she retired in silence, much 
embarrassed, as to the answer, which she 
was to give to her mother, who was waiting 
to hear the opinion of Mrs. Somers. 
Madame de Coulanges, impatient with 
£milie, for bringing her only a reference 
to lady Littleton^s opinion, went herself, 
with what she thought tlie most' amiable 
politeness, to solicit the advice of Mrs. 
Somers; but she was astonished, and ab- 
solutely shocked^ by the coldness and 
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want of good breecfing^ with which this 
lady persisted in a xefasal to have any 
thing to do with the business, or even to 
read the letters, which waitisd for her 
judgment. The countess opened her 
lar^e eyes to their utmost orbicular ex-^ 
tent; and, after a moment's silence — the 
strongest possible expression, that she 
could give of amajzement — she also re^ 
tired, and returned to Eihilie, to demand 
from her an explanation of what she 
could not understand. The ill humour 
of Mrs. Somers, now tliat madame do 
Coulanges was wakened to the percep-^ 
tion of it, was not^ 3s it had been to poor 
£mUie, a subject of continual anxiety and 
pain, but merely matter of astonishment 
and curiosity. She looked upon Mrs* 
Somers as an English oddity, as a lusus 
naturae; and she alternately. asked Emi-^ 
lie to account for these strange appear*' 
ances, or shrugged up her shoulders, and 
submitted to the impossibility of a 
Frenchwoman's ever understanding such 
extravagances^ 
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"Ah que c'est bisarre! — Mais mon 

enfant expliquez moi done tout 9a? 

Mais 9a ne sexplique point — Certes c'est 
nne Angloise qni scait donner^ mais qui 
ne S9ait pas vivre. — Voltaire s'y con- 
nat^sait mieux que moi apparemment — 
et heureusement." 

Content with this easy method of set- 
tling things, madamede Coulanges sealed 
and dispatched her letters — i^pealed no 
more to Mrs. Somers for advice — and, 
when she saw any. extraordinary signs of 
displeasure/ repeated: to . herself. — "Ah 
que c'est bisarre !"^^ And this phrase was 
for some time a quieting charm. But as 
the anxiety of the countess increased, at 
the time when she expected to receive the 
decisive answer from her steward's son, 
she talked with incessant and uncontrol- 
lable volubility of her hopes and fears — 
her conjectures and calculations — and of 
the Chateau and Hotel, de Coulanges; 
and she could not endure to see, that Mrs. 
Somers heard all this with affected cold-^ 
ness or real impatience. 
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*^ How is this possible, Emilie!*' said 
she — ^^ Here is a woman, who would 
give me half her fortune, and who yet 
seem^ to wish, that I should not recover 
the whole of mine! — Here is a woman, 
who would mave Heaven and Earth to 
serve me, in her own way; biitwho, ne- 
vertheless, will not give me either a word 
of advice, or a look of sympathy, in the 
most important affair, and the most an- 
xious moment of ray life! — But this is 
more thati 'bisarre — this is intolerably 
}H'ovoking. For my part, I would rather 
a friend would . deny me any thing, than 
^sympathy; without sympathy, there is no 
society — there is no living — there is no 
talking. I begin to feel my obligations 
a burden; and, positively, with the first 
money I receive from my estates, I will 
relieve myself from my pecuniary debt to 
this generous, but incomprehensible Eng-? 
lishwoman." 

Every day Emilie dreaded the arrival 
of the post, when her mother asked — 
^^ Are there any letters from Paris?"— r 
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Constantly the answer was — '^ No.**— ■ — 
Mrs. Soiiiers's look was triumpbantji aad 
madame de Coulanges applied regularly 
to her smelling-bottle or her snafi^bos:) 
to conceal her emotidn, which Mrs. So* 
mers increased by indirect refiectiong 
upon the absurdity of those^ who listen 
to idle reports^ and build castles in the 
air. Having set her opinion in opposi* 
tion to lady Littleton's, she supported it 
with a degree of obstinacy, and even acri- 
mony, wluch made her ofieix trfuasgresa 
the bounds of that politeiiess, which she 
bad formerly maintained, in all her di& 
ferences with the comtesse. 
• Madame de Coulanges could no longer 
consider her humour as merely himrre-^ 
i^he found it insupportable; and Mrs. So* 
mers appeared to her totally changed^ 
and absolutely odious, now that she was 
roused by her own sufferings to the per* 
ception of those evils, which Emilie had 
long borne with all the firmness of prin* 
ciple, and all the philosophy of gratitude* 
Not a day passed without her complain- 
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ing to Emilie of some grossieretd from 
Mrs. Somers; and Emilie found it most 
difficult to bear to see her mother tor« 
mented. Madame de Conlanges suffered 
so much from irritation and anxiety^ that 
her vapenrs twirs returned with tenitdd 
violence. Emilie had loved Mrs. So^ 
mers, eren when most unreasonable to* 
wards herself, as long as she behaved 
with kindness to her mother; but now 
that, instead of a source of pleasure, 
she became the hourly cause of pain to 
madame de Coulanges, Emilie's affection 
could no farther go; and she really be- 
gan to dislike this lady— to dread to see 
her come into the room — and to tremble 
at hearing her voice. EmiKe could judge 
only by what she saw, and she could not 
divine, that Mrs. Somers was occupied, 
all this time, with the generous scheme 
cf marrying her to ber son and heir, and 
of settling upon her a large fortune ; nor 
could she guess, that all the ill humour, 
in Mrs. Somers, ori^nated in the fear, 
that her friends should be made either 
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rich or happy without her assistampe. 
Her son's delaying to return homt, ac- 
cording to her mandate, liad disappointed 
and vexed her extremely. Every day, 
when the post came in, she inquired for 
letters with almost as much eagerness as 
madame de Coulanges. At length, a 
letter came from Mr. Somers, to inform 
his impatient mother, that he should cer«- 
tainly be in town the beginning of the 
ensuing week. Delighted by this news, 
ste could not refrain from the tempta^ 
tion of opening her whole mind to Emi- 
lie, though she had previously resolved 
not to give the slightest intimation of 
her scheme to any one, not even ta lady 
Littleton, till a definitive answer had 
been received from Paris, respecting the 
fortune of madame de Coulanges. Often, 
when Mrs. Somers was fall of some mag-^ 
naninious design, the merest trifle, that 
interrnptetl the fall display of her gene- 
rosity, threw her into a passion, even 
with those, whom she was going to serve. 
—So it happened in the present instance. 
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— She went, with her open letter in her 
hand, to the countess's aparthient, where, 
unluckily, she found M. de Brisac, who 
was going to read the French newspapers 
to madame. Mrs. Somers sat down be* 
sideEmilie, who was painting the 1 ast flower 

of her watch of Flora Mrs. Somers wrote 

on a slip of paper — *^ Don t ask M. de 
" Brisac to read thepapers, for I want to 
" speakto you.** — She threw down the note 
before Emiiie, who was so intent upon 
what she W€is about, that she did not im- 
mediately see it — Mrs. Somers touched 
her elbow — Emiiie started, aCnd let fall 
her brush, which made a blot upon her 
dial-plate. 

"Oh! what a pity! — Just as 1 had 
finished my work," cried Emiiie, " I 
Ihave spoiled it! — : — r" . 

M. de BrisaC laid down the newspaper 
to pour forth compliments of condolence 
— Mrs. Somers tore the piece of paper, 
as he approached the table, and isaid, 
with some asperity— 

" One would think this was a matter 
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of life and deaths by the terms in which 
it is deplored/' 

M. de Brisao^ who stood so, that Mi^. 
Somers could not see hun>: shrugged hiB 
shoulders^ and iooked at loadame de 
Conlanges^ who answered him by another 
look,, that plainly said^*^ 

" This is English poKtenesg!" 
Emilia, who saw that her mother was 
displeased, endeavoured to chaiige the 
conrse of her thoughts, by begging M. de 
Brisac to go on with what he was reading 
from the French papers^ This was a 
fresh provocation to Mrs. Somws, who 
forgot, that Emilie had not read the 
words on the slip of paper, which had 
been torn ; and, consequently, she could 
not know all Mrs. Somers*s impatience 
for bis departure. M. de Brisac read, in 
vhat this lady called his unemphatic 
French tone, paragraph after paragraph, 
and column after cohiran^ whilst her 
anxiety to have him go every moment 
increased. She moulded her son's letter 
into all manner of shaped, as she sat in 
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penance* To complete her tnifi^drtunes^ 
tometMog in the pa^er put madame de 
Cotilanges in mind of former titties; and 
she began a long history of the diestrac* 
tion of 9ome fine old tapestry hangings in 
the Chateau de Coulanges, at the begin** 
ning of the revolution : this led to endless 
melancholy reflections; and at length 
tears began to flow from the fine eyes of 
the conntesB. 

Just at this instant, a butterfly flew 
into the room, and passed by madame de 
Coulanges, who was sitting near the open 
window-— 

'' O ! the beautiful blitterflyr cried 
she, starting up to catch it — " Did you 
ever see such a charming creature!— 
Catch it, M. de BrisacI — Catch it, Emi- 
lie! — Catch it, Mrs. Somers!— — -" 

With the tears yet upon her cheeks, 
madame deCoulanges began the chase, 
and M. de Brisac followed, beating the 
air with his perfumed handkerchief; and 
the butterfly fluttered round the table, at 
which Emilie was standing. 

VOL. V. II 
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, " Eh ! M. de Brisac, catch it ! — Catch 
it, Emilie!" repeated her mother — 
*' Catch it, Mrs. Somers, for the love of 
Heaven!" 

" For the love of Heaven r repeated 
Mrs. Somers, who, immovably grave, 
and sullenly indignant, kept aloof during 
this chase. 

^^Ah! pour le coup, papillon, je te 
tiens !" cried la comtesse, and with eager 
joy she covered it with a glass, as it 
lighted on the table. 

'' Mademoiselle de Coulanges," cried 
Mrs. Somers, " I acknowledge, now, that 
I was wrong in my criticism of Caroline 
de Lichtfield — I blamed the author for 
representing Caroline, at fifteen, or just 
when she is going to be married, as run- 
ning after butterflies— I said, that, at 
that age, it was too frivolous— out of 
drawing — out of nature. — But I should 
have said, only^ that it was out of Eng- 
lish nature. 1 stand corrected '• 

Madame de Coulanges and M. de 
Brisac again interchanged looks, which 
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expressed ^^ Est il possible!'' — And la 
comtesse then, with an unusual degree of 
deliberation and dignity in her manner, 
walked out of the room, Emilie, who 
»aw that her mother was extremely of- 
fended, was mach emharrassed^ — she 
went on washing the blot out of her 
drawing. M. de Brisac stood silently 
looking over her, and Mrs. Somers oppo- 
site to him, wishing him fairly at the 
antipodes. M. de Brisac, to bre^k the 
silence, which seemed to him, as if it 
never would be broken, asked mademoiT 
selle de Coulanges, if she had ever seen 
the stadholder s fine collection of butter- 
flies, and if she did not admire them ex- 
tremely — ^No, she never had ; but she said, 
that she admired extremely the generosity 
the stadholder had shown in sacrificing^ 
not only his fine collection of butterflies, 
but his most valuable pictures, to save the 
lives of the poor French emigrants, who 
were under his protection. 

At the sound of the word generosity, 
Mrs. Somers became attentive, and £mi- 

H3 
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fie was m hopes, that she would recovev 
lier temper, and apologize to her mother: 
but at this moment a servant came to 
tell mademoiselle de Coulanges, that la 
eomtesse wished to speak to her immedi-* 
ately. . She ibnnd- her mother in no hu^ 
tnonr to receive any apology, even if it 
had been offered: nothing could have 
hurt madame de Coulanges more^ than 
the imputation of being friTokms.-— — 

*^ Frivole ! — Frivole ! — moi frivole ! -*-" 
she repeated, as soon as Kmilie entered 
the room. ** My dear Emilie I I would 
not live witii this Mrs. Somers, for the 
rest of my days, were she to ofier me 
Pitt's diamond, or die whole mines of 
Golconda ! — - Bon Dieu ! — neither mo-^ 
ney nor diamonds, after ail, can pay for 
the want of kindness and politeness ! — ^ 
There is lady Littleton, who has never 
done us any fitvour, but that of showing 
us attention and sympathy — I protest I 
love her a million of times better than I 
can love Mrs. Somers, to whom we owe 
so much. It is in vain, Emilie, to remind 
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me, that she is our benefactress — I haw 
said that oyer and over to myself, tiH I 
am tired, and till I have absolutely lost 
all sense of the meaning of the wordL 
Bitterly do I repent having accepted of 
such obligations from this strange wf^- 
man — for as to the idea of Feg^ningour 
estate, and paying my debt to her, I have 
given up all hopes of it — You see, that 
we have no letters from France — I am 
quite th*ed out — I am convinced, that we 
shall never have any good news from^ 
Paris^— And i cannot^ I will not, remain 
longer in this house* Would you hare 
me submit to be treated with disrespect ? 
Mrs. Somers has affronted me, before 
M*. de Brisac, in a manner, that I cannot, 
that I ought not to endure — that you, 
Emilie, ought not to wish me to endtire. 
I positively will not live upon the bounty 
of Mrs. Somers. There is but one way 
of extricating ourselves. M, de Brisac 
■ . ■Why do you turn pale, child ? — 
M. de Brisac has this morning made me 
a proposal for you, and the best thing 
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we can possibly do is to accept of 
it.** 

*^ The best ! — Pray don't say the best V* 
cried Emilie — " Ah ! dear mamma^ tar 
me the worst ! — Let me beseech you not 
to sacrifice my happiness for ever by such 



a marriage ! " 

*^ And what other can you expect, 
Emilie, in your present circumstances ? '* 

" None/' said Emilie. 

" And here is an establishment — at 
least an independance for you — and you 
call it sacrificing your happiness for ever, 
to accept of it ? " 

" Yes/' said Emilie, " because it is 
ofl'ered to me by one, whom I can neither 
love nor esteem. — Dearest mamma ! can 
you forget all his former meanness of con- 
duct? " 

^^ His present behaviour makes amends 
for the past," said madame de Coulanges, 
'*^ and entitles him to my esteem and to 

yours, and that is suflficient As to 

love — well educated girls do not marry 
for love." 
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" But they ought not to marry with- 
out feeling love, should they?" — said 
Emilie. 

" Emilie ! Emilie ! " said her mother, 
'^ these arc strange ideas, that have come 
into the heads of young women, since the 
revolution — If you had remained safe in 
your convent, I should have heard none 
of this nonsense." 

" Perhaps not, mamma," said Emilie, 
with a deep sigh — ** But should I have 
been happier ? " 

** A fine question, truly ! — HEow can I 

tell ? But this I can ask you — How 

can any girl expect to be happy, who 
abandons the principles, in which she 
was bred up, and forgets her duty to the 
mother, by whom she has been educated 

— the mother, whose pride, whose de^ 
light, whose darling, she has ever been ? 

— Oh ! Emilie ! this is to me worse thai^ 
all I have ever suffered ! " 

Madame de Coulanges burst into a 
passion of tears, and Emilie stood look^- 
ing at her in silent despair — 
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^ Eiiulie^ yoo caimot deceive me,** 
icried her Hiother ; " you cannot pretend, 
that it is simply your want of esteem for 
M. de Brisac, which renders you thus ob- 

fitinately averse to the B»a^eh -You are 

in lave with another person.*" 

^^ Not in love/^ said Emiiie^ in a falter- 
ing voice. 

" You cannot deceive me, Emilie — 
Remember all you said to me about the 
stranger, who ^as our fellow prisoner at 
the Abbaye — You cannot deny this, 
Eoulie -" 

^ Nor do I, dear maiftma^** said Emi- 
lie — *^ I mnmt deceive you, indeed I 
would not; and the be$t proof, that I do 
not wish to deceive yo« — tbc^ I never 
attempted it — is, that I told you all I 
thought and felt about that stranger. I 
told you, that his honourable, brave, and 
generous conduct towards us,, when we 
were in distress, made an impression 
upon my heart — that I preferred him to 
any person I had ever seen — and I told 
you, my dear mamma^ that——** 
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" Ycm told me too mach,'* interrupted 
madame de Conlanges — ^^ more than I 
wished to bear— ^ more dmn I will haioe 
repeated^ Emilie. Thus is romance and 
nonsense. The man^ whoever he was — 
and Heaven knows who he was ! — behaved 
very well, and was a very agreeable per- 
son — But what then? — Are you ever 
likely to see him again ? — Do yon ev«a 
know his birth — his name — bis conn^ 
try — or any thing about him, but 
that he was brave and generous ? — So are 
fifty other men, five hundred, five thou- 
sand, five million, I hope — But is this 
any reason, that you should refuse to 
marry M. de Brisac ? — Henry the Fourth 
was brave and generous, two hundred 
years ago — That is as much to the pur- 
pose — You have as much chance of esta- 
blishing yourself, if you wait for Henry 
the Fourth to come to liie agaio, as if you 
wak for this nameless nobody of a hero 
— who is perhaps maiTied, after all — who 
knows? — Really, Emilie, this is too 
absurd!" 

H 5 
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^ *^ But, dear mamma, I cannot many 

.one-man, and love another^ love I did 

not quite mean to say But whilst I 

prefer another, I cannot, in honour, marry 

M. de Brisac '' 

'' Honour ! — ^Love ! But in France, 

in my time, who ever heard of ayounp 
lady's being in love before she was mar- 
ried ? — You astonish, you frighten, you 

- shock me, child !'* — Recollect yourself, 
Emilie ! — Misfortune may have deprive^ 
you of the vast possessions, to which you 
are heiress ^ but do not, therefore, degracS 
yourjself and me by forgetting your prin^ 
cipJes,, and all that. the representative of 
the house of Coulanges ought tO: remem- 
ber And as for myself — Have I no 

claim, upon your aftections, Emilie ? — 

Have not I been a fond mother? " 

" Oh ! yies !" said Emilie, melting into 
tears — ^\ Of your kindness I think more 
than of any thing else ! — more than of 

• the whole house of Coulanges ! " 

*^ Da not let me see you in tears, 
child P' said madame de Coulanges^ 
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moved by Emilie*s grief — " Yotir tears 
hurt my nerves more even than Mrs. 
Somers's grossi^ret^. You must blame 
Mrs. Somers, not me, for all this — Her 
temper drives me to it — I cannot live 
with her — We have no altemativei 
Emilie, my sweet child ! make me happy ! 
— I am miserable in this house. — Hi- 
therto, you have ever been the best of 
daughters, and you shall find me the 
most indulgent of mothers — One whole 
month I will give you to change your 
mind, and recollect your duty. At the 
end of that time, I must see you madame 
de Brisac, and in a house of your o^nn — 
In the house of Mrs. Somers I will not, 
I cannot longer remain." 

The feelings, mth which poor Emilie 
heard this^ sentence pronounced, can 
more easily be imagined than described. 
But she was glad of the reprieve of one 
month. She retired- from her mother's 
presence in silent anguish, and hastened 
tao her own apartment, that she might 
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give way to her grief. There slie femud 
Mrs. Somers waiting for her^ Seated in an 
ami chair, with an open letter in her hand. 

"Why do yon start, Eniilie? — You 
look as if you were sorry to find me here," 
cried Mrs. Soiners — " If that be the case, 
mademoiselle de Coulanges "^ 

** Oh \ Mrs, Somers ! do not begin to 
quarrel with me at this mooieiit, for i 
ahall not be able to hear it - — I am snffi* 
eiently unhappy, already! '' said Emilie. 

<^ I am extremely sorry, that any thing 
should make you unha|^y, Emilie,"" said 
Mrs. Somers ; ^* but I think, that you 
had never less reason, than at this mo* 
iMBt» to suspect me of an intention of 
quarrelling with you — I came here with 
a very diiferent design. — May I know 
the cause of your distress ? ** 

Emilk hesitated, for slie did not know 
}^w to explain the caase without imput* 
lOg.hlame either to Mrs. Somers or to 
IfeW mother — she could only say — ** M. 
ie Mris$c "^ 
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'' What !" cried Mis. Somer^ " jmx 
mother wants ycm to maorry him ?"* 

*^ Yes." 

"Immediately?" 

" In one month." 

^ And ycm have consaited ? " 

"No — But: 

" But — Good Heavens! Emilie, what 
weakness of mind there is in that Bat — ^' 
" Is it weakness of mind to fear to 
disohey my mother — to dread to offirnd 
her for ever -—to render her uhaf^y-^ 
and to deprive her^ perhaps^ even of the 
means of subsistence ? " 

" The means of subsistence / my dear 
— This phrase^ you know, can only be a 
figure of rhetoric," — said Mrs. Somers — 
" Yonr refusing M. deBrisac cannot de- 
prive your mother of the means of sub- 
sistence — In the first place, she expects 
to recover her ]»op@rty in France-—— " 

^^ No," said Emilie ; ''she has given up 
those hopes — you have persuaded her, 
that they are vain." 

" Indeed, I think them so ~^ But still 
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you must know, my dear, that your mo- 
ther can never be in want of the means of 
subsistence, nor any of the conveniences, 
and, I may add,^ luxuries of life, whilst I 
am alive/* 

Emilie sighed; and, when Mrs. So— 
mers urged her more closely, she said — 

*' Mamma has not, till lately, been 
accustomed to live on the bounty of 
others; the sense of dependance pro-- 
duces many painful feelings, and renders 
people more susceptible, than perhaps 
they would be, were they on tenns of 
equality ** 

" To what does all this tend, my 
dear ?" interrupted Mrs. Somers. "Is ma- 
dame de Coulanges offended with me ? — 
Is she tired of living with me? — Does 
she wish to quit my house ? — And where 
does she intend to go? — Oh! that is a 
question, ihnX I need not ask! — ^Yes, yes 
-— I have long foreseen it — you have ar- 
ranged it admirably — You go to lady 
Littleton, I presume ? '' 

*VOh,nol" 
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« To M.,de Brisac ? ^" 

'^ Mamma wishes to go "^ 

*^Then to M. de Brisac, in God^s 
name^ let her go," cried Mrs. Somers, 
bursting into a fit of laughter, which 
astonished Emilie beyond measure — ^^T^ 
M. de Brisac let her go — 'ti« the best 
thing she can possibly do, my dear ; and 
seriously, to tell you the txnih, I have air- 
ways thought it would be an excellent 
match. Since she is so much prepos- 
sessed in his favour, can she do better 
than marry him; aaid, as he is so much 
attached to the house of Coulanges, when 
he cannot have the daughter, can he do 
better than maiTy the mother? — You? 
mother does not look too old for him, 
when she is well rouged ; and 1 am sure, 
if slie heard me say so, she would forgive 
me all the rest — butterfly, frivolity, and 
all inclusive. — Permit me, Emilie, to 
kugh." 

^^ I cannot permit any body to laugh 
at mamma,'' s^id Emilie ; ^^ and Mrs^ 
Somers is the last person, who L should 
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have supposed would bave been mclmed 
to laugh, when I told her that I wa» 
really mahappy.'* 

" My dear Emilie, I forgive yon fiwr 
being angry, becanse I never saw yon 
angry before ; and that is more than yon 
can say for me. You do me justice^ 
however, by supposing, that I should be 
the last person to langh, when you are 
in wo, unless I thought — unless I was 
sure — that I could remove the eause^ 
and make you completely happy/* 

" That, I fear, is impossible,"' said 
fknilie; ^^ for mamma's pride and her 
feelings have been so much hurt, that I 
dk> not think any apology would now 
calm her mind.'' 

^* Apology I — I am not in the least in- 
clined to make any — Can I tell madame 
deCoulanges, that I do not think her 
fnvolous? — Impossible, indeed, my demr! 
— I will do any thing else to oblige you. 
But I have as much pride, and as much 
feeling, in my own way^ as any of the 
bouse of Coulaiiges ; and if^ after all I 
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bare done^ ma<lame can quairel with me 
about a butterfly, I must say^ not cmly 
that she is the most frivolous^ but the 
most ungrateful woman upon £arth — 
and^ as she desires to quit my house, far 
from attempting to detain her, 1 can only 
wish^ that she may ac<;x)mplish her par- 
pose as soon as possible — as soon as it 
may suit her own convenience — As for 
you, Emilie, I do not suspect you of the 
ingratitude of wishing to leave me — I 
can make distioctions^ evem when I hikve 
most reaaoa to be angry — I do not 
blame you> my dear — I do not even ask 
you to blejne yow mother — I respect 
yoQr fiUal piety --I am sure you must 
think her to blame, but I do not desire 
you to say so. Could any thing be more 
barbarously selfish, than the plan of mar * 
rying pau to this M. de Brisac, that she 
might have an establisijment more to her 
taste, than my house has been able to 
aflford?" 
jEmilie attempted, Imt in vain, to say 
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a few words for her mother — Mrs. So- 
mers ran on with her own thoughts — 

'^ And at what a time, at what a eruel 
time for me, did madame de Coulanges 
choose to express her desire to leave my 
house — at the moment when my whole 
soul was intent upon a scheme for the 
happiness of her daughter ! Yes, Emi- 
lie, for your happiness ! * — And, my dear, 
your mother's conduct shall change no- 
thing in my views. You, I have always 
found uniformly kind, gentle, grateful— 
I will say more — I have found in you^ 
Emilie, real magnanimity. I have tried 
your temper much — sometimes too much 
— but I have always found you proof 
against these petty trials — Your cha- 
racter is suited to mine — I love you, as 
if you were my daughter, and I wish you 

to he my daughter Now you know my 

whole mind, Emilie. My son — my eldest 
son, I should with emphasis say, if I were 
speaking to maldame de Coulanges — will 
be here in a f^w days Read this let- 



dbyGoogk 



EMILIE DE COULANGES. 163 

tei' How happy I shall he, if you 

find him — or if you will make him — 
such as you can entirely approve and love. 
You will have power over him — your 
influence will do what his mother's never 
could accomplish. But, whatever rea- 
sons I may have to complain of him, this 
is not the time to state them — you will 
connect him with me. At all events, he 
is a man of honour and a gentleman; 
and, as he is not, thank Heaven! under 
the debasing necessity of considering for- 
tune, in the choice of a wife, he is, at 
least, in this respect, worthy of my dear 
and high-minded Emilie." 

Mrs. Soraers paused, and fixed he/ 
eyes eagerly upon Emilie, impatient fo:;^ 
her answer, and already half provoked 
by not seeing the sudden transition of 
countenance, which she had pictured in 
her imagination. With a mixture of 
dignity and affectionate gratitude in her 
manner, Emilie was beginning to thank 
Mrs. Somers for the generous kindness 
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of her intention ; but this susceptible 
lady interrupted her, and exclaimed — 

'* Spare me your thanks, mademoiselle 
de Coulanges, and tell me, at once, what 
is passing in- your mind ; for something 
very extraordinary is certainly passing 
tilere, M^hich I cannot comprehends 
Sm^ly, you cannot for a moment ima- 
gine, that your mother will insist upon 
your now accepting of M de Brisac ; or,, 
if she does, surely you would, not liave 
the weakness to yield. I must baTe sopoe 
proof of strength of mind from my friends 
-— Yoii must judge for yourself, Emilie^ or 
you are not the person I take you for--*- 
You will have fall opportunity of judg- 
ing in a few days. Will you promise 
me, that you will decide entirely for 
yourself, and that you will k^ep your 
njiind unbiassed ? — Will you piximise me 
this ? — And will you speak, at all events^ 
my dear, that I may understand you? — ^" 

Emilie, who saw, that, even before she 
spdcei Mrs. Somers was on the brink of 
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anger^ trembled at the idea of confessing 
the truth — that her heart was already 
hiaseed in favour of another: i^e had^ 
however, the courage to explain to her 
all that passed, ifi her inind. Mrs., So^ 
mers heard her with inexpressible disap- 
pointment. — ^ She was silent for some 
minutes. — At last, she said, in a voice of 
constrained pa^^sion — 

" Mademoiselle de Coulanges, I have 
only one question to ask of you — yon 
will reflect before you answer it — be- 
cause on your reply depends the conti- 
nuance or utter dissolution of our friend^ 

ship Do you, or do you not, think 

proper to refuse my son before you have 
seen him ?'* 

" Before I have seen Mr. Somers, it 
surely can be no affront to you or to 
him," said Emilie, ^' to decline an offer^ 
that I cannot accept, especially when I 
give as my reason, that my mind is pre- 
possessed in favour of another — with 
that prepossession, I cannot unite myself 
to your son; I can only express to yon 
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my gratitude — my most sincere grati- 
tude — for your kind and generous in- 
tentions, and my hopes, that he will find, 
amongst his own countrywomen, one 
more suited to him than I can be — His 
fortune is far above ^" 

^^ Say no more, I beg. Mademoiselle de 
Coulanges — I asked only for a simple 
answer to a plain question — You refuse 
my son — you refuse to be my daughter — 
I am satisfied — perfectly satisfied. I 
suppose you have arranged to go to lady 
Littleton's — I heartily hope, that she 
may be able to make her house more 
agreeable to you, than- 1 could render 
mine. Shake hands, mademoiselle de 
Coulanges — You have my best wishes 
for your health and happiness ■ Here 
we part." 

^^ Oh! do not let us part in anger I" 
said Emilie. 

'^ In anger! — Not in the least — I 
never was cooler in my life — You have 
completely cooled me — you have shown 
me the folly of that waraith of friend- 
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ship, which can meet with no re- 
turn "' 

*^ Wonld it be a suitable return for your 
warm friendship to deceive your son ?'* said 
Emilie. 

'^ To deceive me, I think still less suit- 
able ! " cried Mrs. Somers. 

" And how have I deceived you?" 

" You know best — Why was I kept 
in ignorance till the last moment? — ^Why 
did you never confide your thoughts to 
me, Emilie? — Why did you never, till 
now, say one word to me of this strange 
attachment ? ^" 

^^ There was no necessity for speaking 
till now," said Emilie. ^^ It is a subject 
I never named to any que, except to 
mamma — a subject, on which I did not 
think it right to speak to any one but to 
a parent." 

** Your notions of right and wrongs 
ma'ain, differ widely from mine — we are 
not fit to live togetlier — I have no. idea 
of a friend's concealing any thing from 
me — without entire confidence, there is 
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BO friendsliip — at leaist nd fi-kndiihip 
with me — Pray no tears — I am not 
fond of scenes — Nobody crvcr is, tbat feel§ 
linach. — Adieu ! — Adieu ! " 

Mrs. Somers hurried out of the rooim, 
repeatmg — *^ Til write directiy — this in- 
stant — to lady Littleton— Madame de 
Coulanges shall not be kept prisoner in 
tny house/' Emilie stood motionless. 

In a few minutes, Mrs. Soni^rs re- 
turned, with an unfolded letter, which 
she put into Emilie's passive hand — 

^^ Read it, ma'am, I beg — read it. I 
do every thing openly — every thing 
,faandsoraeiy, I hope — whatever may be 
my fenlts.'* 

The letter wa« written with a rapid 
hand, which was scarcely le^ble, espe- 
cially to a foreigner. £milie, with her 
eyes full of tears, had no chance of deci«> 
phering it — 

" Do not hurry yourself, ma'am,'' said 
Mrs. Somers — ^^ I will leave you my let- 
ter to show to madame lacomtesse, and 
then you will be so good as to dispatch 
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iL -" MadanarseQe de Conknges! — 

Mademoiselle de Coulanges!" cried Mrs. 
Somera — *^ You will be so obliging as to 
refrain from meulioBizig^ to the coizotefls 
the frolish &Bkr, that Imade yoa^in niy 
aoBTs name^ thi» momusg— There is no 
necessity for moartifyisg my pride any 
farther' — a reftwal from ycm is qnite de- 
cisive — So pray let there. be no oonsoha- 
tiofts — As tor diie rest, the blatne of oor 
disagreemett ^fill of course be thrown 
upon me." 

As Emilie moved towards the door, 
Mrs. Somers said — ^^ Mademoiselle de 
Conlai^es, I beg pardon for cafMng yon 
back— But, shioold yx>a ever think of this 
bushiess, or of me^ hereafter^ yon will do 
me the jnstice to remember, that I made 
thf! proposal to you at a time when I was 
under the firm beik^ that yon would 
never recover ana kicb of your estates in 
France." 

'^ And yon, dear Mrs. Somers, if you 
idiouM ever thmk of me, hereaifter/* said 
Emilie, '^wiil, I kwype, remember, that 

VOL. V. I 
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my answer was given under tbe same 
beUef;* 

With a look, that seemed to refuse 
assent, Mrs. Somers continued — 

^' I am as well aware, ma'am, as you, 
or madame de Coulanges, can be, that, if 
you should recover your hereditary pro- 
perty, the heiress of the house of Cou- 
langes would be a person, to whom my 
son should not presume to aspire ^ 

** Oh! Mrs. Somersl Is not this cruel 
mockery — undeserved by me — unwor- 
thy of you?" 

" Mockery 1 Ma*am, it is not three 

days, since your mother was so positive, 
in her expectations of being in the Hotel 
de Coulanges before next winter, that she 
was almost in fits, because I ventured to 
differ, on this point, from her and lady 
Littleton — Lady Littleton's judgment is 
much better than mine; and has, of 
course, had it's weight — very justly 
But I insist upon your understanding 
clearly, that it had no weight with me, in 
this affair — Whatever you may ima- 
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gine, I never thought of the Cotilanges 
estate ^" 

^^ Believe nre, I never could have hna- 
gined, that you did. If / could 6u.sj)ect 
Mrs. Somers of interested motives/' said 
Eniilic, with emotion so great, that shie 
could scarcely articulate the words, '^ I 
»ust be an unfeeling — an ungrateful 
idiot ^ 

*' No, not an idiot, mademqis^le de 
Coulanges — Nobody can mistake you for 
an idiot — But, as I was going to say, if 
you inquire, lady Littleton can tell you, 
that I was absolutely provoked, when I 
first heard you had a chance of recover- 
ing your property — You may smile, 
ma'am, but it is perfectly tnie — I own, i 
might have been more prudent — But 
prudence, in afiairs of the ^ heart, is not 
one of my virtues — I own, however, it 
would have been more prudent, to have 
refrained from making this proposal, till 
you had received a positive answer from 
France." 

I 2 
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''An^ why?" said Emilia, '' Wbafc- 
ever that answer might have be€», snrely 
you must be certain, that it would not 
ha,ve made any alteration in my conduct. 
— You are silent, Mrs. iSomers! — You 
wound me tp the heart! — ~Oh! do me 
justice! -Justice is all I ask" 

^' I tbuik^ that I djo y©u justice-— feil 
justice — mademoiselle de Coulaoges.; 
Md;, if it wounds you tq the hjeart, I am 
soriry for it — bi^t that i$ not m:y ft»lt." 

EmiWs co«>iitQuauce suddenly cbaaiged, 
6?i>m tiie e2qp?es$ia^a of suppUCatiag t»n- 
d[Qr»e^, to hjEVughty iadSgnatian— *^ Yon 
doubt my integrity]'* she- exclaimed-^ 
— ^^ Then, i«wJeed, M^s* Vomers, it is 
best, that we should part! m r * 

Mademoiselle de Coulanges dSbapb- 
p^]jed> axid Mr^. Sonu^rs shut herself up 
in her room^ wh«r& S'he walked back^ 
wardfi and forwards for aJbiOfve an hour, 
tl^n threw hierself upon, a sofia, and re- 
mained aearly aaother how, till Mrs. 
Masham came to say, that it wa&tiaafi to 



dbyGoogk 



EMILlfi Dfi COtJLANGES. I73 

dress for dinner: she then started np, 
saying albnd — *^ I will think tio more of 

theise ungrateftil people ^ 

"They jire gone, ma'am/' said Mrs. 
Masham — " Gone, and gave no vails! — 
which I don't thinit xm, upon my own ac- 
cotiat> God knows? for if nlillions were 
offered me, in pocketpieteis, I Would not 
touch one, from any soul that comes to 
the house, having enough, and more 
than enough, from my own generous 
lady, wh6 is the dnly person I stoop 
to receiA^e from with pleasure. — But 
there are othei-a iti the house, who^ 
are ^customed to vails, and, ufter stay-^ 
iug 90 loi^, it was a little augenteel to 
go without so much as dIFering any one 
any thing — and to go in such a hurry 
and huif — taking only a French leave, 
after all!**- 1 must acknowledge, with 
you, ma'am, tl^at they are .the ungrate- 
fullest peopk, that evfer were seen in 
England-*- Why, ma'am, 1 went hack- 
wards and forwards often enough into 
their apartments,, to try to make out the 
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cause of the packings and messages to 
the washerwoman^ that I might inform 
you, but nothing transpired; yet I am 
certain, in their hearts, they are more 
black and ur^rateful, than any that ever 
were bora — for there!* — at the last mo- 
ment, when even> for old acquaintance 
sake, the tears stood in my eyes, there 
was miss Emilie, sitting as composedly 
as a judge, painting a butterfly's wing on 
some of her Frenchifications t — Her eyes 
were red, to d^ her justice; b^J, whether 
with painting or crying, I can*t pretend 
to be certain — But as to niadame de 
Coulanges, I can answer for her, dxat the 
sole thing in nature she thought of, in 
leaving this house, was the had step of 
the hackney coach." 

" Hackney coach!" cried Mrs. So- 
mers,,with surprise — ^^ Did they go 
away in a ha^ckney coach?" 

" Yes, ma'am, much against the coun- 
tess's stomach, I am sure — I only wish you 
had seen the face she made, when the 
glass would not come up." 
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•' But why did not they take my car- 
riage, or wait for lady Littleton's?— 
They were, it seems, in a violent huiry 
to be gone,** said Mrs. Somers — 

*^ So it seems, indeed, ma'am — Nobetter 
proof of their being the most ungrate- 
fullest people in the universe — But so it 
is, by all accounts, with all of th^ nation 
— The French having no constant hearts 
for any thing but singing, and dancing, 
and dressing, and making merry-andrews 
of themselves— Indeed, ^1 own, till to 
day, I thought miss Emilie had less of 
the merry-andrew nature, than any df her 
country; but the butterfly has satisfied 
me, that there is no striving against cli^ 
mate and natural character, which con- 
quer gratitude and every thing else." 

Mrs. Somers sighed, and told Mashanr, 
that she had said enough upon this dis- 
agreeable subjects At dinner, the sub- 
ject was renewed by many visitors^ who, 
as soon as they found, that madame and 
mademoiselle de Coulanges bed left Mrs. 
Somers^ began to find innumerable fault£ 
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wkh the French iii general, and with the 
coonfes^ and her daughter in particular. 
On the chapter of gratitude, they were 
most severe ; and Mrs. Somers was uni-^ 
TersaBy pitied, for having so much gene- 
rosity, and blamed for having had so 
fSLXH^h patience. Ev^ry body declared, 
that th«y foresaw how she would be 
Ireated, and the exelamaticms of wonder 
at lady Littleton's Jnviting to her houses 
those, who had behaved so ill to her 
friend, were ixnceasing* Mrs. Somers, 
all the time, denied, that she had any 
cause of cotaaplaiut against eith^ madame 
d*e Cofdangcs or her daughter ; but th« 
company judiciouaJy trusted more to her 
looks than her words. * Every thing was 
said or hinted, that could exasperate her 
against her former favourites : for ma- 
dame de Coulanges had made many ene^- 
mies by engrossing an unreasonable sbai-e 
in the conversation ; and Emilie, by at- 
tracting too great a portion of attention, 
by her beauty and engaging manncrs.-*- 
Malice often overshoots the mark. — ^Mrs- 
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SM(i«rs WHS at first gUd to hear the ob- 
jects of hat iadigoation abased ; bat, at 
last, she b^ioi to think the profusion of 
blame greater than was merited ; and, 
wh^n she retired to rest at night, anxl 
when Masham began with— 

^^ Oh ! ma'am I do you know that ma«^ 
demoiselle de Conlanges -*— V 

Mrs* Somers intermpted he% and said 
^^^^Masham, I desire to hear nothings 
more about mademoiselle de Gonlangea 
-—I have heard her' and- her mother 
abused^ without' ceasing, tfaisse two h9ur% 
and that is enough/' ; 

*^ Lord ! ma-am ! I was not > geing'toi 
abuse them ^^ God forbid ! —1 wes just 
goii^ to tell you," cried Masham^ " thal^ 
never was any thing so msstak^n^ ajis ail h 
said before dniner. Just noiK, . ma!am^ 
when 1 went into the little dressing' 
room, wrthiit ibadame.:de 0)ulaages'$i 
room, and happened to. opeaJthe ward^^ 
robe, I Was quite struck hssdi With shame 
at my own M|«8tlce'»-rT<l|eit^. ma'am,^ 
poor, misa Emifie: left .cMoDthfiig j^- and^ 
15^ 
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out of her best things ! — :to erery maid- 
servant in the house ; all directed in her 
own hand^ and with a good word for 
each ; and this ring for me^ which^ she is 
kind enough to say^ is of no value, but to 
put me in mind of sdl the attentions I 
have shown her and her mother, which, 
I am sure, were scarcely worth noticing^ 
especially -at such a time, when she had 
enough to do^ and her heart full, no 
do^bt, poor soul 1 -=— There are her little 
paintings^ and embroideries, and: pretty 
things, that she did when she was con- 
fined with her 9prain, all laid out in 
order -*-'tis my astonishment, how she 
found time! — and directed to her friend» 
to London, aa keepsakes ! — and the very 
llutlerfly, that I was so angry with, her 
ior staying to finii^h^ is -ovk something 
for yoa> ma'am; and here's a packet, 
that was with it, and that uohody. saw, 
till this minute " 

** Give it me!" erjed Mrs. Somers*. 
£he tore it open^ and found, in the first 
jdace^ the pocketbook> full of bank notesiy. 
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which she had given madame de Cou* 
langes^with a few polite^ but haughty 
lineSy from the countess^ saying, that only 
twenty guineas had been used, which she 
hoped, at some future period, to be able 
to repay. Then came a note from £mi- 
lie, in which Mrs* Somers found her own 
letter to lady Littleton. — £milie ex- 
pressed herself as follows* 

'^ Many thanks for the enclosed, but 
^^ we have determined not to go to lady 
** Littleton's — At leafet we will take care 
'.^ not to be the cause of quarrel between 
^^ friends^ to whom we are so much ob- 
*^ liged. ■ No^ dear Mrs. Somers ! we 
" do not part in anger — Excuse me, if. 
^ the last words I said to you were hasty 
** — they were forced from me by a mo- 
^^ ment of passion — but it is pasjt — All 
** your generosity^ all your kindness, the 
'^ recollection of all, that you have. done, 
^^ all that you have wished for my happi- 
f^ ness^ rushes upon my mind, and every 
^^ other thought^ and every other feeling. 
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^ is forgotten. Would to Heaven ! tba« 
?* I eo«W express to you mj gratitude by 
** actions! — hut words, alas ! are all, 
** tbat I hay6 in my power— and where 
♦' shall I find words, that can reach your 
♦* heart! — I tad better be silent, and 
*' trust to time, and to ytm — You will 
^ hereafter think jwstly, perhaps partially^ 
** of me. — I know your generous temper 
** — You will soon blame yourself, for hav- 
** ing judged too severely of Emilie. — ^But 
" donotreproachyourself — do not let this 
** give you a moment's uneasiness. The 
^ clouds pass away, and the blue sky re- 
*^ mains. Think only — as I ever shall — 
** of your goodness to mamnm and to me. 
"—Adieu! 

" Emilie de Coulanges.*^ 

Mrs. Sotners. was much aflfected by this 
letter,, and by the information^ that Emi- 
lie and her mother had inclined taking 
refuge with lady Littleton, lest theyshould 
* occasion jealousies between h«r and her 
friend — Generous people are, of all others,. 
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the most touched by generotity of senti* 
ment or of action. Mrs. Somers went to 
bed^ enraged against herself — But it was 
now too late. 

In the mean time, Eoiilie and her mo*- 
ther wens in an obscnre lodging, at a 
haberdasher's, near Golden Square. The 
pride of madame de Conlanges, at first, 
supported her even beyond her daughter's 
expectations -, she tittered no complaints^ 
but frequently repeated- — - 

*^ Mais nous sonmies bien iei^tr^ bien. 
— We cannot expect to hare things as 
well as at the Hotel deCoolanges " — la 
a short tiiiie, she was threatened with fits 
of her vapeurs noirs ; but Emilie, with the 
assistance of her whole store of French, 
songs, a bird'organ, a lapdog, and a squir- 
rel, belonging to tlie girl of the house, con^ 
trived to avert the danger for the present 
— Ad to the future, she trendded to think 
of it ; M. de Brisac seemed to be contir. 
nually in her mbther's thoughts; and,, 
whatever occurred, or whatever was the 
subject of conversation, madame de Cou*. 
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langes always fonnd means to end witb 
— '^ aprofpos to M. de Brisaer Faithful 
to her promise^ however, which Emilie,. 
with the utmost delicacy, recalled to her 
Bdind, she declared, that she would not 
give M. de Brisac an answer, till the end 
of the month, which she had allowed her 
daughter for reflection, and that, till that 
period, she would not even let him know 
where they were to be found. Emilie 
thought, that the time went very fast, and 
her mother evidently rojoiced at the idea, 
that the month would soon be at an end. 
Emilie endeavoured, with all her skill, to 
demonstrate to her mother, that it would 
he possible to support themselves, by her 
industry and ingenuity, without this mar- 
riage ; and to this, madame de Coulanges^ 
at first replied — " Try, and you will soon 
be tired, child." Emilie's spirits rose on 
receiving this permission — She began by 
copying music for a music-slk)p in the 
neighbourhood; and her mother saw, 
with astonishment, that she persevered ia 
her design, and that no fatigue or diS'- 
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pouraging drcomstances could vanqaish 
her resolntioiK 

^^Good Heavens! ray child," said she, 
^^ you will wear yourself to a skeleton, tirtth 
copying music, and with psunting, and 
embroidery, beside stopping so many 
hoars over that tambour frame — My 
dear, how can you bear all this !" 

" How ! — Oh ! dear mamma ! '* said 
Emilie, ^^ there is no great difficulty in 
all this, to me — the. difficulty, the im- 
possibility would be, to live happily with 
a man I despise ^' . 

^^ I wish,'' cried madame de Coulan- 
ges, ^^ I wish to all the saints, that that 
hero of yours, that fellow prisoner of 
ours, at the Abbgye, with his himianity^ 
and his generosity, and his courage, and 
all his fine qualities, had kept cmt of 

your way, Emilie 1 wish he were 

fairly ^t the bottom of the Black 
Sea '' 

" But you forget, that he was th« 
means of obtaining your liberty, mamma." 

^^ I w^h I could forget it — I am al- 
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ways doomed to be obliged to tfaosr^ 
whom I cannot love. But, after all, yoa 
might as well think of the khan of Tar- 
tary as of this m»an^ whom we shall never 
hear of more — marry M. de Brisac^ like 
a reasonable creature, and do n&i kt me 
see yon bending, as yon do, for ever, over 
a tambour frame, wasting yoor fine eyes^ 
and spoiling your charming shape/^ 

^^ But, mamma,'' said Emilie, '^ would 
it not be mneh worse to marry one man,, 
and like another?'' 

'^ For mercy's sake! say something: 
new to me, Emilie ; at all events, I have* 
heard this a hundred times." 

" The simple truth, alas I" said Emi- 
lie, ^^ must always be the same — I wish I 
could put it in any new lights that would 
please you, dear mamma." 

^^ It never can please me, child," cried 
madame de Coulanges, angrily ; '^ nor 
can you please me, neither, as you are 
going on — Fine heroism, truly ! — yon 
will sacrifice your duty and your mother 
to your ebsti&aey in an idle fancy. But^ 
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remember, the last days of tbe month ar« 
at hand — longer I will not listen to stidk 
provokhsig nonsense — it has half kiUed 
me, already." 

Neither lapdog, squirrel, birdrorgaa, 
nor Emilie^s whole stodk of French songs^ 
could longer snpport the vivacity of ma- 
dame de Coiilanges; for some days she 
had passed the time in ws^chdng and 
listening t6 the London cries, as sl^ sat 
at her window : the figures and sounds 
in this busy part of the town were quit^ 
new to her; and, whilst the noveity 
lasted, she was, like a chMd, good bttr 
moured, mid full of exclamations. The 
want of some one to listen to these exda^ 
mations was an insupportable evil; sho 
complained terribly of her dai^bter^s si- 
lence, whilst she was attending to her 
diilerent employments. This want of 
conversation, and of all tbe luxuries she 
enjoyed at tbe house of Mrs. Somers, her 
anger against that lady, her loss of all 
hope of bearing from France, and her 
,fear^ that £milie would at last abso- 
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lutely refiise to obey and marry M. rfe 
Brisac, all together, ojJerated so powerfully 
upon madaine de Coulanges, that she 
really fell sick, and kept her bed. Emilie 
now confined herself to her mother's 
room, and attended her with the most 
aifectioDate care, and with a degree of 
anxiety, which those only can compre- 
hend, who have believed themselves to be 
the catis^ of the illness of a friend — of u 
parent. — Madame de Cbulanges would 
sometimes reply, when her daughter 
asked her, if such or such a thing had 
done her good — 

'' No, my child, nothing will do me 
good, but your obedience, which you re- 
fuse me — perhaps on my'deathbed — — '* 

Though Emilie did not apprehend, 
that her mother was in any immediate 
danger, yet these continual fits of low 
spirits and nervous attacks excited much 
• alarm — Emilie's reflections on her own 
helpless situation contributed to magnify 
her fears : she considered, that she was 
a stranger, a foreigner, without friends^, 
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without 'Credit, almost without money, 
and deprived, by the necessary attend- 
ance on her sick mother, of all power to 
earn any by her own exertions. 1"^% 
bodily fatigue, that she endured, even 
without any mental anxiety, would have 
been sufficient to wear out the spirits 
of a more robust person than Emilie — 
She had no human being to assist her 
but a young girl, a servant-maid belong- 
ing to the house, who, fortunately, was 
nctive and good natured ; but her mis- 
tress was excessively cross, vulgar, and 
avaricious ; avarice, indeed, often seemed 
to conquer in her the common feelings 
of humanity. Once, whilst madame de 
Coulanges was extremely ill, she forced 
her way into her bedchamber, to insist 
upon changing ^^ the counterpane'" upon 
the bed, which, she said, was too good to 
be stained with coffee : another day, when 
she was angry with mademoiselle de Cou- 
langes, for having cracked a basin by 
heating some soup for her mother, she 
declared, in the least ceremonious terms 
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pwsible^ that sbe bated to haTe any of 
tbe Frencli refugees and emigrants in the 
bouse, for that. she was not accustomed 
to let her lodgings to folk, that nobody 
ever came near to visit, and that lived only 
upon sonps and sallads, and such low 
staff; ^* and who, when they were ill, 
never so mnch as called m a physician, 
Of even a nurse, but must take up the 
time of people, that were not bound to 
wait upon tbem." 

Madfitnoiselle de CoulaBges bore all 
this patiently, rather than run the hazard 
of removing to other lodgings, whflst her 
mother was so ill. The countess had a 
parejudice against English physicians, as 
Bhe affirmed^ that it wto imposaible, that 
they could understand French constitu* 
tions, especially hers, which was different 
from that of any other human being, and 
which, as she said, only one medical man 
in France rightly tmderstood. At last, 
however, she yielded to the persuasions 
of her daughter, and permitted Emilie to 
send for a physician. When sh(^ in- 
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quired what he thcmght of her mother, 
be said, that she was in a i^erveus ferer, 
and that, unless her mind was kept free 
from anxiety, he could not answer for her 
recovery. Madame de Coalanges looked 
full at her daughter, who was standing 
at the foot of herhed; a mist came he- 
fore Emitters eyes, a cold dew corered her 
£orehead, and she was forced to hold by 

tibe he(^>08t to support herself 

At this instant, the door opened, and 
lady Xiittleton appeared — Emilie sprang 
forward, and threw herself into her arms 
— Madame de Coulanges started up in 
her bed, exclaiming- — ^^ Ah Ciel!'' — — 
a¥ui then all were siJent—^ except the mis- 
tress of the house, who went on making 
a{)ologi€s about — '^ the dirt of her staii-s, 
and it's being Friday night.** But as she 
a^ length perceived, that not a soul in 
the room knew a word she was saying, 
she retreated — The physician took leave 
— And, when they were thus left at li- 
^ berty, lady Littleton seated herself in the 
broken ann d^air, beside the bed, and 
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told madame de Coulanges, that Mrs. 
Somers had been very unhappy, in conse- 
quence of their quarrel; and that she 
had been indefatigable in her inquiries 
and endeavours to find out the place of 
their retreat; that she had at last given 
up the search in despair — " But," conti- 
nued lady Littleton, " it has been my 
good fortune to discover you by nieans 
of this flower of Emilie's painting — (she 
produced a little hand skreeii, which 
Emilie had lately made, and which she 
had sent to be disposed of at the ^ Repo- 
sitory for ingenious Works.') " I knew it 
to be yours, my dear," said lady Little- 
ton, " because it is an exact resemblance 
of one upon your watch of Flora, which 
was drawn from the flower I brought you 
from Kew Gardens — Now you must not 
be angry with me for finding you out, nor 
for begging of you to be reconciled to 
poor Mrs. Somers, who has suffered 
much in your abjsence — much from the 
idea of what you would endure — and 
more, from her self-reproaches. She 
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lias^ indeed^ an unfortunate susceptibility 
of temper, which makes her sometimes 
forget both politeness and justice; but, 
as you well know, her heart is excellent. 
Come, you must promise me to meet her 
at my house, as soon as you are able to 
go out, my dear madaiue de Coulanges.'* 

*^ I do not know when that will be,'* 
replied madame de Coulanges, in a sick 
voice — " I was never so ill in my life — 
and so the physician says. But I am re- 
vived by seeing lady Littleton — she is, 
and ever has been, all goodness and po- 
liteness to us. 1 am ashamed, that she 
should see us in such a miserable place. 
Emilie, give me my other night riband, 
and theAVretched little looking-glass "* 

Madame de Coulangec sat up, and ar* 
ranged her head-dress. At this moment, 
lady Littleton took Emilie aside, and put 
into her hand a letter from France! — *^ I 
would not speak of it suddenly to your 
mother, my dear,'* said she; *^ but you 
will find the proper time — I hope it con- 
tains good news — at present, I will have 
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patience. — Yon shall sec me agala soon; 
and ycm mnst^ at all events^ let me take 
you from this miserable place — Mrs. So- 
mers has been punished enoogh*--^ 
Adieu! — I long to know the pews from 

France "' 

The news from France was such as 
made the looking-glass drop from the 
hand of madame de Coulanges^-It was 
a letter from the son of her old steward^ 
to tell her, that his father was dead*-*- 
that he was now in possession of all the 
"famSy fortune, which he was in^tient 
to restore to the wife and daughter of his 
former master and friend. 

*^ Heaven be praised!" exclaimed ma- 
dame de Coulanges, in an ecstacy of joy 
— " Heaven be praised! we shall once 
more see dear Paris, and the Hotel de 
Coulanges !** 

*^ Heaven be praised !'* cried Emilie, 
^* I shall never more see M. de Brisac — 
My mother, I am sure, w^ll no longer 

wish me to many him !'* 

** No, in truth," said the countess, " it 
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one to which be is by no menM entitled! 
— How fortunate it i«, that I had no€ 
giTea him my promise ! -^After all, yout 
aversion to him, child^, was quite provi- 
dential — Now you may form the most 
splendid alliance, that your heart can 
desire/' 

" My heart," said Emilie, sighing, 
^ desires no splendid alliance. But had 
you not better lie down, dear mamma? — 
Ton will c«i;ainly catch cold — and, re^ 
member, yonr mind must be kept quiet.** 

It was impossible to keep her mind 
quiet; she ran on, from one subject to 
another^ with extravagant volubility ; and 
Emilae was afraid, that she would, the 
next day, be quite exhausted; but, on 
the contrary, after talking above Imlf the 
night, she fell into a sound sleep; and, 
when she wakened, after having slept 
fourteen honrs, she declai^d, that s^be 
would no longer be kept a prisoner in 
bed. The renovating effects of joy, and 
the influence of the imagination5 weriJ 

VOL. v. K 
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never more strongly displayed. — ^^ Le 
tnalheur pass^ n'est bbn qu*a etre oubli^," 
was la comtesse's favourite maxim — • 
And, to do her justice^ she was as ready 
to forget past quarrels, as past misfor- 
tmies-^She readily complied with Emi- 
lie's request, that she would, as soon as 
she was. able to go out, accompany her to 
lady Littleton's, that they might meet, 
and be reconciled to Mrs. Somers — 

" She has the most tormenting temper 
imaginable," said the countess ; ^^ and I 
Would not live with her for the universe 
— Mais d'ailleurs c*est la meilleure femme 
du monde r" 

If, instead of being the best woman in 
the world, Mrs. Somers had been the 
worst, and if, instead of being a benefac- 
tress, she had been an enemy, it would 
have been all the same thing to the coun- 
tess; for, in this moment, she was, as 
usual, like a child, ^friend to every crea- 
ture of every kind. 

Her volubility was interrupted by the 
arrival of lady Littleton, who came to 
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carry madame de Coulanges and Emilie 
to her liouse^ where, as lier ladyship s^id, 
Mrs. Somers was impatiently waiting for 
them. Lady Littleton had presented 
her from roming to this poor lodging- 
house ; because she knew, that tlie being 
«een there would mortify the jpride of 
iorae of the house of Coulanges, 

Mrs- Somers was indeed waiting foi' 
them, with inexpressible impatience. 
The moment she heard their voices in 
the hall, at lady Littleton's, ?he ran dowri 
stairs to meet them ; and, as she embraced 
Emilie, she could not refrain fi;om burst- 
ing into tears 

*' Tears of ji©y, these must be,** cried 
madame de Coulanges — " We are all 
happy now — perfectly happy — Are not 
we? — Embrace me, Mrs. Somers — Emi- 
lie shall not have all your heart — I have 
some pratitude, as well as my daughter: 
and I should have none, if I did not love 
you — especially at this moment ^" 

Madame de Coulanges was, by this 
ume, at the head of the stairs; a servant 

Digitized by VjOOQIC 



196 EMIUE DE COULANGES. 

opened tbe dining room door; but some- 
thing was amiss with the strings of her 
sandals — she would stay to adjust them 
—and said to Emilie — 

" AUez, allez— Entrez '' 

Emilie obeyed. — An instant after- 
wards, madame de Coulanges thought 
she heard a sudden cry, either of joy or 
grief, from Emilie — She hurried into the 
dining room. 

"Bon Dieu! c'est notre homme de 
TAbbaye \ — ^"cried she, starting back at the 
sight of a gentleman, who had been kneel- 
ing at Erailie's feet, and who arose, as 
she entered. 

*^ My son!" said Mrs. Somers, eagerly 
presenting him to madame de Coulanges 
— " my son! whom it is in your power to 
make the happiest or the most miserable 
of men!" . . 

*' In my power! — in Emilie's, you 
mean, I suppose," said the countess, 
smiling — " She is so good a girl, that I 
cannot make her miseini^le; and as for 
you, Mrs. Somers, the honour of your 
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alliance — and our obligations ■ But 
then I shall be miserable myself, if she 
does not go back with me to the Hotel de 
Coulanges — Ah! Ciel! — And then poor 
M. de Brisac, he will be miserable, un- 
less, to comfort him, I marry him my- 
self." Half laughing, half crying, 

madame de Coulanges scarcely kne\ir 
>vhat she said or did. 

It w£is some time before she was suffi** 
eiently composed to understand clearly 
what was said to* her by any person in 
the room, though she asked half a dozen 
times, at least, from everyone present^ 
an explanation of all that had happened* 

Lady Littleton was the only person^ 
• who could give an explanation — She had 
contrived this meeting, and even Mrs* 
Somers had not foreseen the event — Sh« 
never suspected, that her own son was 
the very person^ to whom Emilie was at- 
tached, and that it Avas for Emilie's sake 
her son had hitherto refused to comply 
with her earnest desire— that he should 
Biarry and settle in the world. Be hai^ 
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no hopes, that she would consent to his^ 
marrying a French girl without foitnne, 
hecatise she formerly quarrelled with him 
for refusing to marry a rich lady of qua- 
lity, who happened to be, at that time, 
high in her fayour — Upon the summons 
hotne, that he received from her, he was 
alarmed by the apprehension, that she 
had some new allianee in view for him> 
and he resolved, before he saw his mo- 
ther, to trust his secret to lady Littleton^ 
who had always been a mediatrix and 
peace-maker. He declined telling the 
name of the object of his affections ; but, 
from his description, and from many con- 
comitant . dates and circumstances, lady 
Littleton was led to suspect, that it 
might be Emilie de Coulanges — She con- 
sequently contrived an interview, which 
she knew must be decisive. 

Madame de Coulanges, whose. imagi- 
nation was now at Paris, felt rather dis- 
appointed at the idea of her daughter's 
marrying an Englishman, who was nei- 
ther a count, a marquis* nor even a 
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baron; but lady Littleton at length ob- 
tained that consent^ which she knew 
would be necessary to render Emilia 
happy, even in following the dictates of 
her heart, or her reason. 

Some conversation passed between 
lady Littleton and Mrs. Somers, about a 
dormant title, in the Somers' family, 
which might be revived. This made a 
wonderful impression on the countess. — 
She yielded^ as she did every thing else^ 
with a good grace. 

History does not say, whether she did 
or did not console M. de Brisac; we are 
only informed, that, immediately after 
her daughter's marriage, she returned to 
Paris, and gave a splendid ball at her 
Hotel de Coulanges.: — We are farther 
assured, that Mrs. Somers never quar- 
relled with Emilie, from the day of her 
marriage, till the day of her death — Bui^ 
this is inci*edible. 
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CHAPTER I. 



'^ ARE you to be at lady Clonbrony's 
gala next week?'* said lady Langdale to 
Mrs. Dareville, whilst they were waiting 
for their carriages in the crush-room of 
the opera house 

"O yes! everybody's to be there^ I 

hear/' replied Mrs. Dareville " Your 

ladyship^ of coarse ? ^" 

" Why I don't know — ^if I possibly 

can Lady Clonbrony makes it such a 

point with me — that I believe I must 
look in upon her^ for a few minutes. 
They are going to a prodigious expense^ 
on this occasion^ — Soho tells me the r^-* 
ceptioQ rooms are all to be new fti^ni^h^d^ 
and in the most magnificent styh." 
K 5 
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*' At what a famous rate those Clon- 
bronies are dashing on'* — said colonel 
Heathcock— " Up to any thing ^" 

*' Who are they? — these Clonbronies, 
that one hears of so much of late?" — 
said her grace of Torcaster — ** Irish ab- 
sentees, I know — But how do they sup- 
port all this enormous expense?" 

" The son will have a prodigiously fine 
estate when some Mr. I^tiin dies,** said 
Mrs. Dareville. 

^^ Yes, every body, who comes from 
Ireland, mil have a fine estate, when 
somebody dies," said her grace — *' But 
what have they at present?" 

" Twenty thousand a year, they say-" 
— replied Mrs. Dareville. 

** Ten thousand, I believe," cried lady 
Langdale — " Make it a rule, you know, 
to believe only half the world says."* 

*^ Ten thousand, have they? — possi- 
bly," said her graie — ^^^ I know nothing 
about them — have no acquaintance 
among the Irish — Tqrcaster knows some- 
thing of lady Glonbrony; she has fastened 
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herself, by some means, npon him: bnt I 
charge hirif* not to commit me — Posi- 
tively, I could not for any body — and 
much less for that sort oi person — ex- 
tend the circle of my acquaintajnce.'^ 

" Nowthat is so cruel of your grace,'* — * 
said Mrs. Dareville, laughing — *^ whett 
poor lady Cloobrony works so hard, and 
pays so high, to get into certain cir- 
cles." 

" If you knew all she endure*, to look, 
speak, move, breathe, like mh English- 
woman, you would pity her" — said lady 
Langdale. 

^' Yes, and you catvnt conceive the 
peens she teekes to talk of the teebles and 
cheers, and to thank Q, and, with so 
much teeste, to speak pure English," said 
Mrs. Dareville. 

" Pure cockney, you mean,"^ said lady 
Langdale.. 

" But why does lady Clonbrony .want 
to pass for English ?" said the duchess. 

" O ! because she is not quite Irish 
ferefi? and horn — only bred, not born"—^ 
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aatd Mrs. Di^'eTille — '** And the could 
not be five mioHtes in yourl^aee^s com-* 
paBy be&fe she would tell ytm, that sImi 
was HengUsh, born in HoxfardMre.** 

'^ She must be a yastly amusing per- 
sonage-— I should like to meet her> if one 
eould see and hear her incog/* said the 
^uefaesa. '^ And lovd CkMabrony, what 
is her 

** Nothing, nobody," said Mrs. Dare- 
Tille^ " one never even hears of him/* . 

'' A tnlm ^f daughters, too, I sup** 
pose?** 

" No, no/' said lady Langdale, '* daogh- 
tiel^ would be past all endurance "" 

^' Therms a cousin, though, a Grac^ 
lingent,** said Mrs. Dareville, ^' that lady 
Oonbrony has with her." 

" Best part of her, too'*-T-^d colonel 

Heathcock — " d d fine gifl! — never 

saw her look better, than at the opera to 
iBght!'* 

/^ Fine compkxionl as lady Clonbrony 
says^ when she means a hi^ c<rfour** — 
said lady Langdale. 
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^' Grace Ni^ent is not a lady^s beauty,'' 
•aid Mrs* DareTifle^-^^^ Has she any finr*- 
tane, colooel?*' 

^^ Ton honour, don't knoW^-^said the 
eolonel. 

'^ There's a. son, somewhere, is not 
there?" said lady Lswgdale. 

*^ Don't know, 'pon honour" — replied 
the cok>neL 

'^ Yes — at Cambridge — not of age, 
yet," said Mrs. Dareville — ^^ Bless me! 
here is lady Clonbrony cmne back — I 
thought she was gone half an hour 
ago!'- — '' 

^^ Mamma" — whispered one of lady 
Langdale's daughters, leaning between 
her mother and Mrs, Dareville — " who 
is that gentleman, that passed us^ just 
now? — r-" 

••Which way? ^" 

" Towards the door — There now, 

mamma, you can see him — He is speak*- 

ing to lady Clonbrony-— to miss Nugent 

Now lady Clonbrony is introdudng 

him to miss Broadhurst." 
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*^ I see him now,** said lady Langdale^ 
examining him through her glass — ^* a 
very gentlemanlike looking young man> 
indeed " 

" Not an Irishman^ I am sure, hy his 
manner*' — said her grace. 

" Heathcock!" said lady Langdale^ 
'* who is miss Broadhurst talking to ?" 

*^ Eh ! now really — 'pon honour — 
don't know/' replied Heathcock. 

^^ And yet he certainly looks like some'^ 
hody one certainly should know," pur- 
sued lady Langdale — "though I don't 
recollect seeing him any where be- 
fore ^ 

" Really nowT — was all th^ satisfac- 
tion she could gain from the insensi- 
ble immovable colonel. However, her 
ladyship, after sending a whisper along 
the line, gained the desired infor- 
mation^ that the young gentleman was 
lord Colambre, son, only son, of lord 
and lady Clonbrou) — that he was just 
fome from Cambridge — that he was not 
yet of age — that he would be of agt 
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within a year ; that he would then, after 
the death of somebody, come into pos- 
session of a fine estate, by the mother's 

side ^^and therefore, Cat'rine, my 

dear/* said she, turning round to the 
daughter, who had first pointed him out^ 
— ^' you understand, we should never 
talk about other people's affairs ^" 

" No, mamma, never. I hope to good- 
ness, mamma, lord Colambre did not 
hear what you and Mrs. Dareville were 
saying!" 

" How could he, child ? — He was 
quite at the other end of the world." 

" I beg your pardon, ma'am — he was 
at my elbow, close behind us — but I 
never thought about him till I heard 
somebody say — ^ My lord ^ " 

" Good Heavens ! — I hope he didn't 
hear." 

*' But, for my part, I said nothing,** 
cried lady Langdale. 

'* And for my part, I said nothings 
but what every body knows !" cried Mrs«. 
Dareville. 
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^^ And for my part, I am guilty only of 
hearing," said the duchess. ^^ Do, p^ay, 
colonel Heathcock^ have the goodness to 
see what my people are about, and what 
chance we have of getting away to 
night." 

" The duchess^ of TorcaateF's caniage 
stops the way!"-— a joyful sound to co- 
lonel Heathcock and to her grace, and 
not less agreeable, at this instant, to lady 
Langdale, who, the moment she was d|s* 
embarrassed of the duchess, pressed 
through the crowd to lady Clonbrony, 
and^ addressing her with smiles and comr 
placency, was ^^^ charmed to have a little 
moment to speak to her — could not . 
sooner get through the crowd — would 
certainly do herself the hoxiour to be at 
her ladyship's gala on Wednesday." — 
While lady Langdale spoke, she never 
seemed to see or think of any body but 
lady Clonbrony, though, all the time, 
she was intent upon every motion of lord 
Colambre, and, whilst she wa$ obliged to 
listen with a face of sympathy to a long 
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complaint of lady Clonbrony's, about 
Mr. Soho^s want of. taste in ottoinan^^ 
she was vexed to perceive, that his lord* 
ship showed no desire to be introduced 
to her, or to her daughters ; but, on the 
contrary, was standing talking to miss 
Nugent. His mother, at the end of her 
speech, looked round for Colambre — 
called him twice, before he heard — in- 
troduced him to lady Langdale^ and to 
lady Cat'rine, and lady Anne *•**», 
and to Mrs. Dareville ; to all of whom 
he bowed with an air of proud coldness^ 
which gave them reason to regret^ that 
their remarks, upon bis mother and 
hia family, bad not been made satto 
voce. 

^^ Lady Limgdale^s carriage stopB the 
wayt!**— — Lord Colambre made no offer 
of hia services, notwithstanding a look 
fropk his mother. — Incapable of the 
meanness c^ voluntarily listening to a 
conversation not intended for him to 
hear, he had, however^ been compelled, 
by the pressure of the crowd,, to remain a 
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few minutes stationary, where he could 
not avoid hearing the remarks of the fa- 
shionable friends — Disdaining dissimu- 
lation, he made no attempt to conceal his 
displeasure. Perhaps his vexation was 
increased by his consciousness, that there 
was some mixture of tnith in their sar- 
casms. He was sensible, that his mo- 
ther, in some points — ^her manners, for in- 
stance—was obvious to ridicule and sa- 
tire. In lady Clonbrony'is address there 
was a mixture of constraint, affectation, 
and indecision, unusual in a person of 
her birth, rank, and knowledge of the 
worid. A natural and unnatural manner 
seemed struggling in all her gestures, and 
in every syllable, that she articulated — 
a naturally free, familiar, good natured, 
precipitate, Irish manner, had been 
schooled, and schooled late in life, into 
a sober, cold, still, stiff deportment, 
which she mistook for English — A 
strong, Hibernian accent, she had, with 
infinite diflSculty, changed into an En- 
glish tone — Mistaking reverse of wroDg 
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for right, she caricatured the English 
pronunciation; and the extraordinary 
precision of her London phraseology be- 
trayed her not to be a Londoner, as the 
man, who strove to pass for an Athenian, 
was detected by his Attic dialect. Not 
aware of her real danger, lady Clon- 
brony was, on the opposite side, in con- 
tinual apprehension, every time she 
opened her lips, lest some treacherous a 
or e> some strong r, some puzzling 
aspirate, or non aspirate, some unguarde 
ed note, interrogative or expostulatory, 
should betray her to be an Irishwo- 
man. Mrs. Dareville had, in her mi- 
mickry, perhaps, a little exaggerated, as 
to the teebles and cheers^ but still the 
general likeness of the representation of 
lady Clonbrony was strong, enough to 
strike and vex her son. He had now, 
for the first time, an opportunity of judg- 
ing of the estimation, in which his mo- 
ther and his family were held by certain 
leaders of the ton, of whoyi, in her let- 
ters, she had spoken so much, and into 
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whos€ society, or rather into whose par- 
ties, she had been admitted. He saw, 
that the renegado cowardice, with >vhich 
she denied, abjured, and reviled he? 
own country, gained nothing but ridicul* 

and cohtempt He loved his mother ; 

and, whilst he endeavoured to conceal 
her faults and foibles as much as possi- 
ble from his own heart, he could not en- 
dure those, who dragged them to light 
and ridiculfi. The next mosnimg, tho 
first thxnig> that occftrred to lord Co- 
lambre's remembrance, when he awoke^ 
was the sound of the contemptuous em- 
pliasis, which had been laid oa the- 
words IRISH absentees! — This led to 
recollections of his native country, to 
comparisons of past and present scenes, 
to future plans of life. Young and care- 
less as he seemed, lord Colambre was ca- 
pable of serious reflection. Of naturally 
quick and strong capacity, ardent aflfec- 
tions, impetuoua temper, the early yean 
of his ddldlipod passed at his father's 
casde in Ireland, where, from the lowest 
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servant to the well-dressed dependant of 
the family, every body had conspired to 
wait upon, to fondle, to flatter, to wor- 
ship, this darling of their lord. Yet he 
was not spoiled — not rendered selfish* 
For, in the midst of this flattery and ser- 
Tility, some strokes of genuine generous 
aflection had gone home to his little 
heart; and, though unqualified submis- 
sion had increased the natural impetu- 
osity of his temper, and though visions 
of his future grandeur had touched his 
infant thought, yet, fortunately, before 
he acquired any fixed habits of insolence 
or tyranny, he was carried far away from 
all, that were bound or willing to sub- 
mit to his coranwinds, far away from all 
signs of hereditary grandeur — plunged 
into one of our ^eat public schools — 
into a new world. Forced to struggle, 
mind and body, with his equals, his 
rivals, the little lord became a spirited 
schoolboy, and, in time, a man. Fortu- 
nately fcr him, science and literatui-e 
happened to be the feshion among a set 
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of clever young men, with whom he was 
at Cambridge. His ambition for intel- 
lectual superiority was raised, his views 
were enlarged, his tastes and his manners 
formed. The sobriety of English good 
sense mixed most advantageously with 
Irish vivacity — English prudence go- 
vejued, but did not extinguish his Irish 
enthusiasm. But, in fact, English an4 
Irish had not been invidiously contrasted 
in his mind : he had been so long resi-r 
dent in England, and so intimately con- 
nected with Englishmen, that he was 
not obvious to any of the commonplace 
ridicule thrown upon Hibernians ; and, 
he had lived with men, who were 
too well informed and liberal to mis- 
judge or depreciate a sister country — > 
He' had found, from experience, that^ . 
however reserved the English may be in 
manner, they are waim at heart; that^ 
however averse they may be from form-, 
ing laew acquaintance, their esteem an^. 
confidence once gained, they make tlie 
most solid friends. He had formed 
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friendships in England ; he was fulljr 
sensible of the superior comforts, refine- 
ment^ and information, of English soci- 
ety ; but his own country was endeared 
to him by early association^ and a sense 
of duty and patriotism attached him to 
Ireland And shall I too be an ab- 
sentee ? was a question, which resulted 
from these reflections — a question, which 
he was not yet prepared to answer deci- 
dedly. In the mean time, the first busi- 
ness of the morning was to execute a 
commission for a Cambridge friend. Mr. 
Berryl had bought from Mr. Mordicai, a 
famous London coachmaker^ a curricle^ 
warranted sound, for which he had paid 
a sound price^ upon express condition^ 
that Mr. Mordicai, barring accidents, 
should be answerable f(»: all repairs of 
the curricle for six months. In three^ 
both the carriage and body were found to 
be good for nothing — the curricle had 
been returned to Mr. Mordicai — nothing 
had smce been heard of it, or from him. 
-— and lord Colambre had undertaken to 
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pay him and it a visits and to mak^ all 
proper inquiries. ■ Accordingly^ he 

went to the coachmaker's ; and^ obtaining 
no satisfaction from the nnderlings^ de* 
sired to see the head of the house. He 
was answered, that Mr. Mordicai was not 
at home. His lordship had never seen 
Mr. Mordicai; but, jnst then, he saw, 
walking across the yard, a man, who 
locked something like a Bond Street cox- 
comb, but not the least like a glentleman^ 
who called, in the tone of a master, foi^ 
** Mr. Mordicai's barouche ! " ■ ■ ' ■ ■ It ap- 
peared ; and he was stepping into it, when 
lord Colatnbre took the liberty of stop- 
ping him ; and, pointing to the wreck of 
Mr. BerryFs curricle, now stp.nding in 
the yard, began a statement of his friend's 
grievances, and an appeal to common 
justice and conscience, which he, un- 
knowing the nature of the man, with 
whom he had to deal, imagined must be 
irresistible. Mr. Mordicai stood without 
jmoving a muscle of his dark wooden facq 
*— indeed, in bis face there appeared to 
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l>c no muscles, or none which could 
move ; so that, though he bad what arc 
generally called handsome features, there 
was, all together, something unnatural and 
j^hocking in his countenance. When, at 
las,t, his eyes turned, and bis lips opened, 
this seemed to be done by machinery, and 
not by the will of a living creature^ or 
from the impulse of a rational soul. Lord 
Colambre was so n»ich struck with this 
strange physiognomy, that he actually 
forgot much he had to say of springs and 
wheels — But it was no matter — What- 
ever he had said, it would liave come to 
the same thing; and Mordicai would 
have answered as he now did— - 

/* Sir — It was my. partner made that 
bargain, not myself; and I don't hold 
myself bound by it, for he is the sleejJng 
paitner only, and not empowered to 
act in the way of business — Had Mr. 
Benyl bargained with me, I should have 
told him, that be should have looked to 
these things before his carriage went out 
of our yard." 

The indignation of lord Colambre kin- 
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died at these words — but in vain--^Ta 
all that indignation could by word or 
look urge against Mordicai^ he re- 
plied—- 

" May b^ so, sir — the law is open to 
your friend — the law is open to all men, 
who can pay for it." 

Lord Colambre tufned in despair from 
the callons coachmaker, and listened to 
one of his more tompassionate looking 
workmen, who was reviewing the disa- 
bled curride ; and, whilst he was waiting 
to know the sum of his friend's misfor- 
tune, a fat, jolly, Falstafl' looking person- 
age came into the yard, accosted Mordicai 
with a degree of familiarity, which, from 
a gentLeman^^ aj^eared to lord Colambre 
to be almost ipipossible. 

" How are you, Mordicai, my good 
fell.ow ?" cried he, speaking with a strong 
Irish accent. 

" Who is this ? " whispered lord Co- 
lambre to the foreman, who was examin- 
ing the curricle. 

** Sir Terence O'Fay, sir There 

must be entire new wheels." 
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" Now tell me, my tight fello\i^,"— 
continued sir rTerence, holding Mordicai 
fast — "when, in the name of all the 
saints, good or bad, in the calendar, do 
you reckon to let us sport the suicide?'^ 

Mordicai forcibly drew his month into 
what he meant for a ismile, anfl an- 

swe^red '* as soon as possible, sir 

Terence.!' 

Sir Terence, in a tone of jocose, wheed- 
liitg expostulation, entreated'him to have 
the carriage finished out of hand — " Ah» 
now ! Mordy, my precious ! let us hare 
it by' the birthday, and come and dine 
with us ©'Monday, at' the Hibernian Ho- 
tel — there's a rare one — will you f " 

Mordicai accepted the invitation, 9,nA 
promised faithfully, that the siiieiie 
should be finished by the birthday. Sijr. 
Terence shook hands upon this promise, 
and, after teliing a good stpry, which 
made one of the workmen ifi tlxe yard — 
an Irishman ---grin with delight, walked 
off. Mordicai, first waiting till the 

L2 
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knight was out of hearing, Cc'tlled a- 
lond--^ 

" You grinning rascal ! mind^ at your 
peril, and don't let that there carriage be 
touched, d*y© see, till farther orders.'* 

One of Mr. Mordicai's 'clerks, with a 
huge long feathered pen behind his ear, 
observed,' that Mr. Mordicai was right in 
that caution, for that, to the befet of hi» 
coraprehension, sir Terence 0*Pay and 
liis principal, too, were over bead and- 
e>ars in debt. 

Mordicai cooUy answered, that he was 
well aware of that; but that the estate 
could afford to dip farther; that, for his 
part, he was under no apprehensiou ; he 
Knew how to look sharp, and to bite be- 
fore he was bit. That he knew sir Te- 
rence and his principal were leagued 
together to give the creditors ihe go hy^ 
but that^ clever 1 as they both were at 
that work, he trusted he was their 
match. 

** Will you be so good, sir, to finish 
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aiab»iigt)tit tbis^stim^ft^ for ttkty iMer- 
rv^ed lord Calambre. 

" Immediately, «ir— ^iitymineipcnind 

four, and the pelx^h — — - Let us see 

Mr. Mordicai, ask bii», ask Paddy, 
about sir Terence" — said the'foreqfiaa, 
poiutiQg; hadk over hSs shoidd*^r to the 
Irish workman, Ivho was at this niomeat 
pretendit3ig to be wbtidroiis hard at work. 
However, whea M|% Mordicai defied him 
to tell htm atif thing he <lid not know, 
Paddy, parting with an tiMasited bit of 
tobftoCo, bogaH^ and recooAted some of 
sir Tereftce O'Fay's «;3fiplotts in evadii^ 
duns, re^kvylng cattle, fighting ^lierifE)^ 
bi*ibing sab^, managing cants, trickinfg 
custodeesy in language s6 sl^auge, and 
with a e<miiienan'ce and gestures so full 
of enjoyment t>f the jest, that, whilst 
Mordioai stood for a moment aghast witli 
astonishment, lord Colambre could not 
help laughing, partly at, and partly \vith, 
his countryman. All ^-^ y^^ were in a 
roar of laughter, though theyxUd not un- 
derstand half of what they heard ; but 
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their risible mnscles^ere acted npon me-^ 
ehanically, or maliciously, merely by the 
found of the Irish brogue. 

Mordicai, waiting till the laugh was 
over, dryly observed, that " the law is ex- 
ecuted in another guess sort of way in 
England, from what it is in Ireland *' — 
therefore, for his part, he desired nothing 
better, than to set his wits fairly against 
such sharks — That ther^ was a pleasure 
in doing up a debtor^ which none but a 
creditor could know. 

** In a moment, sir ; if yotf 11 have a 
moment's patience, sir, if you please," 
said the slow foreman to lord Colambre; 
^^ I must go down the pounds oncQ more, 
and then I'll let you have it.** 

'' I'll tell you what, Smithfield '*— con- 
tinued Mr. Mordicai, coming close be- 
side his foreman, and speaking very low, 
but with a voice trembling with anger, 
for he was piqued by his foremian's doubts 
of his capacity to cope with sir Terence 
O'Fay— " I'll tell you what, Smithfield, 
I'll be cursed, if I don't get every inch 
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i»f them into my power — You kiH>w 
1m>w '' 

"You are the best judge, sir," replied 
the foreman ; " but I would not under- 
take sir Terence ; and the question is, 
whether the estate will answer the lot of 
the debts, and whether you know them 
all for certain ? '' 

" I do, sir, I tell you — There's Green 
— there's Blancham — there's Gray — 
there's Soho — naming several more — 
and, to niy knowledge, lord Clon- 
brony — — '* 

" Stop, sir,** cried lord Colambre, in a 
voice, wjiich made Mordicai, and every 
body present, start — " I am his son '\ 

" The devil!" — ^^said Mordicai. 

*^ God bless every bone in his body, 
then ! — he's an Irishman," cried Paddy 
— " and there was the rason my heart 
warmed to him from the first minute he 
come into the yard, though I did not 
know it till now." 

" What, sir ! are you my lord Colam- 
bre I " said Mr. Mordicai, recovering, buit 
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not clearit recovering, his intellects—^"! 
beg pardon 9 but I did not know yo« tva^ 
lord Colambre — I thonght yoo told me 
you vras the friend of Mr. Berryl.'* 

*^ I do not see the incompatibility of 
•the assertion, sir," replied lord Colambre, 
taking from the bewildered foreman^^ un- 
resisting hand the account, which he had 
been so long Jitrmshing. 

" Give me leave, my lord,'' said Mor- 
dicai — "1 beg your pai^n, my lord, 
perhaps we can oompFoaaise that business 
for your friend Mr. Berryl^ since h« is 
your lordship^s friend^ perhaps we. can 
contrive to compronuse aad split tJie dif- 
ference*^ 

To compromise y and ^lit the^lij^erence, 
Mordicai thought were invoorite phrases, 
and approved Hibernian modes of do- 
ing business, which would conciliate 
this young Irish nobleman, and dissipate 
the proud tempest, which had gathered, 
and now swelled in his breast. 

'^ No, sir, no ! " cried loi-d Colambre, 
Iiolding finn the paper — *^ I want no fa* 
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vour from yoti' — I will accept of none for 
my friend or for myself." 

" Favour ! No, my lord, I should iidt 
presume to t>ffer — --But I sliould wish^ 
if you'll allow me, to do your friend 
justite." 

Lord Colambre, recoilectiug.^ that h^ 
had no right, in his pride, to fliug away 
his friend's money^ let Mr. Mordicai look 
at the account ; and, his impetoous tem- 
per in a few moments recovered by good 
sense, he considered, that, as his person 
was utterly unknown to Mr. Moirdicai, 
no offence could have been intended to 
him, and that, perhaps^ in what had been 
said, of his father's debts and distress, 
there might be more tnith, than he was 
aware of — Prudently, therefore, con- 
trolling his feelings, and commanding 
himself, he suft'ered Mr. Mordicai to show 
him into a parlour, to settle his friend's 
business. — In a few minutes, the account 
was reduced to a reasonable form, and, 
in consideration of the partner's having 
made the bargain,, hy which Mr. Mor- 
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dicai felt himself influenced in honour^ 
though not bound in law, he undertook 
to have the curricle made better than new 
. again, for Mr. Berryl, for twenty guineas. 
•—Then came awkward apologies to lord 
Colambre, which he ill endured. — " Be- 
tween ourselves, my lord," continued 

Mordicai 

But the familiarity of the phrase, ''Be- 
tween omrselves '* — this implication of 
equality — lord Colambre conld not ad- 
mit ; he moved hastily towards the door^ 
i^d departeds 
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CHAPTER Ii: 



FULL of what he had heard, and im- 
patient to obtain farther information re- 
specting the state of his father's affairs, 
lord Colambre hastened home ; but his 
father was out, and his mother was en- 
gaged with Mr. Soho, directing, or ra- 
ther being directed, how her apartments 
should be fitted up for her gala. As 
lord Colambre entered the room, he saw 
his mother, miss Nugent^ and Mr. Soho, 
standing at a large table, which was co- 
vered with rolls of paper, patterns, and 
drawings of furniture : Mr. Soho was 
speaking in a conceited, dictatorial tone, 
asserting, that there was no *^ colour in 
nature for that room equal to the helly- 
d 'the fawn;' which helli/'d-the fawnhe 
so pronounced, that lady Clonbrony un- 
derstood it to be la belle uniformed and. 
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under this mistake^ repeated and assented 
to the assertion^ till it was set to rights, 
with condescending superiority, by the 
upholsterer. — This first iarchitectural up-, 
holsterer of the age, as he styled him* 
self, and was universally admitted to be 
by all the world of fashion, then, with 
full powers given to him, spoke en mattre. 
— The whole face of things must be 
clianged — There must be new hangings, 
new draperies, new cornices, new cand«- 
labras, new every thing ! — 

•' The upholsterer's eye, in a fine frenzy rolling. 
Glances from ceiling to floor, from floor to ceilings 
And, as imagination bodies forth 
The form of things unknown^ th* upholsterer's 

pencil 
Turns to shape and gives to airy nothing 
A local habitation and a name/' 

Of the value of a name no one could 
be more sensible than Mr. Soho. 

'^ Your la'ship sees — this is merely a 
scratch of my pencil — Your la'ship's sen- 
sible —just to give you an idea of the 
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shape, the form of the thing— You fUl 
np yoor angles here with enc^tni^res — 
round your walls with tlie Turkish ient 
drajnary-^^i fetncy of my own —-in apri- 
cot doth, or crimson vdivet, suppose^ 
or, enjhde, in crimson satta draperies^ 
fanned and ricfaed with gold fringes, eH 
5«t#e— intermediate spaces, Apollo's 
heads with gold rayB— — and here, 
ma*am, you place four chancdiiref, %vith 
chimeras at the comers, covered with 
blue silk and silver fringe, elegantJyikn^ 

ciful i^ath my statira canopy here 

—•light blue silk draperies— -aerial tint, 

with silver balls and for seats here, 

the SERAGLIO oTTOxMANs, Superfine scar-- 
let — your paws — griffin — golden— and 
golden tripods, here, with antique cranes 
— and oriental alabastei* tables here and 
there — quite appropriate, your la*ship 
feels — ^ — 

*^And, let mc reflect — For the next 
apartment, it strikes me — as your la'ship 
don't value expense-^ fAe Alhambra 
hangings — r my own thought entirely ■■ ■ 
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Now, before I tinrol tfaem, lady Clorr- 
brony, I roust beg you'll not mention IVe 
shown them — I give yon my sacred bo* 
nonr, not a soul has set eye npon this 
Alhambra hangings, except Mrs. Dare* 
ville, who stole a peep-— I reinsed, abso- 
lutely refused, the duchess. of Torcaster 
— =-But I can't refuse your la'sbip 
So see, ma'am — (unrolling them) — scag* 
liola porphyry columns supporting the 
grand dome — entablature, silvered and 
decorated with imitative bronze orna- 
ments — under the entablature, a valance 
inpelmetSy of puffed scarlet silk, would 
have . an unparallelled grand effect, seen 
through the arche» — with theTREBisoND 
TRELLiCE PAPER, would make a tout en- 

semblcy novel beyond example On 

that Trebisond trellice paper, I confess^ 

ladies, I do pique myself 

" Then, for the little room, I recom- 
mend turning it temporarily into a Chi- 
nese pagoda> with this Chinese pagoda 
papery with the porcelain border, and 
josses, and jars, and beakers, to match. ^ 
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and I can venture to promise one vase of 
preeminent size and beauty. j-O, in- 
dubitably! if your la'ship prefers it, you 
can have the Egyptian hieroglyphic pa^ 
per, with the ibis border^ to match I-*- 
The only objection is, one sees it every- 
where — quite antediluvian — gone to the ' 
hotels even — But, to be sure^ if your 

la'ship has a fancy At all events, I 

humbly recommend, what her grace of 
Torcaster longs to patronise, my moon 
CURTAINS, with candlelight draperies — 
A demisaison elegance this — I hit off 
yesterday — and — True, your la'ship^^ 
quite correct — out of the common, com- 
pletely — And, of course, you'd have the 
sphynx candelabras, and the Phoenix ar- 

gands OI nothing else lights now^ 

ma'am! Expense! — Expense of the 

whole! — Impossible to calculate here oa 
the spot! — But nothing at all worth your 

ladyship's consideration! ^" 

At another moment, lord Colambre 
might have been amnsed with all this 
rhodomontade, and with the airs and vo- 
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iuble conceit of the orator; but, after 
what he had heard at Mr. MordicaiV, 
this whole scene struck him more witk 
melarichoiy than with mirth. He was 
alarmed, by the prospect of new and un- 
bounded expense; provoked, almost past 
enduring, by the Jargon and imperti- 
nence of this upholsterer; mortified 
and vexed to the heart, to see his mo- 
ther the dupe, the sport of such a cox- 
comb 

^^ Prince of puppies! — Insufferable!-^ 
My own mother!" lord Colambre re- 
peated to himself^ as he walked hastily 
up and down the room^ — 

" Colambre, won't you let us have 
your judgment — your teeste?*^ said his 
mother " ■ 

^* Excuse me, ma'am — I have no taste, 
no judgment, in these things." 

He sometimes paused, and looked at 
Mr. Soho with a strong inclination 
to—. But knowing, that he should 
say too much, if he said any thing, ho 
was silent — never dared to approach the 
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couficil tidaic •— hvtt cooeitinaed waUdng 
tip and 'down the roonii till be beard a 
voice, wliicfa at once arrested bis atr 
tention, and sootbed his ire— He apr- 
proacbed tbe table instantly, and listened^ 
ivbikt Grace Nngent said every tbing he 
wished to have said, and with all the 
propriety and delicacy^ with whidi he 
thought he "conld not have spdken. He 
leaned on tbe tabk, and fixed bis eyes 
upon ber — yedsrs lage, be had seen bis 
CDQsin-^ bust night, be bad thought ber 
baniiboflEie, pleasing, gracefaf — bat now, 
be saw a new person, or be saw her in a 
new l%fa)t-*«- He marked the ^uperiorintel- 
ligenoe, the animaticm, tbe eloque&ce nf 
her countesrnioe^ it's variety, whikt al- 
ternately, witli ^txh raillery or grave bu- 
wxmVj she played off Mr. Sobo, and made 
bim magnily the ridictite, till it was 
apparent even to lady Clonbrony. He 
observed the anxiety, lest his mother 
' should expose her own Foibles -^he was 
touched by the respectAd, earnest kind- 
ness — the soft tones of persuasion* with 
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wbich she addressd his mother — the 
care not to presume npou her own influ- 
ence — the good sense, the taste, she 
showed^ yet not displaying her superi- 
ority — the address, temper, and patience, 
with which she at last accomplished her 
purpose, and prevented lady Clonbrony 
from doing any thing preposterously ab- 
surd, or exorbitantly extravagant. 

Lord Colambre was actually sorry 
when the business was ended — when 
Mr. Soho departed -r- for Grace Nugent 
was then silent; and it was necessary to 
remove his eyes from that countenance, 
on which he had gazed unobserved. 
Beautiful and graceful, yet so uncon- 
scious was she of her charms, that the 
eye of admiration could rest upon her 
ivithout her perceiving it — she seemed 
so intent upon others as totally to forget 
herself. The whole train of lord Colam- 
bre's thoughts was so completely deranged, 
that, although he was sensible there way 
tora^thing of importance he had to say 
to his mother, yet, when Mr. Soho*s de- 
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parture left him opportnnity to jSpeal^ he 
stood silent^ un^ible to recollect amy thing 
but Grace Nugent- 

When Grace Nugent left the room, 
after some minutes* silence, and some ef- 
fort, lord Colambre said to his mother — 
" Pray, madam, do you know any thing 
of sir Terence OTay ? ** 

"I!** said lady Clonbrony, drawing 
up her head proudly — " I know he is a 
person I cannot endure — He is no friend 
of mine, I can assure you — nor any suob 
sort of person."* 

" I thought it was impossible!** cried 
lord Colambre, with exultation. 

^M only wish your father, Colambre, 
could say as much,** added lady Clon- 
brony. 

Lord CoIambre*8 countenance fell ^ain 
— and again he was silent, for some 
time. 

^^ Does my father dine at home, 
.raa*am?** 

^^ I suppose not — he seldom dines at 
home,** 
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«^ Perhaps, ma'am, my fadier may have 
some cause to be uneasy about? " ' 

*[ About?'' — said lady CloBbrony, in 
^ tone, and with a look of curiosity, 
which covivinced her son, that she knew 
trodiing of his debts or distresses, if be 
had any * ■ ^^ About what?" repeated 
her ladyship. 

Here was no receding, and lord Oolam- 
bre never had ^-ecourse to artifice. 

^^ About iu& affairs, I was going to sat, 
madam* — But, tdnod you kttow niothi^ng 
of any difficulties or embarrussm^euts, I 
Md per^uaied that none exist.** 

" Nay — i c&wnt tell yefu that, CJolam- 
bre— -There are dfiflSk^ul ties for ready mo- 
ney, I confess, when I ask for it, whi<Ai 
surprise me often. I know nothing of 
^IBiits^-^Ladies of a <;ertain rank seldom 
do, you know— But, eousidering your 
father's estate, and the fortune I brought 
him,'' added her ladyship, proudly, " I 
cawnt conceive it at all. — Grace Nugent^ 
indeed, often talks to me of emban-ass- 
nients and economy; but that, poor 
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thing) is very natural for her, because het 
fortune is not partieahirly lai^, and she 
has left it all, or almost all, in her nndle 
and guardian's hands — I knovr 8be*s 
often distressed for odd money to lend 
me, and that makes her anxious."* 

^^ Is not miss Nugent very mach ad- 
mired, ma^am, in London?^ 

^^ Of course ~- in the company she is 
in, you know, she has every ad\'antage*«**« 
And she has a natural family '.dr of 
fashion — Not hut what she would hav6 
got on much better, if, when she first ap* 
peared in London, she had taken my ad-- 
vice, and wrote herself on her cards mi$9 
de Nogent, which would have taken off 
the prejudice against the Iricism of Nu- 
gent, you know; and there is a count de 
Nogent." 

^^ I did not know there was any such 

prejudice, ma'am — There may be among 

a certain set; but, I should think, not 

among well informed, well bred people." 

*^ I hig your pawdofij Colambre^ surely 
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I, that was bom in England, an Henglish- 
woman bawn! must be well infawmed on 
this pint, any way.** 

Lord Colambre was respectfully silent. 

" Mother," resumed he, " I wonder, 
that miss Nugent is not married !" 

'^ That is her own fau't, entirely ; she 
has refused very good offers — establish- 
ments, that, I own, I think, as lady 
Langdale says, I was to blame to allow 
her to let pass; but young lediesy till they 
are twenty, always think they can do 
better. Mr. Martingale, of Martingale, 
proposed for her, but she objected to him, 
on account of he'es being on the turf j 
and Mr. St. Albans' 7000I. a year — be- 
cause— I reeUy forget what — I believe 
only because she did not like him — and 
something about principles. Now there 
is colonel Heathcock, one of the most 
fashionable young men you see, always 
with the duchess of Torcaster and that 
set — Heathcock takes a vast deal of no- 
tice of her, for him; and yet, Tm pcr- 
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suaded, she would not have him to mor- 
row, if he came to the pint^^ and for no 
reason^ reelly now, that she can give me^ 
but because she says he's a coxcomb. 
Grace has a tincture of Irish pride. But, 
for my part, I rejoice, that she is so diffi- 
cult ; for I don^t know what I should do 

without her '* 

^ ^^ Miss Nugent is indeed— —very 
much attached to ybu, mother, I am con- 
vinced" — said lord G(dambre, beginning 
his sentence with great enthusiasm, and 
ending it with great sobriety, 

" Indeed then, she's a sweet girl, aild 
I am very partial to her^ there's the truth'* 
— cried lady Clonbrony, in an undis- 
guised, Irish accent, and with her natural 
warm manner. But a moment after- 
wards, her features and whole form re- 
sumed their constrained stillness and 
jitiffhess, and, in her English accent, she 
continued — 

" Before you put my idees out of my 
head, Colambre, I had something to say 
to you O! I know what it was — we 
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were talking of embarrassxneBts — ^and I 
wished to do your father the justice ta 
Qiention to yoa, that be has been imcom^ 
mon liberal to me about this gala^ and 
bas reelfy given me carter blanche ; aad 
Tve a notion — indeed I know — that it in 
you^ Colambre, i aia to thank for thisi" 

"Me!— ma'am! > 

" YesT Did not your father give' 

you any hint > — ■ — " 

^ No, ma'am; I have seen my father 
but for half an hour since I came to 
town, and in that time be said nothing 
to me* ■ of his aflPairs." 

" But what I allude to is more your 
affair." 

*^ He did not speak to me of any 
affairs, ma'am — he spoke only of my 
horses." 

" Then I suppose my lord leaves it to 
me to open the matter to you. 1 have 
the pleasure to tell you, that we have in 
view for you — imd I think I may say 
with more than the approbation of all her 
family — an alliance *' 
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?i«rio«," mtd Imi CoUimlire^^' You 
knoMT I a« fiot^nf yew of 4i«*etm yet 
^1 slirfliMt jdiiiik #f JBstnfyiug ihese t« 

f^Why not?— Nay, my clear Colam- 
bce, a<m't.gin, I beg— I wa serioiis,! as- 
sure you -^ and, to tiofmikee you ^f it, I 
gfaalt tell ycm candidly, at <wtice, all yow 
fafher toW me—Tbat now you're ^one 
with^Cambfi^, aiad are eome to Lon'on, 
he agrees with me, in wishing, that yoU 
3houW make the figure ypn ought to 
make, Cohonhre, as 4iole heir appaf eat to 
the Clonbr0ny estate, and all that sort of 
thing^^ut, on the other hand, living 10 
iLan'en, and .making yon the handsome 
allowance you ought to have, are, both to- 
^sther, more than your father can aibvtl» 
without inoonvenience, he tells me/' 
" I assure you, mother, I alvsll be 

content " ■ " 

'^ No, no ; yon must not be content, 
child, and you must hear me — Yon^must 
live in a becoming style, aud make a pro- 

VOL. V. M 
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per a]^ar^nce-^I«ofild4iot'pr#6ent you 
to my friends here, niNr^be bappy,-if yoct 
did not, Colambre. ;Novr-'the^ w^- is* 
dear before you — You have btrth and 
title, here is fortune ready mad* ^^^ you 
wiUhaviB a noble estate of your own 
when old Quin dies, and you will not 
be any incumbrance or inconvenience' 
to your father or any body. Mar-^ 
rying an heiress accomplishes all this 
at once — And the young lady is every 
thing we could wish, besides — You 
will meet again at the gala -^ Indeed, 
between ourselves, she is the grand ol^ect 
of the gala — All her friends, will come 
en masse, and one shoidd wish, that they 
should see things in proper : style. Yoli 
have seen the young lady in question, 

Colsanbre-^Miss Broadhurst Don't 

you recollect the yoimg lady I introduced 
you to last night, after the opera ? ** 

** The little, plain girl, covered with 
diamonds, who was standing beside miss 
Nugent?" 

"In di'monds, yes — But you won*t 
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think her plain^ when you sec more of 
her — that we?irs 6ff — I thought her 
plain, at firsts — I hope — — ^" , 

" I hope,** said lord Colambre, *^ that 
yda will .not <ake it unkindly of me, my 
dear njother, if .1 t^ll yon, at once, that l^ 
have no . thoughts of marrying at present; 
— and that I ne*er will. marry for money 
— r Marrying an heiress is not even a jxq^ 
way of paying 0I4 <lebts — at all events^ 
it is one, to which no distress could per- 
suade me to have recourse ; and as X 
must, if I Qutliye old Mr. Quin, hav^ an 
independent fortune, there is no occasion 
to purchase oue by marriagev" 

" Tlii^e J3 no di^tije^s, that I know, of^ 
in the case,** cried lady Qonbrony— r 
^* Where is your imagination running, Co- 
l^bre? —But merely for jour estabUsh-^ 
ment, your independanca/' - 

" Establishmeiit, % wapt none -r- inde- 
pendence I do desire, ai^i will^^preservd 
— ;uAjSsure my faibjcr^ my dear wptTierp 
that I, will ^^t be ^h expense to him — I 
will; live, within t^e allowance be made 
M 2 
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tne at Cambridge— i ivHl give tip half of 
it — 1 will do any thing for hifif oonveni^ 
ence — but many ifor money, that I can- 
not do*— — " 

** Then, Colambi^, yon aue very dis- 
ObKging**— said lady Clonbrony, with an 
expression of disappointment and dis^ 
J>}easnre ; ^ for your father says, if you 
^on't marfjr miss Broadhtiri^, We can't 
live in Lon'on another winter .•• 

This said— which, had she beeii at libs 
mdittedt mistreiss of hei^elf, she Wontd 
licit have let oitt^lady aonbroufy abrnpt - 
ly qnitted the room. Her ton stood mo* 
tionless, saying to Wmself -^ 

*^ Is this my mothet?^*-— How al- 
tered! *• 

llse )ie^t moriiing, he seized an <^por- 
tunity of speaking to his father, whom he 
canght, with did^cnlty, just when he was 
going out, as uisuat, fbir the day. Lord Co- 
Wibre, With atl th^ i^tipect dne to his 
faiher, and with that alTeetibimte man- 
ner, 1)y which he always knew how to 
soften the stiriength ttf hi$ ^xptusions^ 
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made yearly tbe same declar^liQiis of his 
resolation^ by wbich his mother had 
been so^ much surpiised and o^epded. 
Lord > Clonbrony seeioa^d moi;e ei9bar- 
rassed/ but not so much displeased. —j- 
When lord Colamhre adverted, as deli- 
cately as he could, to the selfishness of 
desiring from him the sacrifice of liberty 
for life, to say nothing of his affections, 
merely to enable his family to make a 
splendid figure ia London ; lord Clon- 
l^rony acclaimed ^^^^ That's all nonsense! 
~ cvsed nons^oM 1 — that's the way we 
are ohliged to state the thing to your 
mo&feTy my dear boy^ becanse I might 
talk her deaf, before she would und^r^ 
stand or listeo to any thmg else — But^ 
for my own share, I don't care a rush, if 
London was sunk in the salt sea~ Littlis 
I>ablin> for my money, as sir Terence 
OTaysays." 

" Who is su-TerenccO'Fay ?~May I 
ask, sir ? " 

" Why, don't you know Terry r — Ay, 
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you*ve been so long at Cambridge — I 
forgot. And did you never see Terry ? '* 

** I have seen him, sir — I met him 
yesterday, at Mr. Mordicai's, the coach- 
maker's.** 

" Mordicai's ! "—^exclaimed lord Clon- 
hroiiy, with a sudden blush, which he 
endeavoured to hide, by taking snuffl 
**> He is a damned rascal, that Mordicai I 
'— ^I hope you didn't believe a word he 
/said — -Nobody does, that knows him.** 

" I am glad, sir, that you seem to know 
him so well, and to be upon your guard 
against him," replied lord Colambfe; 
^^ for, from what I heard of his conversa- 
•tion, when he was not aware who I was, 
J am convinced he would do you any in- 
jury in his power ^'* 

, . " He shall never have me in his power, 
1 promise him -— We shall take care of 

that But what did he say ? — = — " 

- Lord Colambre repeated the substance 
of what Mordicai had said, and. lord 
Clonbrony reiterated — " Damned rascal ! 
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— damned rascal ! — 111 get out of.hb 
hands — 111 liave no more to do witb 
him." But, a$ he spoke, he exhibited 
evident symptoiris of uneasiness^ moving 
continually, and shifting from leg to leg, 
like a foundered horse. 

He qould not bring himself positively 
^to deny, that he had debts and difficul- 
ties ; but he would by no means open the 
state of his affairs to his son — ^^ No fa- 
ther is called upon to do that," said he to 
-himself—" ^one but a fool would do if." 
^ . Lord Colambre, perceiving his father's 
•embarrassment, withdrew his eyes, re*- 
spectfully refrained from all ftirther inqui- 
.ries, and siinply repeated the assurance he 
bad made to his. mother, that he would 
put his family to no; additional expense ; 
anil that, if it was^ necessary, he would 
willingly give uj) half his allowance. 

^' Not at all, not at all, my dear boy," 
said his^ father r—*^ I would rather cramp 
myself, tbstn that you should be cramped, 
a thousand times over — But it is all my 
lady Clonbrony's nonsense. — If people 
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would IkoCy w tbey etight> stay in ihtir 
mwn cutuvlty, live <m tlidr own estates^ 
am^ kill' their own nnittoii^ DM&ey need 
never be wanting '* 

Fot kiHiag dieir ow^ nmtton, lord Co- 
lanibre did not see the indispensable ne^ 
eessity ; bnt ke rejoiced to bear kis fatitier 
assert, tba;t people skonld reside in their 
own country. 

^^ Ay>*' cried kird CSonbrony, to 
strengthen kis assertion, as be always 
thought it necessary to do, by quoting 
some other person's opinknat. *' So 
m Tereuce O'Fay diways says, and that^s 
the reasoft your mother can^t endure 
poor Terry-— Yen don't know Terry? — 
Ko, yon bare only seen kh»; bat, indeed, 
to see him is to Igsow him ; fer he is 
the moet oiB^hand, good fellow, in Ett* 
rope." 

" I don't pretend to know him, yet," 
said lord Colambre— '^ I am not so pre- 
sumptuous^ as to form my opinion at first 
sight." 

" O, curse your modesty 1 •• interrupted 
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lord Clonbrony^ '^you mean, yoa d<m\ 
pretend to like him yet — bat Terry will 
make you like him — I defy you not-~ 
rU introduce you to him -^ him to yon 
1 mean *-^ most warm hearted, generous 
dog upon Earth -*-conTivial — jovial-— 
with wit and humour enough, in his own 
way, to gplit yon -~ split me if he has 
not — You need not cast down your eyes, 
Colambre *— What's your objection ? ** , 

^^ I hare made none, sir --^ but, if yon 
urge me, I can only say, that, if he hte 
all these good qualities, it is to-be re- 
gretted, that he does not look and speak 
a little more like a gentleman.'* 

*^A gentleman! — he is as much a 
gentlei^an as any of your formal prigs — 
Not tlie exact Cambridge cut, may-be 
■ " Curse your EngUsh education!-^ 
Twa^ none of my advice I suppose 

you mean to take after your mother in 
the notion, that nothing can be good, or 
g^iteel, but what's English——-'' 

^^ Far from it, sir ; I assure you, I am 
as warm afri^nd talrekund aa your beaik 
M 5 
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could wish — You will have no resisoii, 
in that respect at leasts nor, I h<^e, in 
any other^ to curse iriy English educa* 
tioii -^ and, if my gratitude and affection 
can avail, you shall never regret the 
kindness and liberality, with which you 
have, I fear, distressed yourself to afford 
mq the means of becooning al)^ that a 
British nobleman ought to be " 

'* Gad! you distress me now!" said 
lord Clonbrony — " and I didn't expect 
it, or I wouldn't, make a. fool of myself 
this way," addf^ he, ashamed of his 
emotion, and whiffling it off — " Yon 
have an Irish heart, that I see, .which na 
education can sppil — ' But you must like 
Terry — I'll give you time, as be said to 
me, when first he taught me to l\ke us- 
quebailgh Good morning to you ! " - 

Whilst lady Clonbrony, in conse- 
quence of her residence in London, had 
become more of a fine lady, lord Clon- 
hrony, since- he left Irehind, had becorate 
less of a gentleman. Lady Clonbrdny, 
b<»ra aii» Englishwoman^ disclaiming and 
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di&ineumbering lierself of all the Irish in 
toviro, had, by giving spkndid entertain- 
ments,^ at an enormous expense, made her 
way into a certain set of fashionable com-- 
pany. But lord Clonbrony, who* was 
somebody in Ireland^ who >vas a great 
person in Dublin, found himself nobody 
in England, a mere cipher- in London. 
Looked down upoq. by, the fine people, 
with whom hi& lady assoi^iated, and 
heartily weary of them, he retreated from 
them altogether, , and siought entertain- 
ment and self complacency in. society, 
beneath him,, indeed, botU in rank and 
education, but in which he had tlie satis- 
faction of feeling himself the first person 
in company. Of these associates, the 
first in. talents, and in joAiial profligacy, 
was sir Terence O'Ea^ -r— a. man* ^f^ loy 
extraction^ wlw) ih^ »been - knighted, . by' 
art Irish, lord lieutenant,, in some con vi^ 
vial frolic. IS^o one could teU a good 
storj; or sing a goo(^ song, better than sir 
Terence; he exaggerated his nativebrogqe,, 
and his^ natural propensity jto blundeiv 
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caring little whether the company 
laughed at him or with him, provideA 
they laughed —" Lite and laugh— laugh 
Tind live,** wa« his motto t fttid certainly 
he lived on laughing, as well as many 
better men can cotttrive to live on a 
thousand a year; 

Lord! Clonbrony brought sir Terence 
home with him next day, to iiitrodtice 
him to lord Colambte ; and it happened^ 
that, oh thi« occasion, Terence appeared 
to pe(;ufiar disadvantage, because, like 
inany other people, " II gatoit Tcsprit 
^'il ttvoit eri Vouknt avcwr celoi qu'il 
tf avoft pas." 

Having been a|>prised, that lord Co- 
lambre was a fine scholar, frtsh from 
Caiiibi^dge ; and being consciois of his 
own deficiencies of literatuiei instead of 
trusting to bis natural talents, he sum* 
moned to his aid, with no small effort, 
9Si the scraps of learning he had acquired 
in early days, and even brought b«ffbre 
the company all the goAs and goddesses, 
ifilh whom he had formed an accpaint^ 
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ance U school. Thoagb embarrassed by 
this unusual incumbrance of kamittg, he 
endeavouriMt to make all subservient to 
his immediate design^ of paying his court 
to lady Clonbrony, by forrrarding the 
object she had most anxiously in Tiew — 
the match between hef son and miss 
Broadhurst. 

*' And so, miss Nugent,** said he -—not 
daring, with tdi his assurance, toaddre^ 
himself directly to lady Clonbrony—*-*— 
*' And so, miss Nugent, you lire going 
to have great doings, Tm told, and a 
wonderful grand gala -— There's nothing 
in the wide world, equal to being in a 
good, handsome crowd — No later now 
than the last ball at the Castle, that was 
before I left Dublin, miss Nugent, the 
apartments, owing to the popularity of 
my lady lieutenant, was so throng *— so 
throng — that I temember very well, in 
the door way, a lady— and a very genteel 
woman she was too— t- though a stranger 
to me, saying to me, * Sir, your finger's 
in my ear*---* I know it, madam/ says I, 
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' bnt I can't take it out, till the crowd give 
me elbow room.* 

" But it's gala I'm thinking of now — 
I hear you are to have the golden Venus, 
.my lady Clonbrony, won't you ? -^- — ^" 

•^Sir!— ^" 

This freezing monosyllable notwith- 
standing, sir Terence pursued his course 
fluently. *^ The golden Venus ! — sure, 
miss Nugent, you, that are sa quick, can't 
but know I would apostrophise miss 
Broadhurst that is — but that won't be 
long so I hope. My lord Colambre. 
have you seen much yet of that young, 
lady ? ^" 

^^ No,- sir *" 



> 



" Then I hope you won't be long so — 
I hear great talk now of the Venus of 
Medicis, and the Venus of this and that,, 
.with the Florence Venus, and the sable 
Venus,,and that other Venus, that*s wash- 
ing of her hair, and a hundred other 
Venuses, some good, some bad — But, 
be that as it will, my lord, trust a fool — 
je may, when he tells you truth — the: 
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golden Venus is the only one on Earth, 
that can stand, or that will stand, 
through all ages and temperatures;—^ 
for gold rules the court, gold rules the 
camp, and men below, and Heaven 
above ^" . 

" Heaven above ! — Take care, Terryl! 
— Do you know what you're saying?" in- 
ternipted lord Clonbrony. 

^^Do 1? — Dont 1?"— replied Terry. 
*^ Deny, if you please, ray lord, that k 
was for a golden pippin that the- three 
goddesses ^^ — and that the Hippomen^ 
was about golden apples — r and did not 
Hercules rob a garden for golden apples? 
— and did not the pious Eneas himself 
take a golden branch with him, to. make 
himself welcome to his father in Hell?" 
said sir Terence, winking at lord Co* 
lambre. 

'' Why Terry, you know more. about 
books, than I should have suspected/* 
. said lord Clonbrony* 

" Nor yoa would not have suspected 
me to have such a gi*eat acquaintance 
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among die goddesses neitber^ would yott, 
my lord } But, apropos, before we qnit^ 
of what material^ think ye^ was that same 
Vena^*s famoas girdle^ naw^ that made 
Toses and lilies to quickly appear?-^ 
Why, what was it, but a girdle of ster- 
ling gold, ril engage?-^ for gold is the 
mdy true thing for a ycfung man to look 
after, in a wife^ ■ * * 

Sir Terence paused, but no applause 
ensued. 

^* Let them talk of Cu{Hds and darts, 
and the modier of the Loves and Graces 
-*^ Minerva may sing odes and di^tkam* 
bficsy or whatsoever her wisdomship 
pleads — Let her sing, or let her say^ 
she'll never get a husband, in this world 
or the other, without she had a good 
thumping ^rf in, and then she^d go off 
like wildfire '' 

" No, no, Terry, there you'^re out; 
Minerva has too bad a character for 
learning, to be a favourite with gentle- 
men,'' said lord Clonbrony. 

« Tut— Dont tell me!— -Tdgethtt 
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off, before jcm could sasy^ Jack Robi»- 
son,^ aad thank yoo too, if she had fifty 
thousaad down, or a thousand a year in 
land. Would you have a man so d — d 
nice, as to balk, when house and land is 
a going — ■ a going -^ « going ! — because 
of the incumbrance (^ a little learning 
---«-- 1 never heard, that miss Broadhurst 
was any thing of a learned lady/' 

^' MissBroadhorstr said Grace Nu- 
gent — ^^ How did you get roond to miss 
Broadhufstr 

'' Ol by the vMy of Tippenury^** said 
lord Colambre. 

*' I beg your pardon, my lord, it was 
a^propoi to a good fortnae, which, 1 hope, 
will not be out of your way, even if you 
went by Tipperary^-^l^e has, besides 
100,000^» in the funds, a clear landed 
property of 10,OOOA per annum ---^ /^H/ 
same people talk rf maraUi^j and seme of 
r^gUm, ha give me a Httk snug fko* 
PEBTT ~~- Bat, my loid, iVe a little 
business to transact ikiB mormng, and 
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must not be idling and indnlgiug myself 
here" — So, bowing to the ladies, he. de- 
parted — 

" Really, I am glad that man is gone,'* 
said lady Clonbrouy — " What a relief 
to one's ears! 1 am sure I wonder, my 
lord, how you can bear to carry that 
strange creature always about with you — 
so vulgar as he is ^" 

^^ He diverts me," said lord Clonbrony, 
" Mobile many of your correct-mannered 
fine ladies or gentlemen put me to sleep. 
What signifies what accent people speak 
in, that have nothing to say ? — Hey ! 
Colatnbrer 

Lord 'Colambre, from respect to his 
father, did not express bis opinion, but 
his aversioti to sir Terence O'Fay was 
'sti-onger even than his mother's ; though 
lady'Clonbrony's detestation of him was 
much increased, by perceiving, that his 
coarse hints,. about miss Broadhurst, had 
operated against her favourite scheme. . 

The next morning, at breakfast, lord 
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Clon^rony talked of bringing sir Terence 
with him, that night, to her gala — She 
absolntely grew pale with hbrronr. 

" Good Heavens! — Lady Langdale, 
Mrs. Derville, lady Pococke, lady Chat- 

terton, lady D , lady G ' ^ his 

grace of V--^ ; what would they think 

of him ! — And miss Broadhurst, ta see 
him going about ^ith. my lord Clon- 
brony !" — r- It could not be. NcJ — her 
ladyship made the most scdemn and des- 
,perate protestation, that she would sooner 
give up her gala altogether— ^ tie up the 
knod^r — say she was sick^ — rather be 
sick, or be dead, than be obl%ed to have 
such a creature, as sir Terence OTay, at 
her gala —* 

^^ Have it your own way, my dear, as 
you .have every thing else,^' cried lord 
Clonbrony, taking up his hat, and pre^ 
paring to. decamp; ^* but, take notice, if 
you won't receive him, you need not ex- 
pect me — So a good morning to you, 
tny lady Clonbrony -^ You may find a 
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worw friead in need^ yet^ than tibat same 
•ir Terence OTay/' 

'^ I trufit J shall never be in need^ my 
lord," replied her ladyship — *' It would 
be strange, indeed, if I M^ere, wkh the 
&rtane^ I brought '' 

'^ O ! that fbrtnne of h^« r'--cried lord 
Clonbrony, stopping both his ears, as he 
ran out of the room — ^ Shall I never 
hear the end of diat fortune, when Fve 
aeen the end of it long ago ? *— ^'' 

Daring ^lia matriaaonidl dsaloguQ^ 
Cbaco Nugent and lord Cplambre nevter 
once looked at oadbi other. Grace wa$ 
very dil^ently tryb^ tb0 dbanges, that 
eonld be nuMfo in the positions of a div- 
na mouse, a cat, a dog, a cup^ and a 
brakinin^ on the mantk^ptece ; lord Co- 
lambre as diligently reading the new»^ 
paper. 

'^ Ndw> my dear Cokunbre,"* said lady 
Clonbrony, ^^ pot down the paper, and 
listen to me. Let nie entreat you not to 
n^lect miss Broadknrst to night, as I 
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know that tSbe family ooome htrt cide% 
on yow account/* 

^' My dear ttMher, J ne^r iran ne- 
glect any deserving yonng lady^ and par«- 
tiimlarly one ^ yonr giDNts ; bnt I vball 
be 4[»reM ndt to do more, than net t»> 
neglect ; ibr I nerer wiU pr^fend what I 
do not feel ^" 

^^ Bttt^ my dear Colambre, miss Broad- 
httnit is ev^y thing yon could mshy esc^ 
Mpt being a betrnty." 

'^ Perhaps, madam/* said lord Co* 
feonbre, ihdng his eyes on Grace Nu- 
gent, ^' yon think, that I can see no far*- 
tiier tJ^Mft a hahd«oma»&ce ?"" 

^e nneons>cions Grace Nngent now 
made a warm euloginm of mm Broad^ 
hnvfit's ^n^, and wit, and independ- 
antt of €h'arai:ter» 

^' i did nM ka&w, tivat miss &oad^ 
hnr^ Was a friend of yet&tn, miss Nn« 
g«nt r 

^^ She is, I assure yon, a friend ^ 
inine; ^^, as a {i^oof, Swiil not upraise 
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her at this moment — I will go farther 
still, I will promise^ that I never will 
praise lier to you^ till yon begin to praise 
her tome," '.; 

Lord Colambre smiled, and now list-? 
enedj as if he wished that Grace should 
go on speaking, even of miss Broad- 
hurst. 

** That's my sweet Gracse!" — cried 
lady Clonbrony — " O ! she knows how 
to manage these men — not one of them 
can resist her !" 

Lord Colambre, for his part, did not 
deny the truth c^ this assertion. 

" Grace/' added lady Clonbrony, 
" make him promise to do as we would 
have him.'* 

" No — Promises are dangerous thingji 
to ask or to give," said Grace — ^^ Men slbA 
naughty children never make promises^ 
especially promises to b^ good, without 
longing to break them the next mi- 
nutje." 

" Well, at least, child, persuade him, 
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I charge you^ to make my gala go off 
ivell — That's the first thing we ought to 
think of now — Ring the bell! — And 
all heads and hands I put in requisition 
for the gala ^** 
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CHAPTER III. 

THE opening of her gala^ the dis- 
play of her splendid reception roomsj 
the Turkish tent^ the Alhambra^ the pago- 
da^ formed a proud moment to lady Clon- 
hrony. Much did she enjoy, and much 
too naturally, notwithstanding all her 
efforts to be stiff and stately, much too 
naturally, did she show her enjoyment of 
the sui*prise excited in some, and aflfected 
by others, on their first entrance. 

One yoimg, very young lady, expressed 
her astonishment so audibly, as to at- 
tract the notice of all the bystanders — 
Lady Clonbrony, delighted, seized both 
her hands, shook them, and laughed 
heartily; then, as the young lady, with 
her party, passed on, her ladyship reco- 
vered herself, drew up her head, and 
said, to the company near her — 
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*' Poor thing! — I hope I covered her 
little vahet^ properly? — How new she 
must be ! ' * 

Then, with, well practised dignity, and 
half-subdued self complacency of aspect^* 
her ladyship went gliding about — ftjost 
importantly busy, introducing my lady 
this to the sphynx candelabra, and my 
lady that to the Trebisond trellice ; plac- 
ing some delightfully for the perspective 
of the Alhambra; establishing others 
quite to her satisfaction on seraglio otto- 
mans ; and honouring others with a seat 
under the statira canopy — Receiving and 
answering compliments, from successive 
crowds of select friends, imagining her- 
self the mirror of fashion, and the admi- 
ration of the whole world, lady Clon- 
brony was, for her hour, as happy cer- 
tainly, as ever woman was in similar cir- 
cumstances. 

Her. son looked at her, and wished, 
that this happiness could last. — Natu- 
rally inclined to sympathy, lord Colanibre 
reproached himself for not feeling as g^iy, 

VOL. V. N 
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at this instant, as tli& occasion required. 
But the festive scene, the b^ing lights, 
the " universal hubbub," failed to raise 
his spirits. As a dead weight upon them 
hung the remembrance of Mordicai's de- 
nunciations; and, through the midst of 
this pastern magnificence, this unbounded 
profiision, he thought he saw future do- 
mestic misery and ruin to those he loved 
best in the world. 

The only object present, on which his 
eye rested with pleasure, was Grace Nu- 
gent — Beautiful! in elegant and digni- 
fied simplicity — thoughtless of herself 
-r— yet, with a look of thought, and with 
an air of melancholy, which accorded 
exactly with his own feelings, and which 
he believed to arise from the same re- 
flections, that had passed in his own 
mind. 

" Miss Broadhurstl Colambre — all 
the Broadhursts !" said his mother, wak- 
ening him, as she passed by, to receive 
th,em, as they entered. — Miss Broadhurst 
appeared, plainly dressed — plainly, even 
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to singularity — withont any diamonds 
'or ornament. 

" Brought Philippa to you^, my dear 
lady Clonbrony, this figure, rather than 
not bring her at all/' said puffing Mrs. 
Brcadhurst — *^ and had all the difficulty 
in the world to get her out at all, and 
now IVe promised she shall stay hut half 
an hour— Sore throat— terrible cold she 
took in the morning—- I'll swear for her, 
she'd not have come for any one but 
you " 

The young lady did not seem inclined 
to swear, or even to say this for herself; 
she stood wonderfully unconcerned and 
passive, with an expression of humour 
lurking in her eyes, and about the cor-- 
ners of her mouth ; whilst lady Clonbrony 
was ^^ shocked," and " gratified,*' and 
" concerned," and ^^ flattered ;" and 
whilst eveiy body was hoping, and fear- 
ing, and busying themselves about her — 
*^ Miss Broadhurst, you'd better sit here !'* 
— - ^^ O ! for Heaven's sake ! miss Broad- 
hurst, not there!" — "Miss Broadhurst, 
N 2 
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if you'll take my opinion" — ;and, " Miss 
Broadhurst, if 1 may advise ^" 

'^ Grace Nugent !" cried lady Clon- 
brony — " Miss Broadhurst always listens 
to you — Do, my dear, persuade miss 
Broadhurst to take care of herself^ and 
let us take her to the inner little pi^da, 
where she can be so warm and so retired 

— the very thing for an invalide > Co- 

lambre ! pioneer the way for us, for the 
crowd's immense." 

Lady Anne and lady Catharine H , 

lady Langdale's daughters, were at this 
time leaning on miss Nugenfs arm, and 
moved along with this party to the inner 
pagoda. — There was to be cards in one 
room, mu^ic in anotlier, dancing in a 
third, and, in this little room> there 
were prints and chess boards, &c, 

^^ Here you will be quite to your- 
selves," said lady Clonbrany; *^ let me 
establish you comfortably in this, which 
I call my sanctnary — my snuggery — 
Colambre. That little table ! — Miss 
Broadhurst, you play chess ? — Colam- 



dbyGoogk 



THE ABSENTEE. 269 

bre, you'll play with Miss Broad- 
hurst '* 

" I thank your ladyship," said miss 
Broadhnrst — " but 1 know nothing of 
chess, but the moves — Lady Catharine, 
you will play, and I will look on." 

Miss Broadhurst drew her seat to tlie 
fire — lady Catharine sat down to play 
^th lord Colambre — lady Clonbrony 
withdrew, again recommending mis^ 
Broacfiburst to Grace Nugent's care. — 
After some commonplace conversation^ 
lady Anne H — ^ — , looking at the com- 
pany in the adjoining apartment, askec? 
her sister how old miss somebody was^ 
who passed by. This led to reflections 
upon the comparative age and youthful 
appearance of several of their acquaint* 
ance, and upon the care, with which 
mothers concealed the age of theit 
daughters. Glances passed between 
lady Catharine and lady Anne, 

" For my part," said miss Broadhurst, 
" my mother would labour that point 
of secresy in vain for me ; for I son will- 
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ing to tell my age — even if my face did 
not tell it for me —to all, whom it may 

concern 1 am past three and twenty 

— shall be four and twenty the 5th of 
next July," 

"Three and twenty!-:-, Bless me! — 
I thought you were not twenty 1" cried 
lady Anne— 

'^ Four and twenty, next July ! — im- 
possible!" cried lady Catharine. 

" Very, possible "—-said .miss Broad- 
hurst, quite unconcerned. 

" Now,, lord Colambre, would you be- 
lieves it ? — Can you believe it ?"-:- asked 
lady Catharine. 

^\ Yes, he can," said miss Broadhurst. 
^^ Don't you see, that he believes iti as 
finnly as you and I do ? — Why should 
you force his^ lordship to pay a compli-r 
ment contrary tq his better judgment, or 
to extort a smile from him under false 
pretences ? — I am sure he sees that you, 
ladies, and I trust he perceives that. I do 
not think the worse of him, for this." 

Lord Cqlambre smiled now without 
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any false pretence ; and, relifved at once 
from all appi-ehension of her joining in 
his mother's views, or of l4er expecting 
particular attention from him, he becatae 
at ease with miss Broadhurst, showed a 
desire to converse with her, and listened 
eagerly to what she fiaid. He recol.- 
lected, that Grace Nxigent had told « himi, 
that this young lady had no common, 
character; and, neglecting his. move ^ 
chess, he looked up at Grace, as much as; 
to say — " Draw her out^ jpray/* 

But Grace was too good a friend to . 
comply with that request ; she left miss . 
Broadhurst to unfold her own character.^ 

" It is your «move, my lord," said 
lady Catharine. , 

^^ I beg your ladyship's pardon {* » 

^^ Are not these rooms beautiful, miss 
Broadhurst r" said lady Catharine, deter- 
mined, if possible, tp turn the conversar 
tion into a cpinmonplace, safe,, channel; 
for she had just felt, what most of miss 
Broadhurst's .{acquaintance had iu their 
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turn felt, tbat she had an odd way ef 
fitartling people, by setting thrir own se- 
cret little motives suddenly before thera. 
: •*' Are not these rooms beautiful? '■ 

^^ Beautiful! — Certainly." 

The beauty of the rooms would havet^ 
•mswered lady Catharine*s purpose for 
Jiome time, had not lady Anne impru* 
4ently brought the conversatiou back 
ftgain to miss Broadhurst* 

'^ Do yoti know^ miss Broadfaurst,'^ said 
she, " that if I had fifty sore throats^ I 
£ould not have refrained from my dia.- 
inonds on this gala night — and such 
diimionds as you have! — Now, really, I 
could not believe you to be the same per- 
son we saw blazing at the opera the 
otTier night T' 

** Resdly t could not you, lady Anne ? 
That is the very thing, that entertains 
me — ^ I only wish, that I could lay aside 
my fortune, sometimes, as well as my dia- 
monds, and see how few people would 
know me then. Might not I, Grace, by 
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llie golden rule, which, next to practice, 
is the best rule in the world, calculate and 
answer th at question ? '* 

*^ I am persuaded,** said lord Colam- 
brc, *^ that missBroadhurst has friends, ok 
whom the experiment would make no 
difference '* 

^^ I amr convinced of it,*' said miss 
Bt^adburst ; ^^ and that is what makes me 
tolerably happy,, though I have the mis- 
fortune to be an heiress " 

" That is the oddest speech/' said lady 

Anne '^ Now I should so like to be 

a great heiress, and to have, like you,: 
such thousands and tbousandg at com- 
mand.**' 

*' And what can the thousands, upon 
thousands do for me ? — Hearts, you 
know, lady Anne, are to be won only by 
radiant eyes — Bought hearts your lady- 
ship certainly would not recoimnend — 
They're such poor things — no wear at 
all — Turn them which way you will,, 
you can make'nothing of them.** 
N 5 
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" You've tried, then, have you ? '* said 
lady Catharine. 

" To my cost — =- Very nearly taken in. 
by them half a dozen times — for they 
are brought to me by dozens — and they 
are so made up, for sale, and the people 
do so swear to you, that it's real, real 
love, and it looks so like it — and, if you 
stoop to examine it, you hear it pressed 

upon you by such elegant oaths -By 

all that's lovely I — By all my hopes of hapr 
piness ! — By your own charming self! — 
Why what can one do,, but look like a fool, 
and bejieye ; for these men, at the time, 
all lpok,so like gentlemen, that one can- 
not bring oneself flatly to tell them, that 
they are cheats and swindlers, that they 
are perjuring their precious $ouls — Be* 
sides, to call a lover a perjured creature, 
is to encourage him — He would have e^ 
right to complain, if you went back after 
that—" 

*' O dear! what a move was there T 
cried lady Catharine — " Miss Broadhurst 
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is ISO entertaining to night, notwithstand- 
ing he): sor^ throaty that one can posi- 
tively attend to nothing else— r And she 
talks of love and lovers too, with such 
confioissance dejuit-^ counts Jier lovejrs by • 
dozens, tied ^p in tme-loy€»-s' knots ! '* ;. .• 
" Lovers !— no, noj-riT-Did I say lovers ? 

— suitors, I should liaye said — There's 
nothing less like a lover, a true lover,, 
than a suitor, as all the world knows, ever 
since the days of Penelope — '— Dozens 1 

— never had a lover in, my life! — And 
fear, with much reason, I never shall-;have 
one to my mind." i « . ) _^ ;i 

" My lord, you've given up the,game/V 
cried lady Catharine — »/*:.b]at you in<^o 
no battle." , . .. ' 

^/ It would be so vain to cquibat against 
your ladyship," said JorcJColAmbre, rising^; -^ 
and bowing politely to lady. Catharine, ^ 
but turning the next instai\t to cojQvers«i 
with miss Broadl^njrst. .,.?;'* » 

'^ But when I talked of liking to.be aft , 
heiress," said lady Anne, *^ -I was/ not ^, 
thinking of lovers." •>,♦ . ' -. ,^v * 
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" Certati3ily — Oiie is iiot always thfllic^- 
ing of' lovers, you know,'' adtted la^ 
Catharine. 

'^ Not alfT^ys,* replied mi^s Broad- 
Imr$t. " Well, lowers owt of the question 
on all sid€s, wh^k would yoni^ Iady9hi{it 
huy witli tht tfaods^tods upon: thou* 

^^ O, everything, if I were you^" saM 
lady Anne. 

^^Rank, to begki with,*'said ladyCatharine. 
^ StiH my old objection, bought rank 
k hut ft ihahby thing." 

^^ But there is so little di^Rnrenee made^ 
l^tween hought aiid hereditary rank in^ 
Ifye^ days;," eaid lady Catharine* 

t' I see a great deal still," said misi» 
Broadhnrst ; ^ so much, that I would 
viBftef buy a title.'* 

*^A thle wkboot birth, to be sure,*^ 
ffid lady Anne, " wooM not be so well 
wprth buying ; and as t»rth certainly is 

B^t^o be bought "^ 

^ And even birth, were it ta be bought, 
I wo^ t^t buy^** said mii» B^roadhurst, 
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** unless I conM be scire to have with it 
all the politeness^ all the noble senti- 
ments^ all the 2nagnaEnimity^ in shorty all 
that shonld grace and dignify high birth.'* 
*^ Admirable ! '* said lord Colanibre — > 
Grace Nugent smiled. 

" Lord ColaMbre, will y€*i have the 
goodness to jynt my mother ia mind^ I 
must go away ?** 

** I am bonnd to^ obey, bnt I am- very 
sorry for it/* said his lordship. 

*' Are we to have any daneing to <i%htj| 
I wonder,** said lady Catharine. ^ Mis^ 
Nngent, I am afraid we have made miss 
Broadhurst taft: so mu«h, in fepite of her 
hoarseness, that lady Clonbrony will be 
qnite angry with ne — iV»d here she 
eomes t ** 

My lady Clonbrony came te hope, to 
beg, that* miss Broadhnrit would not 
think of ranning away ; but miss Broad-? 
hnrst conld not be prevailed upon to stay 
— Lady Clottbrony was deKghted to see, 
that her son assisted Grace Nugent mos4 
earefuHy in shawHng miss Broadhnf^ -^ 
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his lordship conducted' her to her car- 
riage ; and his mother drew many happy 
angaries from the gallantry of his man- 
ner, and from the young lady's having^ 
stayed three quarters, instead of half an 
hour — a ciroimstance, which lady Ca- 
tharine did not fail to remark. . 

The dancing, which, under various* 
pretences, lady Clonbrony had delayed^ 
till lord Colambre was at liberty, began 
immediately after miss Broadhurst's de- 
parture ; and the chalked mosaic pave- 
ment of the Alb^^mbra was, in a few 
minutps, effaced by the dancers' feet. 
How .transient are all human joys, espe- 
cially those of vanity ! Even on this long- 
meditated, this long desired, this gala 
night, lady Clonbrony found her triuiuphx 
incomplete — inadequate to her expecta- 
tions. For the first hour, all-had been; 
complinient, supcess, and smiles ; pre- 
sently cajne. the buUj and the hesitated 
objections^ and the " damning with faint 
praise"— All #^a# could be borne — Every 
body has his taste — and one person's. 
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taste is as good as another's ; and, while 
she had Mr. Soho to cite, lady Clonbrony 
thought she might be well satisfied — 
But she coald not be satisfied with colo- 
nel Heathcock, who, dressed in blacky 
had stretched his ^^ fashionable length of 
limb" under the statira canopy, upon the 
snow-white swandown couch — When, 
after having monopolised attention, and 
been the subject of much bad wit, about 
black swans and rare birds, and swans 
being geese and geese being swans, the 
colonel condescended to rise, and, as. 
Mrs. Dareyille said, to vacate his couch, 
that couch was no longer white — the 
black impression of the colonel remained 
on the sullied snow, 

^^ Eh now ! really didn't recollect I 
was in black". — was all the apology he 
made. Lady Clonbrony was particularly 
vexed, that the appearance of the statira 
canopy should be spoiled before the effect 
had been seen by lady Pococke, and lady 

Chatterton, and lady G , lady P ^ 

and the duke of V- , and a party 
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of superlative fashionables, -who had pro^ 
mised to look in upon her, but who, late 
as it was, bad not yet arrived. They 
(fame in at last. Bnt lady Clonbrony bad 
lio reason to regret, for their sake, the 
statira couch — It would have been lost 
vpon them, as was everything else, which 
she had prepared with so much pains and 
eost to excite thek admiration — They 
came resolute not to admire. Skilled in 
the art of making others unhappy, they 
just looked round with an air oi apathy. 
— ^^ Ah t youVe had Soho ! — Soho ha^ 
done wonders for you here I — Vastly- 
well ! — ^Vastly well ! — Soho*s very clever 
in his way!*' 

Others^ of great importance, came in^ 
fall of some slight accident, that had 
happened to themselves, or their horses, 
or their carriages; and^ with privileged 
selfishness, engrossed the attention of all 
within their sphere of conversation. Well, 
lady Clo»brony got over all this, and got 
over the history of a letter about a chim- 
ney, thfit was on fire, a week ago, at the 
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duke of V ^'s old bouse, in Brecknock- 
shire. In gratitude for the smiling pa- 
tience, with which she listenned to him, 

his grace of V .fixed his glass to look 

at the Alhambra, and had just pronounced 
it to be "Well! — Very well!" when 
the dowager lady Chatterton made a ter- 
rible discovery — a discxivery that filled 
lady Clonbrony with astonishment and 
indignation — Mr. Soho had played her 
false ! What was her mortification, when 
the dowager assured her, that these iden^ 
tical Alhambra hangings had not only 
been shown, by Mr. Soho, to the duchess 
of Torcaster, but that her grace had had 
the refusal of them, and had actually re^ 
jected them, in consequence of sir Horace 
Grant the great traveller's objecting to 
some of the proportions of the pillars — 
Soho had engaged to make a new set^ 
vastly improved, by sir Horace's sugges-* 
tions, for her grace of Torcaster. 

Now lady Chatterton was the greatest 
talker extant ; and she went about the 
rooms telling every body of her acquaint- 
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ance — and she was acquainted with every 
body — r- hpw shainefally Soho had im- 
posed upon poor lady Cionbrony, protest- 
ing she could not forgive the maui "For/* 
said slie, " though the duchess of Tor- 
castpr has been his constant customer for 
ages, and his patroness, and all that, yet 
this does not excuse him — and lady Clon- 
brony's being a stranger, and fi'om Ire- 
land, makes the thing worse." From 
Ireland !— That was the unkindest cut of 
all — But there was no remedy. 

In vain poor lady Cionbrony followed 
the dowager about the rooms, to correct 
this mistake, and to represent, in justice 
to Mr. Soho, though he had used her so 
ill, that he knew she was an English- 
woman. The dowager was deaf, and no 
whisper could reach her ear. And when 
lady Clonbrpny ^as obliged to bawl an 
explanation in her ear, the dowager only 
repeated. — . . . 

" Injustice tp Mr. SphoJ — No,no; he 
has not done you justice, my dear lady 
Clpnbropy ! and I'll exppse him to every 
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body — Englishwoman ! — no, no, no ! — 
Sohq could not take you for an English- 
woman ! " 



All, who secretly envied or ridiculed 
lady Clojibrony, enjoyed .this scene. The 
Alhambra hangings, which had been, in 
one short hour before, the admiration of 
the world, were now regarded by every 
eye with contempt, as cast hangings, and 
every tongue was btlsy, declaiming against 
Mr. Soho ; every body declared^ that, 
from the first, the want of proportion had 
struck ^^ them, but that they would not 
mention it, till others found it out." 

People usually revenge themselves, for 
having admired too much, by afterwards 
despising and depreciating without mercy 
— In all great assemblies, the perception 
of ridicule is quickly caught, and quickly, 
too, revealed. Lady Clonbrony, even in 
her own house, on her gala night, became 
an object of ridicule, decently masked, in- 
deed, under the appearance of condolence 
with her ladyship, and of indignation 
against ^^ that abominable Mr. Soho 1" . 
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Lady Langdale^ who was now, for rea- 
sons of her own, npon her good heha- 
vionr, did penance, as she said, for her 
former imprudence, by abstaining .even 
from whispered sarca&ms. She looked 
on with penitential gravity, said nothing^ 
herself, and endeavoured to keep Mrs. 
Dareville in order ^ but that was no* easy 
task. Mrs. Dareville had no daughters^ 
had nothing to gain' from the acquaint-^ 
anc© of my lady Clonbrony ; and, con- 
scious that her ladyship would bear a vast 
deal from her presence, itather than forego 
the honour of h«r sanation, Mrs. Dare- 
ville, without any motives of interest, or 
good nature of sufficient power to restrain 
her talent and habit of ridicule, free from 
hope or fear, gave full scope to all the 
malice of mockery, and all the insolence 
of fashion. Her slings and arrows, nu- 
merous as they were and outrageous,, 
were directed against such petty objects^ 
and the mischief was so quick, in ifs ainaL 
and it's operation, that, felt but not seen^ 
it is scarcely possible to register the 
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liitSj or to describe the natare of the 
wounds. 

Some hits, sufficiently palpable, how- 
ever, were recorded for the advantage of 
posterity. When lady Cionbrony. led her 
to look at the Chinese pagoda, the lady 
paused, with her foot on the threshold, 
as if afraid to enter this porcelain Ely- 
sium, as she called it — Fool's Paradise, 
she would have said ; and, by her hesita* 
tion, and by the half pronounced word, 
suggested the idea — *^ None but belles 
without petticoats can enter here," said 
she, drawing her clothes tight round her 
— *^ fortunately, I have but two, and lady 
Langdale has but one. " Prevailed upon 
to venture in, she walked on with prodi- 
gious care and trepidation, affecting to be 
alarmed at the crowd of strange forms 
«!iid monsters, by which she was sur- 
^ rounded. 

" Not a creature here, that I ever saw 
before, in nature! — Well, now I may 
boast I've been in a real Chinese pa- 
goda!" 
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^^ Why yes, every thing is appropriate 
here, I flatter myself/' said lady Clon- 
brony. 

*^ And how good of you, my dear lady 
Clonbrony, in defiance of bulls and blun- 
ders, to allow us a comfortable English 
fireplace, and plenty of Newcastle coal, 
in China! — And a white marble — no! 
white .velvet heaith-rug, painted with 
beautiful flowers — O! the delicate, the 
useful thing]'' 

Vexed by the emphasis on the word 
useful^ • lady Clonbrony endeavoured to 
turn off the attention of the company. 
^^ Lady Langdale, your ladyship's a judge 
of china — This vase is an unique, I am 
told " 

" I am told," interrupted Mrs. Dare- 
ville, '^ this is the very vase, in which 

B , the nabob's father, who was, you 

know, a China captain, smuggled his , 
dear litte Chinese wife and all her fortune 
out of Canton — positively, actually put 
the lid on, packed her up, and sent her 
off on shipboard! — True ! true ! upon 
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my veracity !— — I'll tell you my autho- 
rity! '' 

With this story, Mrs. Dareville drew 
all attention from the jar, to lady Clon- 
brony's infinite mortification. . 

Lady Langdale at length turned to 
look at a vast range of china jars. 

^^ Ali Baba and the forty thieves ! " ex- 
claimed Mrs. Dareville — ''I hope you 
have boiling oil ready ! " 

Lady Clonbrony was obliged to laugh, 
and to vow, that Mrs. Dareville was un- 
common pleasant to night " But 

now," said her ladyship, " let me take 
you on tO' the Turkish tent." 

Having, with great difficulty, got the 
malicious^ wit out of the pagoda and into 
the Turkish tent, lady Clonbrony began 
to breathe more freely; for here she 
thought she was upon safe ground — 
. *^ Eveiy thing, I flatter myself," said she, 
'^ is correct, and appropriate, and quite pic- 
turesque" — The company, dispersed in 
happy groups, or reposing on seraglio 
ottomans, drinking lemonade and sherbet 
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— beautiful Fatimas admiring, or being 
admired — " Every thing here qnite cor- 
rect, appropriate, and picturesque," re- 
peated Mrs. Dareville. 

This lady's powers as a mimic were 
extraordinary, and she found them irre- 
sistible. Hitherto, she had imitated lady 
Clonbrony's air and accent only behind 
her back ; but, bolder grown, she now 
ventured, in spite of lady Langdale*s 
warning pinches, to mimic her kind hos- 
tess before her face, and to her face — 
Now, whenever lady Clonbrony saw any 
thing, that struck her fancy, in the dress 
of her fashionable friends, she had a way 
of hanging her head aside, and saying, 
with a peculiar sentimental drawl 

*' How pretty! — How elegant! — Now 

that quite suits my teeste!'^ This 

phrase, precisely in the same accent, and* 
with the head set to the same angle of 
affectation, Mrs. Dareville had the assu- 
rance to address to her ladyship, apropos 
to something, which she pretended to 
admire in lady Clonbrony's costume — ' a 
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costume, which, excessively fashionable 
in each of it's parts, was, all together, 
so extraordinarily unbecoming, as to be 
fit for a print-shop. The perception of 
this, added to the effect of Mrs. Dare- 
ville*s mimicry, was almost too much 
for lady Langdale; she could not pos- 
sibly have stood it, but for the appearance 
of miss Nugent at this instant bdiind 
lady ClonbrcMiy — Grace gave one glance 
of indignation, which seemed suddenly 
to strike Mrs. Dareville — Silence for a 
moment ensued, and afterwards the tone 
of the conversation was changed. 

^^ Salisbury! — explain tiiis to me,^ 
«aid a lady, drawing Mr. Salisbury aside. 
" If you are in the secret, do explain this 
to me; for unless I had seen it, I could 
not have believed it— Nay, though I 
have seen it, I do not believe it — How 
was that daripg spirit laid? — fiy what 
spell?" 

*^ By the spell, which superior minds 
always cast on inferior spirits." 

<^ Very fine,'* «ud the lady, laughing, 
" but as old as the days of Leooora de 

VQh. v. o 
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Galigai, quoted a million timesr-^Now 
tell Hie something new, and to the pur* 
pose, and better suited to modern days.** 

^^ Well, then, since yon trill not allow 
me to talk of superior mmds, in the pre-* 
sent days, let me ask you> if you have 
never observed, that a wit, once con- 
quered in company by a wit of a Higher 
order, is thenceforward in complete sub- 
action to the conqueror, whenever and 
wherever they meet," 

" Yoa would not persnade me that 
yonder gentle looking gii4 gouM ever 
be a match for the veteran Mt^s. Dare^ 
ville? — She may have the wit, but has she 
the courage?" 

*^ Yes; no one has more drara^, more 
civil courage, where her own d^nity, or 
the interests of her friends are concerned 
— I will tell yon an instance or two to 
moiTow.** 

*^ To morrow! — To night! — tell it me 
now." 

** Not a safe place '' 

*' The safest in the world, in such a 
crowd as this Follow my example. 
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T^ike a gkss of orgeat — sip from time to 
time, thns — speak low, looki<)g innocettt 
ali the while straightforward, or now and 
theti np at the lampB-^-^keep on in a^ 
-even tone— u«e no names — and you may 
tell any thing,'* 

^' Well, then, when miss Nugent fir^ 
came to London, lady Langdak-- — ** 

^ Two name^ aiready— did not 1 warn 
ye.? ^' 

*' But how can I make myself intelli- 
gible?" 

** Initials — can't you use*— or genea- 
logy? — What stops yon? It is only 

lord Colambre, a vety safe person, I bare^ 
a notion, when the enloginm is of Grace 
Nugent." 

Lord Colambre, who had now per- 
formed his arduoas duti^ as a dancer, 
and had disembatrassed himself of all his 
partners, came into the Turkish tent just 
at this moment to refresh himself, and 
just in time to hear Mr. Sali^ry's anec- 
dotes. 

^^-Nowgoon." 

o 2 
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^^ Lady Langdale^ you know, sets an 
inordinate value upon her curtsies in 
public, and she used to treat miss Nu-^ 
gent, as her ladyship treats many other 
people, sometimes noticing, and some- 
times •pretending not to know her, ac- 
cording to the company she happened to 
be with. One day they met in some fine 
company — Lady Langdale looked as if 
she was afraid of committing herself by 
a curtsy — Miss Nugent waited for a good 
opportunity; and, when all the world 
was silent, leant forward, and called to 
lady Langdale, as if she had something 
to communicate of the greatest conse- 
quence, skreening her whisper with her 

hand, as in an aside on the stage 

^' Lady Langdale, you may curtsy to me 
now — nobody is looking." 

*^ The retort courteous !" said lord Co- 
lambre — " the only retort for a woman." 

" And her ladyship deserved it so well 
— But Mrs. Dareville, what happened 
about her?" 

^^ Mrs. Dareville, you remember, some 
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years ago, went to Ireland, with some 
lady lieutenant, to whom she was related 
— There she was most hospitably received 
by lord and lady Cloiibrony — went to 
their country house — was as intimate 
with lady Clonbrony and with miss Nu- 
gent as possible — stayed at Clonbrony 
castle for a month ; and yet, when lady 
Clonbrony came to London, never to6k 
the least notice of her — At last, meeting 
at the house of a common friend, Mrs. 
Dareville could not avoid recognising her 
ladyship; but, even then, did it in the 
least civil manner and most cursory style 
possible — " Ho! lady Clonbrony! — 
didn't know you were in England! — 
When did y<m come? — How long shall 
you stay in town? — Hope, before you 
leave England, your ladyship and miss 

Nugent will give us a day?" A day! 

— Lady Clonbrony was so astonished by 
this impudence of ingratitude, that she 
hesitated how to take it; but miss Nu- 
gent^ quite coolly, and with a smile, an^ 
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•wered — ** A day ! — ^ Certainly — to yoc, 
who gaTe ns a month !*' 

^ Admirabk! — Now I comprehend 
perfectly why Mr». Dareville declines in* 
•Qlting miss Nngenf s friends in her pre* 
«ence." 

"Lord Cokrabre said nothing, but 
thought much. — ^ How I wish my mos- 
tber^*" thought he^ '^ had some of Grace 
O^higenfs proper pride ! — She wonld not 
then waste het fortune^ spirits^ health, 
and Mh, in courting siich people as 
these." 

' He had not seen — he conld not hare 
borne to haye heheld^^the manner^ in 
which hi» mother had been treated by 
some of her gnests; but he observed, 
that she now looked harassed and vexed; 
and he wa^ provoked and mortified, by 
hearing her begging and beseeching some 
of these saney leaders of the ton, to oblige 
her, to do her the favour, to do her the ho* 
Bonr to stay to snpper — It was jnst 
Teady— aetnally annonnced. *^ No, they 
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would not -^ they coald not — they were 
obliged to run away — engaged to the 
duchess of Torc^ater — — '' 

'* Lord Colambre^ what is the matter?'^ 
8aid mis8 Nugent, going np to bim^ as he 
stood aloof and indignant -r- " DWt look 
so like a chafed lion ; others may perhaps 
read your oounteni^nce^ as well as i 
do '' 

^^ Nairn can read ray miQd so well/' 
replied he. "OhI my d#ar Grace!— ^'^ 

* ^ Sopper ! — Sapper I " — cried she — 
'* Your duty to your neighbour^ yottf 
hand to yonr partner ^** 

Lady Catharine^ as tlvey went down 
$tairs to sapper^ observed^ that miss Nu- 
gent had not been dancing, that she had 
kept quite in the back ground all night 
-^ quite in the shade.** 

" Those," said lord Colambre, ^^ who 
are contented in the shade, are the best 
able to bear the light; and I am not sur- 
prised, that one, so. interesting in the 
back ground, should not desire to be the 
foremost figure in a piece — — " 
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The supper room, fitted up, at great 
expense, with scenery to imitate Vaux- 
hall, opened into a superb greenhouse, 
lighted with coloured lamps, a band of 
music at a distance — every delicacy, 
every luxury, that could gratify the senses, 
appeared in profusion. The company 
ate and drank — enjoyed themselves — 
went away — and laughed at their hos- 
tess. Some, indeed, who tboijght they 
had been neglected, were in too bad hu- 
mour to laugh, but abused her in sober 
earnest ; for lady Clonbrony had offended 
half, nay, three quarters of her guests^ 
by what they termed her exclusive atten- 
tion to those very leaders of the ton, from 
whom she had suffered so much, and who 
had made it obvious to all, that they 
thought they did her too much honour 

in appearing at her gala. So ended 

the gala, for which she had lavished such 
sums ; for which she had laboured so in- 
defatigably; and from which she had ex- 
pected such triumph. 

^^ Colambre, bid the musicians stop — 
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they are playing to empty benches/' said 
lady Clonbrony. — ^* Grace, my dear, will 
you see that these lamps are safely put 
out? — I am so tired, so worn out, I must 
go to bed — And I am sure I have caught 
cold, too\ — Whatanerv(ms business it 
is to manage these things! — I wonder 
how one gets through it, or mhy one 
doesit,!'' 



o5 
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CHAPTER IV. 

LADT CIoftlHrcmy wa» tak^n ill -tbt 
iby after ber gala; sbefaad caught told 
by standing, when much overheated^ in a 
violent dranght of wind,paying her parting 
compliments to the duke of V , 

who thought her a bore, and wished her 
in Heaven all the time, for keeping his 
horses standing. Her ladyship'^s illness 
was severe and long ; she was confined 
to hcF room for some weeks by a rhenma- 
tic fevec^ and an inflammation in her 
eyes. Every day, when lord Colambre 
went to see his mtother, he fonnd miss 
Nugent in her apartment, and every hour 
ha found fresh reason to admire this^ 
charming girl. The affectionate tender- 
ness, the indefatigable patience^ the 
strong attachment she showed for her 
atiDt^ actually raised lady Clonbrony in 
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Iier sob's opinion. He was persuaded 
she niuat smrely ha^e some good or great 
qualities, or she coald nqt have excited 
such strong affection. A few foibles out 
of the question^ such as her Iovq of fine 
people, her afieetation of being English^ 
and other affectations tod^ tedious to men- 
tion, lady Clo«ibrony was really a good 
woman, bad good principles,, moral and 
religious, and, selfishness not imniedi- 
ately interfering, she was good natured ; 
and, though her soul and attention were 
so completely absorbed in the duties of 
acquaintanceship, that she did not know 
it, she really had a&ecti(ms — they were 
concentrated upon a few near rehitions. 
She was extremely fond> nvd extremely 
proud, of her son. Next to her son, she 
was fonder of her niece,*than (^ any other 
crei^re. She had received Grace Nu- 
gent into her family when she was left aa 
orphan, and deserted by mme of her 
other relations^ She had bred her «p, and 
had treated her with eonstairt kiucfaiesSi 
This kindness and these obligations had 
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raised the warmest gratitude in miss Nu- 
gent's heart ; and it was the strong prin-^ 
ciple of gratitude, which rendered her ca- 
pable of endurafice and exertions seem- 
ingly far above her strength. This 
young lady was not of a robust appear- 
ance, though she now underwent extra- 
ordinary fatigue. Her aunt could 
scarcely bear, that she should leave her 
for a moment : she could not close hev 
eyes, unless Grace sat up with her many 
hours every night. Night after nighty 
she bore this fatigue ; and yet, with little 
sleep or rest, she preserved her health, al 
k^st supported her spirits; and every 
morning, when lord Colambre came into 
his mother's room, he saw miss Nugent 
look as blooming, as if she had enjoyed 
the most refreshing sleep. The bloom: 
was, as he obsei-ved, not peiimanent ; it 
came and went, with every emotion of 
her feeling heart ; and he soon learned to 
fancy her almost a& handsome, when she 
was pale, as when she had a colour. He 
bad thought her. beautiful, when he be^ 
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held her in all the radiance of light, and 
with all the advantages of dress at the 
gala, but he found her infinitely more 
lovely and interesting now, when he saw 
her in a sick room — a half-darkened 
chamber — where often he could but just 
discern her form^ or distinguish her, ex- 
cept by her graceful motion as she passed, 
or when, but for a moment, a window 
'\curtain drawn aside let the sun shine 
upon her face, or on the unadorned ring- 
lets of her hair. 

Much must be allowed for an inflam- 
mation in the eyes, and something for a 
rheumatic fever ; yet it may seem strange, 
that lady Clonbrony should be so blind 
and deaf, as neither to see nor hear all 
this time ; that, having lived so long in 
the world, it should never occur to her,, 
that it was rather imprudent to have a 
young lady, not eighteen, nursing her — 
and such a young lady! — when her son^ 
not one and twenty — and such a son! — 
came to visit her daily. But, so it was. 
Lady Clonbrony knew nothing of love — : 
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She bad read of it, indeed, in novefr^. 
which sometimes, for fashion's sake, sho- 
had looked at, and over which she had 
been obliged to doae ; but this was only- 
love in lx)oks — love in real life she had* 
never met with — in the Kfe she Ted; how- 
should she ? S^he had heard of it's inak'* 
iog' yopng people, and old people even, 
do foolish things ; bnt those were foolisb 
people ; and, if they were worse thaHi 
foolisb, why it was shocking^ and no*> 
body visited them. But lady Clonbrony 
had not, for her own part, the sKghtest 
notion, how people ccmld be brought to^ 
this pass, nor how any body out of Bed*- 
lam could preier, to a good house, a de- 
cent equipage, and a proper estabtisbment, 
what is calked love in a cottage. As to 
Colambre, she bad too good adi^ opinion^ 
of his understanding — to say nothing of 
his duty to his family, his pinide, his 
rank, and his being her 80tt--4o let sneh* 
an idea erosft her imagination. As to her 
Bieee; in the first place, she was lier 
mieee, and first cousins should never 
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marryj because they form no new con- 
nexions to strengthen the family interest^ 
or raise it's consequence. Thia doctrine 
her ladyship had repeated^ for years, so 
often and so dogmatically> that she con^ 
ceived it to be incontrovertible, and of 
as inll f<Nrce as any law of the land> or 
as any moral or religions obligation. She 
would as soon have suspected her niece 
of an intention of stealing her diamond 
necklace, as of parloining Colaxnbre^s 
heart, or man7tng this heir of the ho^e 
of Clonbrony. 

Miss Nugent was so well apprised, 
and so thoroughly convinced of all this^ 
that she never, for one moment, allowed 
herself to think of lord Colambre as a 
lover. Duty, hononr, and gratitude — 
gratitude, the strong feeling and prin- 
ciple of her mind — forbade it; she had 
so prepared and habituated herself ta 
consider him as a person,, with whom she 
could not possibly be united, that, with 
perfect ease and simplicity, she behaved 
towards him exactly as if he was hec 
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brother — Not in the equivocating senti- 
mental romance style, in which ladies 
talk of treating men as their brothers^ 
whom they are all the time secretly think- 
ing of and endeavouring to please as 
lovers — Not using this phrase as a con^ 
venient pretence, a safe mode of securing 
herself from suspicion or scandal, and of 
enjoying the advantages of confidence 
and the intimacy of friendship, till the 
propitious moment, when it should be 
time to declare or avow the secret of the 
heart. No! — This young lady was quite 
above all double dealing; she had no 
mental reservation — no metaphysical 
subtleties — rbut, with plain, unsophisti- 
cated morality, in good faith, and sim- 
ple truth, ^cted as she professed, thought 
what she said, and was that which she 
seemed to be; 

As soon as lady Clonbrony was able 
to see any body, her niece sent to Mrs. 
Broadhurst, who was very intimate with 
the family ; she used to come frequently, 
almost, every evening, to sit with the inr 
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valide. Miss Broadhurst accompanied her 
mother, for she did not like to go out 
with any other chaperon — it was dis- 
agreeable to spend her time alone at 
home, and most agreeable to spend it 
with her friend miss Nugent. In this 
she had no design, no coquetry; miss 
Broadhurst had tpo lofty and independ- 
ent a spirit to stoop to coquetry: she 
thought, that, in their interview at the 
gala, she understood lord Colambre, and 
that he understood her — that he was 
not inclined to court her for her fortune 
— that she would not be content with 
any suitor, who was not a lover. She 
was two or three years older than lord 
Colambre, perfectly aware of her want 
of beauty, yet with a just sense of her 
own merit, and of what was becoming 
and due to the dignity of her sex. This, 
she trusted, was visible in her manners, 
and established in lord Colambre's mind^ 
so that she ran no risk of being misun- 
derstood by him ; and as to what the 
rest of the world thought, she was so 
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well used to hear weekly and dally re^ 
ports of her going to be mai*ried to fifty 
difierent pe€^le> that she cared little fm 
what wa^ said or this subject. Indeed^ 
comcioos of rectitude, and with an ut* 
ter contempt for mean and eommovh- 
place gossiping^ she wad> foe a woman^ 
and a young woman^ rattier too diddain- 
hik of tbe ofinion of the worUn Mrs. 
Broadhtti9t> though her daughter had 
fully f xplawed herialf respecting Iciti 
Colaaibre> before ahe began this coume 
ctf visiting^ yet rejoiced, that, even on 
this footing, there should be eoQstant in- 
ttrconrse between them. It was Mrs. 
Broadhnrsfs warmest wish, that her 
daughter should obtain rank, and cou" 
nect herself with an ancient family : she 
was sensible, that the young lady*s being 
older than the gentleman might be an 
obstacle ; and very sorry she was to find, 
that her daughter had so imprudently, so 
unnecessarily, declared her age : but sttH 
this little obstacle might be overcome ; 
much greater difficulties, in the marriage 
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of mffsrior heiresses^ were every day got 
over^ and thought iiotbing of. Then^ as 
to the young lady's owo sentiments, her 
mother knew them better than she did 
herself: she understood her daughter's 
pride> that she dreaded to be made an 
object of bargain and sak; but Mrs. 
Broadhorst^ who> with all her eoarse^ 
ness of niind^ bad rather a better notion 
of loTe matters than lady Clonbrony^ 
perceivedj through her danghter'a hor^ 
ronr of being offered to lord ColamlMre, 
through her anxiety, that nothing ap- 
proadung to an advance on the part of 
her faouly should be made, that, if lofd 
Colambre should himself advance, he 
would stand a better chance of being ac- 
cepted, than any other of the numerous 
persons,, who had yet aspired to the fa- 
vour of this heiress. The very circum- 
stance of his having paid no court to her 
at first, operated in his favour; for it 
proved that be wasosot mercenary, and 
that, whatever attention he might aft^- 
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wards show, she must be sure would be 
sincere and disinterested. 

^^ And now, let them but see one an- 
other in this easy, intimate kind of way ; 
and you will find, my dear lady Clon- 
brony, things will go on of their own 
accord, all the better for our — minding 
our cards — and never minding any thing 
else. — I remember, when I was young 
•-— but let that pass — let the young peo- 
ple see one another, and manage their 
own affairs their own way — let them be 
together — thafs all I say. Ask half the 
men you are acquainted with why they 
married, and their answer, if they speak 
truth, will be — * Because I met miss 
such-a-one at such a place, and we were 
continually together' — Propinquity ! — 
Propinquity ! — as my father used to say 
— And he was married five times, and 
twice to heiresses " — 

In consequence of this^ plan of leaving 
things to themselves, every evening lady 
Clonbrony made out her own little card* 
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table with Mrs. Broadhurst, and a Mr. 
and miss Pratt, a brother and sister, who 
were the most obliging, convenient 
neighbours imaginable. From time to 
time, as lady Clonbrony gathered up her 
cards, she would direct an inquiring 
glance to the group of young people at 
the other table ; whilst the more prudent 
Mrs. Broadhurst sat plump with her back 
to them, pursing up her lips, and con- 
tracting her brows, iii token of deep cal- 
culation, looking down impenetrable at 
her cards, never even noticing lady Clon- 
brony's glances, but inquiring, from her 
partner, ** How many they were by ho- 
nours ?" 

The young party generally consisted 
of miss Broadhurst, lord Colambre, miss 
Nugent, and her admirer, Mr. Salisbury. 
Mr. Salisbury was a middle-aged gentle- 
man, very agreeable, and well informed ; 
he had travelled ; had seen a great deal 
of the world ; had lived in the best com- 
pany ; had acquired what is called good 
tact; was fall of anecdote, not mere gos- 
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siping taecdotes^ that lead to Aothing, 
but anecdotes characteristic of aationd 
manners, of human natare in general^ 
et of those iHustrions individnals, who 
exdte public curiosity and interest. Mit» 
Nugent had seen him altrays in large 
companies^ where he was admired fof 
his s9avoir-Tivre5 and for his entertaining 
anecdotes, but where he had no oppor* 
tunity of producing any of the higher 
powers of his understanding, or showing 
character. She found, that Mr. Salis* 
bury appeared to her cjuite a different 
person, when conversing with lord Co* 
lambre. Lord Colambre, with that ar- 
dent thirst for knowledge, which it is al- 
ways agreeable to gratify, had an air of 
openness and generosity, a frankness, a 
warmth of manner, which, with good 
breeding, but with something beyond it 
and superior to it's established forms, ir- 
resistibly won the confidence and attract- 
ed the affection of those, with whom he 
conversed. His manners were peculiarly 
agreeable to a person like Mr. Salisbury, 
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tired of the sameness and egotism of men 
of the world. 

Mii»8 Nugent had seldom^ till now, 
had the advantage of bearing mncfa con* 
versation on literary snbjects. In the 
Kfe she had been compelled to lead^ she 
had acquiired accomplishments^ had ex* 
crcised her understanding upon every 
thing, that passed before her, and, from 
eircnmstances, had formed her judgment 
and her taste by observations on real life; 
hut the ample page of knowledge had 
liever been unrolled to her eyes. She 
had never had opportunities of aci^iring 
literature herself, but she admired it in 
others, particularly in her friend, miss 
Broadhurst. Miss Broadhnrst had re-* 
ceived all the advantages of edmcationy 
which money could procure, and hail 
profited by them in a mann^ uncomimm 
among those, for whom they ax« pur- 
chased in such abundance : she not only 
had had many masters, and read many 
books, but had thought of what she 
read, and hod supplied, by ihe strength 
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and energy' of her own mind, what cannot 
be acquired by the assistance of masters. 
Miss Nugent, perhaps, overvaluing the 
information, that she did not possess, and 
free from all idea of envy, looked up to 
her friend, as to a superior being, with a 
sort of enthusiastic admiration ; and now, 
with " charmed attention," listened, by 
turns, to her, to Mr. Salisbury, and to 
lord Colambre, whilst they conversed on 
literary subjects — listened, with a coun- 
tenance so full of intelligence, of anima- 
tion so expressive of every good and kind 
aflPection, that the gentlemen did not al- 
ways know what they were saying. 

*^ Pray go on/* said she, once to Mr. 
Salisbury — *^ You stop, perhaps, from 
politeness to me — from compassion to 
my ignorance ; but, though I am igno- 
rant, you do not tire me^ I assure you. 
Did you ever condescend to read the 
Arabian tales ? -r- Like him, whose eyes 
were touched by the magical application 
from the dervise, I am enabled at once to 
see the riches of a new world — O ! how 
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tlrilike, how superior to that, in which I 
have lived! — the great woiid, as it is 
called." 

Lord Colambre brought down a beafi* 
tifal edition of the Arabian tales, looked 
for the story, to which miss Nugent had 
alluded, and showed it to miss Broad- 
hurst, who was also searching for it in 
another vc4ame. 

Lady Clonbrony, from her card table^ 
saw the young people thus engaged -~- 
" I profess not to understand these things 
so well as you say you do, my dear Mrs. 
Broadhiirst," whispered she, *^ But look 
there now; they are at their bo(^s! — 
What do you expect c£«i come of that 
sort of thing ? — So ill bred, and down- 
right rade of Colambre, I must give him 
a hint.** 

" No, no, for mercy's sake ! my dear 
lady Clonbrony, no hints, no hints, no 
remarks ! — What would you have ? — slie 
reading, and my lord at the back of her 
chair, leaning over — and allowed, mind, 
to lean over to read the same thing-— 
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Can't be better ! — Never saw any man 

yet allowed to come so near her ! 

Now, lady Clonbrony, not a word, not a 
look, I beseech ^" 

'' Well, well !— But if they had a little 
nmsic ^" 

^^ My daughter's tired of music. How 
much do I owe your ladyship now ? — 

three rubbers, I think. Now, though 

you would not believe it, of a young 
girl," continued Mrs. Broadhurst, ^^ I can 
assure your ladyship, my daughter would 
often rather go to a book than a ball." - 

" Well now, that's very extraordinary, 
in the style in which she has been brought 
up ; yet books, and all that, are so fa- 
shionable now, that it's very natural," 
caid lady Clonbrony. 

About this time, Mr. Berryl, lord Co- 
lambre's Cambridge friend, for whom his 
lordship had fought the battle of the cur- 
ricle with Mordicai, came to town. Lord 
Colambre introduced him to his mother, 
by whom he was graciously received; for 
Mr. Berryl was a young gentleman of 
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good figure, good address, good family, 
heir to a good fortune, and in every re- 
spect a fit match for miss Nugent. Lady 
Clonbrony thought, that it would be wise 
to secure him for her niece before he should 
make his appearance in the London world, 
where mothers and daughters would soon 
make him feel his own consequence, Mr. 
Berryl, as lor dColambre's intimate friend, 
was admitted to the private evening par- 
ties at lady Clonbrony's, and he contri- 
buted to render them still more agreeable. 
His information, his habits of thinking, 
and his views, were all totally different 
from Mr. Salisbury's ; and their collision 
continually struck out that sparkling no- 
velty, which pleases peculiarly in conver- 
sation. Mr. BerryVs education, disposi- 
tion, and tastes, fitted him exactly for the 
station, which he was destined to fill in so- 
ciety — that of a country gentleman ; not 
meaning, by that expression, a mere eat- 
ing, drinking, hunting, shooting, ignov*- 
rant, country squire, of the old race, which 
is now nearly extinct ; but a cultivated, 
P 2 
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enlightened, independent English conntry 
gentleman — the happiest, perhaps, of hu* 
man beings. On the cbmparative felicity 
of the town and conntry life ; on the dig- 
nity, utility, elegance, and interesting 
nature of thei^ different occupations, and 
general scheme of passing their time ; 
Mr. Berryl and Mr. Salisbury had, one 
evening, a playful, entertaining, and, per- 
haps, instructive conversation ; each 
party, at the end, remaining, as frequently 
happens, of their own opinion. It was 
observed, that miss Broadhurst ably and 
warmly defended Mr. BerryPs side of the 
question ; and, in their views, plan^ and 
estimates of life, there appeared a remark- 
able, and, as lord Colambre thought, la. 
happy coincidence. When she was at 
last called upon to give her decisive j58g- 
ment between a town fmd a conntry life, 
she declared, that "if she were condemned 
to the extremes of either, she should pre- 
fer a country life, as much as she should 
prefer Robinson Cmsoe^s diary to the 
journal of the idle man in the Spectator.** 
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^^Lord bless me ! — Mrs. Broadhurst, 
do you hear what your daughter is say- 
ing ? "— ^cried lady Cloobrony, who, from 
the card table^ lent au attentive ear to all 
that wag goiixg forward — ^ " Is it possible^ 
that mm Broadhurst, with her fortune, 
and pretensions, and sense, can really be 
serious in saying she would be content to 
live in the country ?" 

" What's that you say, child, about 
living in the country ? ** $aid Mrs. Broad* 
hurst. 

Miss Broadhurst repeated what 9he 
had said. 

*^ Girls always think so, who have 
lived in town," said Mrs. Broadhurst- — 
" They are always dreaming of sheep 
and sheephooks; bnt the first winter 
the^ country cures them ; a shepherd- 
ess, in winter, is a sad and sorry sort 
of personage, except at . a masque- 
rade.'' 

'^ Colambre," said lady Clonbrony, *^'I 
am sure miss Broadharst's sentiments 
about town life, and all that^ must de- 
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light you — ^— For do you know, ma^arn, 
he is always trying to persuade me to give 
up living in town ? — Colambre and miss 
Broadhurst perfectly agree." 

" Mind your cards, my dear lady 
Clonbrony/' interrupted Mrs. Broadhurst, 
*^^n pity to your partner — Mr. Pratt 
has certainly the patience of Job — Your 
ladyship has revoked twice this hand." 

Lady Clonbrony begged a thousand 
pardons, fixed her eyes, and endeavoured 
to fix her mind, on the cards ; but there 
was something said at the other end of 
the room, about an estate in Cambridge- 
shire, which soon distracted her attention 
again. Mr. Pratt certainly had the pa- 
X tience of Job. She revqked, and lost the 
game, though they had four by ho- 
nours. 

As soon as she rose from the card 
table, and could speak to Mrs. Broad- 
hurst apart, she conjimunicated her ap- 
prehensions — 

"Seriously, my dear madam," said she, 
'^ I believe I have done very wrong to 
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admit Mr. Berryl just now, thongh h 
was on Grace*s account^ I did it — But, 
ma'am, I did not know miss Broadhurst 
had an estate in Cambridgeshire; their 
two estates just close to one another, I 
heard them say — Lord bless me, ma'am ! 
there's the danger of propinquity indeed 1" 

" No danger, no danger," persisted 
Mrs. Broadhurst. '^ 1 know my giril 
better than you do, begging your lady^ 
ship's pardon — No one thinks less of 
estates than she does." 

" Well, I only know I heard her talk- 
ing of them, and earnestly, too." 

^* Yes, very likely — But don't you 
know, that girls never think of what they 
are talking about, or rather never talk of 
what they are thinking about? And 
they have always ten times more to say 
to the man they don't care for, than to 
him they do." 

"Very extraordinary !" said lady Clotf- 
brony — "I only hope you are rignt." 

" I am sure of it," said Mrs. Broad- 
hurst — " Only let things go on, and 
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mind your cards^ I beseech you, to mor- 
low night, better than you did to night ; 
and you will see, that things will turn out 
just as I prophesied. Lord Colambre 
will come to a point-blank proposal be- 
fore the end of the week, and will be ac- 
cepted, or my name's not Broadhurst. 
Why, in plain English, I am clear my 
girl likes him ; and, when that's the case, 
you know, can you doubt how the thing 
will end?" 

Mrs. Broadhurst was perfectly right in 
every point of her reasoning but one. 
From long habit of seeing and consider- 
ing, that such an heiress as her daughter 
might marry whom she pleased ; from 
constantly seeing, that she was the per- 
son to decide and to reject ; Mrs. Broad- 
burst had literally taken it for granted,- 
that every thing was to depend upon her 
daughter's inclinations : she was not mis- 
taken, in the present case, in opining, 
that the young lady would not be averse 
to lord Colambre, if he came to what 
she called a point-blank proposal. It 
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really never occurred to Mrs^. Broad- 
hurst^ that any man^ whcxtn her daughter 
was the least inclined to favour^ could 
think of any body else. Quick- sighted 
in these afiairs^ as the matron thought 
herself, she saw but one side of the ques- 
tion; blind and dull of comprehensioB 
as she thought lady Clonbrony on thi*j 
' subject, she was herself so completely 
blinded by her own prejudices, as to be 
incapable oi' discerning the plain thing,, 
that was before her eyes ; videUcet, that 
lord Colambre prefened Grace Ni^ent. 
Lord Colambre made no proposal before 
the end of the week; but this Mrs* 
Broadhurst attributed to an unexpected 
occurrence, which prevented things from 
going on in the triun, in which they had 
been proceeding so smoothly. Sir John 
Berryl, Mr. Berryl's father, was suddenly 
F^eized with a dangerous illness. The 
news was brought to Mx. Berryl one 
. evening, whilst he was at lady Clon- 
brouy's. The ciiTumstances of domestic 
di^tress^ whidi afborveards occurred in the 
P 5 
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family of his friend, entirely occupied 
lord Colambre's time and attention. All 
thoughts of love were suspended, and his 
whole mind was given up to the active 
services of friendship. The sudden ill- 
ness of sir John Berryl spread an alarm 
among his creditors, which brought to 
light, at once, the disorder of his affairs, 
of which his son had no knowledge or 
.suspicion. Lady Ben-yl had been a vety 
expensive woman, especially in equi- 
pages; and Mordicai, the coachmaker, 
appeared at this time the foremost and 
the most inexorable of their creditors. 
Conscious, that the chaises in. his ac- 
count were exorbitant, and that they 
would not be allowed, if examined by 
a court of justice i that it was a debt, 
which only ignorance and extravagance 
could have in the first instance incurred, 
swelled afterwards to an amazing amount 
by interest, and interest upon interest; 
Mordicai was impatient to obtain pay- 
ment whilst sir John yet lived, or at least 
to obtain legal security for the whole 
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sum from the heir. Mr. Berryl offered 
his bond for the amount of the reason- 
able charges in his account ; but this 
Mordicai absolutely refused, declaring, 
that, now he had the power in his awji 
hands, he would use it to obtain the ut- 
most penny of his debt ; that he would 
not let the thing slip through his fingers ; 
that a debtor never yet escaped him, and 
never should ; that a man's lying upon 
his death-bed was no excuse to a creditor ; 
that he was not a whiffler, to stand upon 
ceremony about disturbing a gentleman 
in his last moments; that he was not to 
be cheated out of his due by such nice- 
ties ; that he was prepared to go all 
lengths the law would allow ; for that, as 
to what people said of him, he did not 
care a doit — ^^ Cover your face with 
your hands, if . you like it, Mr. Beri-yl ; 
you may be ashamed for me, but I feel 
no shame for myself — I am not so 
weak." Mordecai's countenance . said 
more than his^wprds ; livid with malice, 
and with atrocious determination in his 
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eyes, he stood — ^^Yes, sir,** said he, 
*^ yon may look at me as you please-— it 
is possible — lam in earnest. Consult 
what you'll do now, behind my back or 
before my face, it comes to the same 
thing; — for nothing will do but my 
money or your bond, Mr. Berryl — ^^The 
arrest is made on the person of your fa- 
ther, luckily made while the breath is 
still in the body Yes -^ start for- 
ward to strike me, if you dare -^ Your 
father, sir John Berryl, sick or well, is 
my prisoner." 

Lady Berryl and Mr. Berryrs sisters, 
in an agony of grief, rushed into the 
room* 

" It's all useless," cried Mordicai, 
turning his back upon the ladies — " These 
tricks upon creditors won*t do with me ; 
I'm used to these scenes ; Tm not made 
of such stuff as you think — Leave a 
gentleman in peace in his last moments 
— No ! he ought not, nor shan't die in 
peace, if he don't pay his debts ; and, if 
you arc all so mighty sorry, ladies^ there's 
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the gentleman you may kneel to ; if ten- 
derness is the order of the day, it's for 
the son to show it, not me. Ay, now, 
Mr. Berryl,** cried he, as Mr. Berry! 
took up the bond to sign it — " youVe 
beginning to know I*m not a fool, to be 
trifled with. Stop your hand, if you 
choose it, sir ; it*s all the same to me ; 
the person, or the money, Til carry with 
me out of this house/* 

Mr. Berryl signed the bond3 and threw 
it to him. 

*^ There, monster! — quit the house!** 
^* Monster is not actionable — I wish 
you had called me rascal^'' said Mordi- 
cai, grinning a horrft>le smile ; and, tak- 
ing up the h0nd deliberately, returned it 
to Mr. Berryl — ** Hiis paper is woi-th 
nothing to me^ sir — it is not wit- 
nessed.'* 

Mr. Berryl hastily left iJie rocwcn, and 

ret^imed with lord Colambre* Mordicai 

changed countenance and grew pale, for 

a moment^ at sight of lord Colambre. 

" Well, my lord, since it so happens. 
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I am not sorry, that you should be wft- 
ness to this paper," said he ; " and in- 
deed not sorry, that you should witness 
the whole proceeding ; for I trust I shall 
be able to explain to you iny conduct." 

" I do not come here, sir," interrupted 
lord Colambre, ^^ to listen to any expla- 
nations of your conduct, which I per- 
fectly understand ; — I come to witness a 
bond for my friend Mr. Berryl, if you 
think proper to extort from him such a 
bond." 

*^ I extort nothing, my lord. Mr. 
Berryl, it is quite a voluntary act, take 
notice, on your part; sign or not, wit- 
ness or not, as you please, gentlemen," 
said Mordicai, sticking his hands in his 
pockets, and recovering his look of black 
and fixed determination* 

*^ Witness it, witness it, my dear lord," 
said Mr. Berryl, looking at his mother 
and weeping sisters — '* Witness it, 
quick!" 

" Mr. Berryl must just run over his 
name again in your presence, my lord^ 
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with a dry pen," said Mordicai, putting 
the pen into Mr, Berryl's hand. 

" No, sir,'* said lord Colambre — ^^my 
friend shall never sign it." 

'^ As you please, my lord — The bond 
or the body, before I quit this house," 
said Mordicai. 

" Neither, sir, shall you have ; and you 
quit this house directly." 

" How! how ! — my lord, how's this ? " 

'^ Sir, the arrest you. have made is as 
illegal as it is inhuman." 

" Illegal, my lord!" said Mordicai, 
startled. 

" Illegal, sir. I came into this house 
at the moment when your bailift' asked, 
and was refused admittance. After- 
wards, 4n the confusion of the family 
above stairs, he forced open the house 
door with an iron bar — X saw him — I 
am ready to give evidence of the fact. 
Now proceed at your peril " 

Mordicai, without reply, snatched up 
his hat, and walked towards the door; 
but lord Colambre held the door open — 
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the door was immediately at the head of 
the stairs — and Mordicai^ seeing his 
iadignant look and proud fwm, hesi- 
tated to pass ; for he had always heard » 
that Irishmen are ^^ quick in the execu- 
tive part of justice." 

" Pass on, sir/' repeated lord Co- 
lamhre^ with an air of ineffable con- 
tempt: " I am a gentleman— you have 
nothing to fear/' 

Mordicai ran down stairs; lord Co- 
lambre, before he went liack into the 
room, waited to see Mordicai and hb 
bailiff out of the house. When Mor- 
dicai was fairly at the bottom of the 
stairs, he turned, and, white with rage^ 
looked up at lord Colambre. 

'* Charity begins at home, my lord,** 
said he. " Look at home — You shall 
pay for this^'' added he, standing half- 
shielded by the house door; for lord 
Colambre moved forward as he spoke the 
last words — " And I give you this warn^ 
ing, bei^iase I know it will be of no use 
toyou*— Yowrmostobediettt, mylord>" 
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The house door closed after Mor- 
dicai. 

** Thank Heaven !•* thought lord Co- 
lambre^ '^ that I did not horsewhip that 
mean wretch! — This warning shall be 
of ase to me — But it is not time to think 
of that yet." 

Lord Colambre turned from his own 
affairs to those of his friend, to offer all 
the assistance and consolation in his 
power, — Sir John Berryl died that night. 
His daughters, who had lived in tlie 
highest style in London, were left to- 
tally unprovided for* His widow had 
mortgaged her jointure. Mr. Berryl had 
an estate now left to him, but without 
any income* He could not be so disho- 
nest, as to refuse to pay his father's just 
debts ; he could not let his mother and 
sisters starve. The scene of distress, to 
which lord Colambre was witness in this 
family, made a still greater impression 
upon him, than had been made by the 
warning or the threats of Mordicai. The 
similarity between the circumstances of 



dbyGoogk 



330 THE ABSENTEE. 

his friend's family and of hh own strnck 
him forcibly. 

All this evil had arisen from lady Ber- 
ryl's passion for living in London^ and at 
watering places. She had made her hus- 
band an absent££ — an absentee from 
his home^ his affairs^ his duties, and his 
estate. The sea, the Irish channel, did 
not, indeed, flow between him and his 
estate ; but it was of little importance 
whether the separation was effected by 
land or water — the consequences, the 
negligence, the extravagance, were the 
same. 

Of the few people of his age, who 
are capable of profiting by the experience 
of others, lord Colambre was one — 
" Experience,'* as an elegant writer has 
observed, '^ is an article, that iijay be 
borrowed with safety, and is often dearly 
bought;' 
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CHAPTER V. 



IN the mea:n time, lady Clonbrony had 
been occupied with thoughts very dif- 
ferent from those^ which passed in the 
mind of her son. Though she had ne- 
ver completely recovered from her rheu- 
matic painsi she had become inordinately 
impatient of coniSnement to her own 
house, and weary of those dull evenings 
at home, which had, in her ^on's ab- 
sence, become insupportable. Shh told 
over her visiting tickets regularly twice a 
day, and gave to every card of invitation 
a heartfelt sigh. Mi^s Pratt alarm- 
ed her ladyship, by bringing intelli- 
gence of some parties given by persons 
of consequence, to which she was not 
invited. She feared, that she should be 
forgotten in the world, well knowing how 
soon the world forgets those tliey do not 
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see every day and every where. How 
miserable is the fine lady's lot, who can- 
not forget the world, and who is forgot 
by the world in a moment! How much 
more miserable still is the condition of a 
wbnld-be-fine lady, working her way up 
in the world with care and pains ! By 
ier, every the slightest failure of atten- 
tion, from persons of rank and fashion, 
is marked and_ felt with jealous anxiety, 
and with a sense of mortification the 
most acute ^-*^ an invitation omitted is a 
matter of the most serious consequence, 
not only as it regards the present, but 
the future i for if she be not invited by 
lady A, it will lower her in the eyes of 
.lady B, and of all the ladies of the 
alphabet. It will form a precedent of 
the most dangerous and inevitable ap- 
plication. If she has nine invitations, 
and the tenth be wanting, the nine have 
no power to make her happy. This was 
precisely lady Clonbrony*s case — there 
wa§ to be a party at lady St. James's, 
. for which lady Clonbrony had no card. 
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^ So ungrateful! so monstrous^ of 
lady St. Jauics! — What! was the gala 
so soon forgotten, and all the marked 
attentions paid that night to lady St. 
James! — attentions, you know, Pratt, 
which were looked upon with a jealous 
eye, and made me enemies enough, I am 
told, in another quarter! — Of all peo- 
ple, I did hot expect to be Blighted by 
lady St. James!*' 

Miss Pratt, who was ever ready to un- 
dertake the defence of any prison, who 
had a title, pleaded, in mitigatimi <^ 
censure, that perhaps lady St. James 
might not be aware, that her ladyship 
was yet well enough to venture out. 

" O ! my tiear miss Pratt ! that can- 
not be the thing; for, in spite of my 
rheumatism, which really was bad enoiigh 
last Sunday, I went on purpose to the 
Royal Chapel, to show myself in the 
closet, and kiielt close to her ladydiip 
— ^And, my dear, we curtsied, and she 
congratulated me, after church, upon »iy 
being abroad again, and was so happy 
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to see me. look so well, and all that — 
D ! it is something very extraordinary, 
find unaccountable!*' 

" But, I dare say, a card will come 
yet," said miss Pratt. 

Upon this hint, lady Clonbrony's hope 
revived ; and, staying her anger, she 
began to* consider how she could manage 
to get herself invited. Refreshing tickets 
wereleftnextmorning at lady St. James's, 
with their corners properly turned up; 
to do the thing better, separate tickets 
■for herself and for miss Nugent were 
left for. each member of the family ; and 
her civil messages, left wuth the footman, 
extended to the utmost possibility of re- 
mainder. It had occurred to her lady- 
ship, that, for miss somebody, the com- 
panion^ of whom she had never in her 
life .thought before, she had omitted to 
leave a card last time, and she now left 
a note of explanation ; she farther, with 
her rheumatic head and arm out of the 
coach window, sat, the wind blowing 
keen upon her, explaining to the porter 
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and the footman^ to discover whether 
her former tickets had gone safely up to 
Jady St. James ; and^ on the present oc- 
casion, to make assurance doubly sure, 
she slid handsome expedition money into 
the servant's hand — " Sir, you will be 
sure to remember" — " O certainly ! your 
ladyship." 

She well knew what dire offence has 
frequently been taken, what sad disasters 
have occurred, in the fashionable world, 
from the neglect of a porter in deliver- 
ing, or of a footman in carrying up one 
of those talismanic cards. — But, in spite 
of all her manoeuvres, no invitation to 
the party arrived next day. Pratt was 
next set to w^ork. Miss Pratt was a 
most convenient go-between, wl^o, in 
consequence of doing a thousand little 
services, to which few others of her rank 
in life would stoop, had obtained the 
enti'^e to a number of great houses, and 
was behind the scenes in many fashion- 
able families. Pratt could find out, and 
Pratt could hint, and Pratt could mani^e 
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to get tilings done cleverly — and hints 
were given, in all directions, to toarh 
rotmd to lady St. James. But still they 
did not take effect. At last, Pratt sug- 
gested, that, perhaps, though every thing 
else had failed, dried salmon might be 
tried with success. Lord Clonbrony had 
just had some uncommonly good from 
Ireland, which Pratt knew lady St. James 
would like to have at her supper, be- 
cause a certain personage, whom she 
would not name, was particularly fond 
of it — Wheel within wheel, in the fine 
world, as well as in the political world ! 
— Bribes for all occasions, and for all 
ranks! — -The timely present was sent, 
accepted with many thanks, and under- 
stood as it was meant. Per favour of 
this propitiatory offering, and of a pro- 
mise of half a dozen pair of real Lime- 
rick gloves to miss Pratt — a promise, 
which Pratt clearly comprehended to be 
a conditional promise — ^the grand object 
was at length accomplished. The very 
day before the party was to take place^ 
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Cfiine ccupds of invitation to lady Clon-- 
brony and to miss. Nugent> witb lady 
St. Jameses apologies ; her ladyship was . 
concerned to find^ that^ by some negli- 
gence of her servants, these cards were 
not sent in proper time* '^ How slight 
an apology will do from some people" 
thought miss Nugent; ^^ how eager to for- 
give, when it is for our interest or our 
pleasure ; how well people act the being 
deceived, even when all parties know, 
that they see the whole truth ; and how 
low pride will stoop, to gain it's ob- 
ject!" 

Ashamed of the whole transaction, 
miss Nugent eai-nestly wished, that a re- 
fusal should be sent, and reminded her 
aunt of her rheumatisui ; but rheumatism 
and all other objections vrere overruled 
— lady Clonbrony would go. It was 
just when this affair was thus, in her 
opinion, successfully settled, that lord 
Colambre came in, with a countenance 
of unusual seriousnipss, his mind full of 
VOL. v. a 
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the meladckoly Scenes he Irad witnessed 

in his friend's family. 

' *^ What is the 'matter, Colambre ?" 

He related what had passed i he de- 
scribed the brutal condact of Mordicai ;. 
the angnish of the mother and sisters • 
the distress of Mr. Btenyl. Tears rolled 
down miss Nagent's cheeks — Lady Clon-* 
brony declared it was yery shocMng ;^ 
listened with attention to all the particu-; 
lars ; but never failed to correct her son, 
whenever he said Mn Berryl. 

" Sih Arthur Benryl, you mean." 
She was, however, really touched with 
compassion, when he spoke of lady Ber* 
lyl's destitute condition ; and her son 
was going on to repeat what Merdicai 
had said to him, but lady Clonbrony in- 
terrupted — 

• ** O ! my dear Colambre ! don't repeat 
that detestable man's impertinent speeches 
to me — If there is any thing really' 
about business, speak to your father — 
At any rate, don't tell us of it now. 
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because Fve a Imndrefl things to do/' 
said her ladyship, hurrying out of the 

room "Gr^ce, Grace Nugent! I 

want Y<m\ " 

luord CoJambre sighed deeply* 
; ^^ Don't despair," said miss Nugent, as 
she followed to obey her aunt's sumijions 
— " Don't despair, don'tjattempt to speak 
to her again till to^ morrow morning— 
Her head is now full of lady St. James't^ 
party — When it is emptied of that, yott 
will have a better chance -^ Never de^ 
^pair." » 4 < . , ! 

*^ Never, while yoo encourage: •nie to 
hope that any good can be done.V ^ 

Lady Clonbrony was particularly ;glad> 
tliat she had darried her point abo^it ^is 
party at lady St. James's ;• because,* from' 
the first private dn timation, • thai • * th© 
duchess of Torcaster wasto b6 there^ her 
ladydiip flatteped' hetseif, that 'the long-» 
desired introdtiction might- then be'^ac- 
€ompli«hedi But of this hope* lady'^!S<t; 
iames had -likewise recj^iVed^ t^timsit}Ou 
€12 
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from the double-dealing miss Pratt ; and 
a warning note was dispatched to th# 
duchess to let her grace know^ that cir<r 
cumstances had occurred^ which had reor 
dered it impossible not to ask the Ckn^ 
brames. An excuse^ of course^ for not 
going to this party, was sent by the dueh** 
f&s — Her grace did not like large parties 
— she would have the pleasure of accept^ 
ing lady St. James's invitation for her 
select party, on Wednesday the^ jotb. 
Into these select parties, lady Clonbrony 
had never been admitted. In return for 
her great entertainments, she was invited 
to great entertaiilinents, to large parties $ 
but farther she could never penetrate. 

At lady St. James's, and with her set, 
lady Clonbrony su0ered a different kind 
of moFtiflcatioa from that, which lady 
Ifangdale and Mrs. PareviUe made her 
endure. Qi^ ww Pftfe from the witty 
raillery, the sly inuendo* the imolent mi- 
micry ; bnt she was ki^pt at a cold^ 
impassable 4i«tani^» by ceremony— ^^ So 
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far shalt thou go^ and no farther/' was 
expressed in every look^ in every word, 
and in a thousand different ways. 

By the most punctilious respect and^ 
nice regard to precedency, even by words 
df courtesy — '^ Your ladyship does m» 
honour/* &c.-— lady St. James contrived 
to mortify, and to mark the difference be- 
tween, those, with whom she was, and with 
whom she was not, upon teims of intimacy 
and equality. Thus the ancient grandees 
^f Spain drew a line of demarcation be- 
tween themselves and the newly created 
nobility. — - Whenever or wherever they ^ 
met, they tr^c^ted the new nobles with the 
utmost respect, never addressed them but 
with all their titles, with low bows, and 
with all the appearance of being, with the 
most p^jrfect consideration, any thing but 
their equals ; whilst towards one another, 
the grandees . laid aside their state, and, 
omitting their titles, it was, "Alcald — 
Medina — Sidonia -— Infantado, '* and a 
freedom and feftniliarity, which marked 
equality. Entrenched in etiquette in this 
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manner^ iand mocked with marks of re* 
spect^ it was impossible either to intrade 
or to complain of being excluded^ 

At supper, at lady St. James's, lady 
Clonbrony's present was pronounced by 
some gentleman to be remarkably high 
flavoured. This observation turned the 
conversation to Irish commodities and 
Ireland. Lady Clonbrony, possessed by 
the idea, that it was disadvantageous to 
appear as an Irishwoman^ or.as a favourer 
of Ireland, began to be ^nbarrassed by 
lady St. James's repeated thanks — Had . 
it been in hei* power to offer any thing 
else, with propriety, she would not have 
thought of sending her ladyship any 
thing from Ireland. Vexed by the ques*^ 
tions, that were asked her aboiit her 
country^ lady Clonbrony, as usual, de- 
nied it to be her country, and went on to 
depreciate and abuse every thing Irish ; 
tp declare, that there was no possibility 
of living in Ireland ; and that, for her 
own part, she was resolved never to re- 
turn thither. Lady St. James, preserving 
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perfect sileace,, .let her go pn^ Lady 
Cloubrony^ iraagining that this silenc^ 
arose from coincideiace of * opinion, pro; 
ceeded, with all the eloquence, she po;s- 
sessed, which was very little,, repeating 
the same exclamations^ and reiterating 
hei; vow of perpetual expatriation ; till at 
last, an elderly lady, who was a $trange^ 
to her, and whom she had till this, mo 7 
ment scarcely noticed, took up the defence 
of Ireland with much, warmth and ener- 
gy ; the eloquence, with which she spoke, 
and th^ respect, with which slie-j^'as 
heard^ astonished l^dy Clonbrony. .; / , 
"Who is sh^?" whispered her lady^- 
ship. , ,. . 

" Does not your ladyship know lady 
Oranniore — the Irish lady Oranmore ? " 
" Lord bless me ! — ^^what have I said ! 
— what have I done!. — O! why did 
not you give me a hint, lady SL James ?. " 
" I was not aware, that youi* ladyship 
was not acquainted with lady Oranmore," 
replied lady St. James, unmoved by hei 
distress. 
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Erery body sympathised with lady 
Oranmore^ and admired the honest zea}^ 
with which she abided by her country, 
and defended it against unjust aspersions 
and affected execrations. Every one pre- 
sent enjoyed lady Clonbrony's confusion^ 
except miss Nugent, who sat with her 
eyes bowed down by penetrative s^ame, 
during the whole of this scene; she 
was glad, that lord Colambre was not 
witness to it, and comforted herself with 
the hope, that, upon the whole, lady 
Clenbrony would be benefited by the pain 
she had felt. This instance might con- 
vince her, that it was not necessary to 
deny her country to be received in any 
company in England; and that those, 
who have the courage and steadiness to 
be themselves, and to support what they 
feel and believe to be the truth, must 
command respect. Miss Nugent hoped, 
that, in consequence of this conviction, 
lady Clonbrony would lay aside the little 
afFectations, by which her manners were 
painfully constrained and ridiculous ; and 
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rabove all^ she hoped, that whut lady 
Orqumore had said of Ireland might dis* 
pose her aunt to listen with patience to 
b11 lord Colambre might urge in favour of 
returning to her home. — But miss Nu- 
^nt hoped in vain^. Lady Clonbrony ne^ 
veh ia her life generalised any observa- 
tions,, or drew any but a pai*tial conclu- 
sion from the. most striking facts. 

^^ Lord I my dear Grace l** said she, as 
soon as they were seated ia their carriage 
— " What a scrape 1 got into to night at 
supper,, and what disgrace I came to ! — 
And all this because I did not know lady 
Oranmore — Now you see the inconceiv- 
able disadvantage of not knowing every 
body — Every body of a certaia rank, of 
course, I mean."^ 

Miss Nugent endeavoured to slide in 
her own moral on the occasion, but it 
would not do. 

** Yes, my dear, lady Oranmore may 
talk in that kind of style of Ireland, be- 
cause, on the other hand, she is so highly 
connected in England, and, besides,, she 
as 
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is an old Indy, ancT may take liberties ; in 
shorty she is lady Oranmore, and that*^ 
<enoQgh.** 

The next morning, when they all met 
at breakfast, lady Clonbrony complained 
1[>itterly of her increased rheumatism^ of 
the disagreeable, stapid party they had 
had the preceding night, and of the ne- 
cessity of going to another formal party 
that night, the next, and the next, and, in 
the tme fine lady style, deplored her si- 
tuation, and the impossibility of avoiding 
those things, 

** Which felt they turse, yet covet still to feeV* 
Miss Nugent determined to retire, as 
soon as she could, from the breakfast 
room, to leave lord Colambre an oppor- 
tunity of talking over his family aflFairs at 
full liberty. She knew, by the serious- 
ness of his countenance, that his mind 
was intent upon doing so, and she hoped, 
that his influence with his father and 
mother would 'not be exerted in vain. 
But, just as she was rising from the 
breakfast table, in came sir Terence 
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OTay> and^ seating himself quite at his 
ease^in spite of lady Clonbrony's repul- 
sive lookSj his awe of lord Colambre 
having now worn off r- 

" I'm tired,'* said he, " and have a 
right to be tired ; for it's no small walk 
I've taken for the good of this noble 
fbmily this morning — And, miss Nugent, 
before 1 say more, I'll take a' cup^ of ta 
firom you, if you. please — '' 

Lady Clonbrony rose, with great state-^ 
liness, and walked to the farthest end of 
the room, where she established herself 
at her writing table, and began to write 
notes. 

Sir Terence wiped his forehead delibe^' 
rately — 

" Then I've had a fine run — -Miss Nu- 
gent, I believe you never saw me run ; — 
but I can runy I promise you, when it's tQ 
serve a friend — And, my lord — (turning 
to lord Clonbrony) — what do you think 
I run for this morning — ta buy a bargairt 
— and of what ? — a bargain of a bad 
debt — a debt of yours, which I bargained 
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for, and up just in time — and M ordkai's 
ready to hang himself this minute — — 
For what do you think but that rascal 
was bringing upon you—- but an execn-- 
tion? — he was/' 

" An execution ! ** repeated every body 
present, except loid Colambre. 

^^ And how has this been prevented^ 
sir r" said lord Colambre. 

" O ! let me alone for that,"* said sir 
Terence. *^ I got a hint from my Kttle 
friend, Paddy Brady, who would not be 
paid for it either, though he's as poor as 
a rat. Well ! as soon as I got the hint, 
I dropped the thing I had in my hand^ 
which was the Dublin Evening, and ran 
for the bare life — for there wasn^t a coach 
— in my slippers, as I was, to get into the 
prior creditor's shoes, who is the little 
solicitor, that lives in Crutched Friars, 
which M ordicai never dreamt of> luckily; 
so he was very genteel, though he was 
taken on a sadden, and from his break- 
fast, which an Englishman don't like 
particularly — I popped him a douceur of 



dbyGoogk 



THE ABSENTEt- 349 

a dranght^ at thirty-one days, on Gar- 
raghty, the agent ; of which he must get 
notice ; but I won't descant on the law 
before the ladies — he handed me over 
his debt and execution, and he made me 
prior creditor in a trice. Then I took 
coach in state, the £rst I met^ and away 
with me to Long Acre — saw Mordicai. 
— * Sir/ says I, M hear you're meditating 
an execution on a friend of mine/ — ^ Am 
1/ said the rascal, * who told you sa? * — 
* No matter,' said I — * But I just called 
in to let you know there's no use in life 
of your execution ; for there*8 a prior 
creditor with his execution, to be satisfied 
first.' So he made a great many black 
faces, and said a great deal, which I ne* 
ver listened to, but came off here clean to 
tell you all the story." 

*^ Not cme word o£ which do I under- 
stand," said lady Clonbrony. 

" Then, my dear, you are very un- 
gratefal," said lord Clonbrony. 

Lord Colambre said nothing, for b^ 
wished to learn more of sir Terence 



dbyGoogk 



S50 THE ABSENTEE. 

O'Fay's. character, of the state of his- 
father's affairs, and of the family me- 
thods of pcoeeeding in matters of busi- 
ness. 

" Faith ! Terry, I kaow Fm very 
thankful to you — But an execution's ant 
ugly thing — and I hope there's no 
danger "^ 

" Never fear I " said sir Terence — 
" Havn't I been at my wit&' ends for my- 
self or my friends ever since I come to- 
man's estate — to years of discretion I 
should say, for the deuse a foot of estate 
-have I — But «se has sharpened my wits 
pretty well for your service ; so never be 
in dread, my good lord ; for look ye ! " 
cried the reckless knight, sticking his arms 
akimbo — " look ye here ! in sir Terence 
O'Fay stands a host, that desires no betr 
ter than to encounter, single witted, all 
the duns in the united kingdoms, Mor- 
dicai the jew inclusive." 

" Ah ! that's the devil, that Mordicai,? 
said lord Clonbrony — "that's the only 
man on Earth 1 dread." , 
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** Why he is only a coachmaker; is not 
he ? " said lady Clonbrony — "I can't 
think how you can talk, my lord, of 
dreading such, a low man — Tell him, if 
he's troublesome, we won't bespeak any 
more carriages; and, I'm sure, I wish 
you would not be so silly, ray lord, t^ 
employ him any mor^, when you know 
-he disappointed . me th6 . last birthday 
about the laQdau, which I have not got 
yet." . . : 

'^ Nonsense, my dear,** said lord Clon- 
brony, ^' you dqn't know what you are 
.talking of—: — Terry, I say, even a friend- 
ly execution i^ an ugly thing." 

" Phoo ! phoo ! — ran ugly thing ^ — S9 
is a fit of the gout ^^^ But one's all the 
better for it after. 'Tis just a renewal of 
life, my lord,' for which one must pay a 
bit of a fine, you know. Take patience, 
and leave me to manage all properly — 
You know I'm used to these things — Only 
you recollect, if you please, how I ma- 
naged my friend lord it's bad 

tabe mentioning name§-^but lord emvy- 



dbyGoogk 



SSQ THE ABSENTEE 

lodtf-knmos-who — Didn't I bring hvat 
through cleverly, when there was that 
rascally attempt ta seiae the family plate ?^ 
I had notice, and what did I do, but 
broke open a partition between that lord's 
honse and my lodgings^ which I had 
taken next door ; and sO) when the sheriflTs 
oflficers^ were 8ea;rching below on the 
ground floor, I just shoved the plate easy 
through to my bedchamber at a mementos 
warning, and then bid the gentlemen 
walk in, for they couldn't set a foot in 
my Paradise, the devils T — So they stood 
looking at it through the wall, and curs- 
ing me, and I holding both my sides 
with laughter at their fallen faces.'* 

Sir Terence and lord Clonfamny laugh- 
ed in concert. 

*' This is a good story," said miss Nu- 
gent, smiling; " but s^irely^ sir Terence, 
such things are never done in real life?'^ 

^^ Done ! ay, are they ; and I could; 
tell you a hundred better strokes, my dear 
miss Nugent." 

" Grace ! " cried lady Clonbrony," da> 
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pray have the goodness to seal and send 
these notes ; for really," whispered she, 
as her niece came to the table, I cawnt 
stea, I cawnt bear that man*s vice, his ac- 
cent grows horrider and horrider ! — " 

Her ladyship rose, and left the room. 

" Why, then," continued sir Terence, 
following up miss Nugent to the table, 
where she was sealing letters — "I must 
tell you how I sarved that same man, on 
another occasion, and got the victory too." 

No general officer could talk of his 
victories, or fight his bat^^ o*er again, 
with more complacency, than sir Te* 
rence OTay recounted his civil exploits. 

" Now ril tell miss l^ugent. There 
was a footman in the family, not an 
Irishman, but one of your powdered Eng- 
lish scoundrels, that ladies are so fond of 
having hanging to the backs of their car- 
riages ; one Fleming he was, that turned 
«py, and traitor, and informer, went pri- 
vately, and gave notice to the creditors, 
where the plate was hid in the thickness 
of the chimney — but if he did, what 
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happened? — Why, I had my connter- 
spy, an honest little Irish boy, in the cre- 
ditor's shop, that I had secured with h 
little douceur of usquebaugh ; and he out- 
witted, as was natural, the English lying 
valet, and gave us notice just in the nick, 
and I got ready for their reception ; and, 
miss Nugent, I only wish you'd seen the 
excellent sport we had, letting them fol- 
low the scent they got ; and, when they 
were sure of their game, what did they 
find ? — Ha ! ha 1 ha ! — dragged out, af- 
ter a world of labour, a heavy box of 
a load of hrick-bats ; not an item of my 
friend's plate,that was all snug in the coal- 
hole, where tJiem dunces never, thought 

of looking it Ha ! ha ! ha 1" 

*^ But. come, Terry," cried lord Clon- 
brony, " I'll pull down yoqr pride. — 
How finely, another time, your job of 
the false ceiling answered, in the hall — 
I've heard tliat story, and have been told 
how the sheriflTs fellow thrust his bay- 
onet up through your false plaster, and 
down came tumbling the family plate 7^ 



dbyGoogk 



.THE ABSENTEE. 555 

Heyl Terry? That hit cost your 

friend, lord every-body-kaows who, morfe 
than your head's worth, Terry.'* 

" I ask your pardon, my lord^ it ne- 
ner cost him a farthing." 

" When he paid 7000I. for the plate, 
to redeem it?" 

^* Well! and did not I make up for 

that, at the races of ? The credit- 

-^ors learned that my lord's horse, Nabo- 

clish, was to run at races; and, as 

the sheriflfs officer knew he dare not 
touch him on the race ground, what dores 
;he do, but he- comes down, early in the 
morning, on the mail coach, and walks 
Straight down to the livery stables— ^ He 
-had an exact description of -the stable, and 
the stall, and the horse's body clothes 

" I was there, seeing the horse taken 
care of; and, knowing the cut of the- fel- 
low's jib, what does I do, but whips the 
body clothes oft' Naboclish, and claps 
them upon a garrone, that the priest 
would not ride^ : 

^^ In comes the bailiff — ^ Good mor- 
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row to you^ sir/ says I^ leading out of 
the stable my lord's horse with an mild 
saddle and bridle on 

" * Tim Neal,' says I, to the groom^ 
who was nibbing down the garrone'a 
heels, ^ mind your bits to day, and Wee' I 

wet the plate to night' * Not so fa8t> 

neither/ says the bailiff — * Here's my 
writ for seizing the horse ' - * ■ 

*^ ' Och/ says I, ^ you wouldn't be so 
cruer-' ■ ■ 

'^ ^ That's all my jsye/ says he, seiaanif 
the garrone, while I lUounted Nabo- 
clish> and rode him off deliberately 
to— ^" 

''Ha! hal ha! ^ That was neat, 1 
grant you, Terry," said lord Clonbrony 
— ^*" But what a dolt of a bom ignora-. 
mus must that sheriff's fellow have been» 
not to know Naboelish when he saw 
him! "^ 

*'But, stay my lord — stay, miss Nu- 
gent — I have more for you,'* following 
her wherever she moved——" I did not 
let him off so, even — At the caut^ I bid 
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mid bid against them for. the pretended 
Naboclisb> till I left him on their hands 
for 600 guinea$— ^Ha! ha! ha! -r— Wag 
not that famous ? ■ ' " 

^^ But " said mi38 Nngenf , *^ I cannot 
believe you are in earnest, sir Terence 
Surely this would be '" 

*^ What?-— out with it, my dear miss 
Nugent." 

" I am afraid of offending you -" 

" You can't, my deai', Idefy you— r- say 
the word, that came to the tongue's end, 
it's alw^^ys the best." 

" I was going to say, swindling," said 
the young lady, colouring deeply 

" O! you was going to say wrong, 
then! — It's not called swindling, amongst 
gentlemen, who know the world — it's 
only jockeying — fine sport ~ and very 
honourable, to help a friend, at a dead 
lift — Any thing to get a friend out of 
a present pir^ssipg difficulty ^" 

"And when the present difficulty is 
oyer, do your friends neyer think of the 
&t\\re?" 
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^* The future ! leave the fiiMre to ]>09- 
terity," said sir Terence — *^ Vm counsel 
•nly for the present, and when the etiF 
comes if s time enough to think of if — I 
can*t bring the guns of my wits to bear, 
till the enemy's alongside of me, or 

within sight of me, at the least And' 

besides, there never was a good comman- 
der yet, by sea or land, that would tell 
his tittle expedients beforehand, or before 
tlie very day of battle,** 

" It must be a sad thing,** said miss 
Nngent, sighing deeply, " to be re<lnced 
to live by little expedients — daily expe- 
dients "" 

Lord Colambre stiiick his forehead, 
but said nothing. 

^' But if you are beating your brains* 
about your own affairs, my lord Colam- 
bre, my dear,** said sir Terence, ** there's 
an easy way of settling your family affairs 
at once; and, since you dotft like little 
daily expedients, miss Nugent, there's one 
great expedient^ and an expedient for' 
life, that will settle it all to your satisfac- 
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tion— and ours 1 hinted it deli-* 

cately to you before, but, between friends, 
delicacy is impertinent — Sq I tell ^ou, 
in plain English, you've nothing to do; 
but go and propose yourself, just as yott 

stand, to the heiress miss B -, that 

desires no better ^" 

^^ Sir," — cried lord Colambre, stepping 

forward, red with sudden anger Miss 

Nugent laid her hand upon hi« arm — 
. "O! my lord!" 

" Sir Terence OTay," continued lerd 
Colambre, in a moderated tone, "you 
are wrong to mention that young lady's 
name in such a manner " 



Why then I said only miss B- 



9 

and there are a whole hive of bees. But 
rU engage she'd thank me for what I 
suggested, and think herself the qu^^en 
bee, . if my expedient was adopted by. 
you." 

" Sir Terence,^' said his lordship*, smil- 
ing, " If my father thinks proper^ thj|t 
you should manage his afiairs,. and devise 
expedients for him, I have nothing tasay 
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on that point; but I must beg you will 
not trouble yourself to suggest expedients 
for me, and that you will have the good^ 
ness to leave me to settle my own af- 
fairs;' 

Sir Terence made a low bow, and was 
silent for five seconds; then, turning to 
lord Clonbrony, who looked much more 
abashed than he did-^ 

^^By the wise one! my good lord, I 
believe there are some men — noblemen^ 
too— that don't know their friends from 
their enemies— It's my firm persua* 
slon now, that^ if I had served you, as I 
served my firiend I was talking of; your 
9on there would, ten to one, think I had 
done him an injury, by saving the family 
plate." 

'^ I certainly should, sir. The family 
plate, sir, is not the first object in my 
mind," replied lord Colambre; " family 

honour Nay, miss Nugent^ I must 

apeak," continued his lordships perceiv- 
ings by her countenance^ that she was 
alarmed. 
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■ ' ^ Nev^r few, miss Nugent dear/* said 
sir TerenOe, " I'm as cool a.«^ a Cucumber* 
— '^ Faith then! my lord Cokmbre; I 
agree with you, that family honour's a 
mighty fine thing, only ti^oublesome to 
one's self and one's friends, and' expen- 
sive to keep up, with all the oth^r ex- 
penses and debts a gentleman has nowa 
days — Sol, that am undergo natural 
abligatioUs to it by bulh ix otherwise, 
have just stood by through life, and asked 
myself, befote I would volunteer being 
bound to it, what could thi^ same family 
honour do for a man in tbi^ wprldr And, 
first and foreBiost, I never remember to 
see family honour stand a man in much 
^tead in a court of law — never saw* fa- 
mily honour stand against ad execution, 
or a cnstodiam, or an injui^on even. 
•^ — ^Tis a rare t^ing, this same family 
honour, and a very fine thing ; but I ne* 
ver knew it yet, at a pindi, pay for a pair 
of boots even," added aiir Terente, draw - 
ing up his own, with much ccmiplaCency. 
At this moment, isir Terence was called 

VOL. v, R 
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out of the rbom^ by one, who wanted to 
speak to him on particular business **- 

^* My dear father,** cried lord Colam- 
brc, ** do not follow him ; stay, for one 
moment, and hear your son, your true 
friend." 

Miss Nugent went out of the room, 
that she might leave the father and son 
at liberty — 

" Hear your natural friend for one 
moment,** cried lord Colambre. ** Let me 
beseech you, father, not to have recourse 
to any of these paltry expedients, but 
trust your son with the state of your af- 
fairs, and we shall find some honourable 
means •** 

'* Yes, yes, yes, very true ; when yotf re 
of age, Colambre^ we*ll talk of it ; but 
nothing can be done till then. We shall 
get on, we shall get through, very well, 
till then, with Teri-y^s assistance— And I 
must beg you will liot say ti word more 
against Terry — I can't bear it — I cant 
hear it-^I can't do without him. Pray 
don*t detain me — ^^I cian sdy no more — 
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except,** added he, rettrrning to hk usual 
epncluding seutence, ^^that there ueed, 
at all events, be none of this, if people 
Mpmild but live upon their own estates, 
and kill their own mutton^"* lie stole 
out of the room, glad to escape, however 
shabbily, from present explanation and 
present pain. There are p^sops without 
resource, who, in difficulties, return 
always to the same point, and usually to 
the same words. . 

While lord Colambre was walking/ up 
and down the room, much vexed and 
disappointed, at finding that he could 
wake no impression on hi& father's mind; 
nor obtain his coniSdence, as to his fa- 
mily affairs, lady Clonbrony's wcnnaii, 
Mrs. Petito, knocked at the door, with a 
tness{^ge from her lady, id beg, if lord Co- 
lambre was bg/ Mmself, he would go to 
her dressing room, as she wished to have 
a conference with him — He obeyed her 
summons. » 

^^ Sit down, my dear Colamhje-^ "" 

R 2 
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And she, began precisely .with her old 
Sentence*— . 

" With the fortune I brought your fa* 
th^r, and with my lord's ^ estate, I cawnt 
understand ''the meaning of all these'pe- 
cuniaiKy 'd^fircolties ;.' and.all tibat strange 
creature ^r Terence. says is .alg^ra to 
me, whp'Bpeak English-^ And I am par^ 
ticularly sorry he was let in this ^morning 
r-but he's such a brute, that he does not 
think any thing of forcing one's door^ 
and he tells my footman he does not 
poind 7iot at home a pinch. of snuff. Now 
u'hat can you do with a man, who could 
say that ^ort of thing, you know— the 
world's at an ejad,^ 

^^ I wish my faAer .had nothing to do 
with him, ma'am^ as much, as yon can 
wish it," said lord Colambre ; f * but I 
have said all, that a son can with pro- 
priety say, and without effect." 

*' What particularly pnn^okes me 
ag^nst hirn," continued lady Clonbrony, 
<' is what 1 have just heard from Grace, 



dbyGoogk 



THE ABSENTEE 365 

who was really hnrt by it, too, for she is 
the warmest friend in the world — I al* 
lude to the creature's indelicate w.ay of 
touching upon a tender pinty 'and men-' 
tionihg an amiable youiig heiresses name 
— My dear Colambre, I trust you have 
given me creditfor my inviolable silence, 
all this time, upon the jl«W nearest 'my 
heart. 1 am rejoiced to hieai* yoxk-was^^o 
wann when she was mentioned inadvert- 
ently by that brutie, ' and * I trufet 'you now . 
sfp the advantages of thre projected union 
in as stnmg arid agreeable a pint of view 
as I do, my own Colambre; and I should 
leave things to themselves, and let you 
prolong the dees of courtship as you 
please, only for what I now hear, inci- 
dentally, from my lord and the brute, 
about pecuniary embarrassments and the 
necessity of something being'done before 
next winter. And indeed I think noiv, 
in propriety, the proposal cannot be de- 
layed mtich longer; for the ^torld begins 
to talk of the thing as done ; and even 
Mrs, Broadhurst, I know, had no doubts 
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that^ if tliis contretemps about the poor 
Berryls had not occurred, yonr proposal 
wonld haTe been made before the end of 
last weeli." 

Onr hero wa^ not a man to make a, 
proposal^ because Mrs. Broadharst ex- 
pected it, or to "marry because the world 
said he was g^ing to be married. He 
steadily said, that^ from the first moment 
the subject had been mentioned^' he had 
explained himself distinctly; that the 
young lady*s friends' could not, therefqg^ 
be under any doubt, as to his intentions; 
that, if they had voluntarily deceived 
themselves, or exposed the lady'in sitna-^ 
tions, from which the world was led to 
make false conclusions, he was not an- 
swerable — he felt his conscience at ease 
— entirely so, as he was convinced, that 
the young lady herself, for whose merit, 
talents, independence, and generosity of 
character, he professed high respect, 
est€^m, and admiration, had no doubts, 
either of the extent or the nature of his 
regard- 
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^^ Regards te^p^ct; e^^eem, admiratipn 
— Why, my dearest Co|ambre.! this is 
saying all I want; satisfies me^ and I am 
sure would satisfy Mrs; Broadhur^t'and 
miss Broadhurst tooT* 

'^ No doubt it will^ ma'am; but not if I 
aspired to the honour of miss Broad^ 
hurst's hand^ or professed myself her 
lover;'. 

" My dear, you are mistaken ; miss 
Broadhur^t^ is too sensible a girl^ a vast 
Jjtal, to look for love, and a dying lover, 
a^d all that sort of stuff; I am persuaded 
— indeed I have it from good, from the 
best authority »- that the young lady— 7 
you know one must be delicate in thes^ 
cases, where a young lady of such for- 
tune, and na despicable family, too, is 
concerned — therefore I cannot speak 
quite plainly, — but I say I have it from 
the best authority, that you would be 
preferred to any other suitor, and, in 
short, that '' 

^ I beg your pardon, madam, for in- 
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terruptln^ you,** cried lord ColambrCj co- 
louring ft good deal — ^^ But you must 
excuse me^ if I say, that the only autho- 
rity, on which I could believe thi&, is 
one, from which, I am morally certain, I 
shall never hear it — from miss Broadhurst 
herself.'* v. 

•' Lord child! if you would only ask 
her the question, she would tell you it is 
truth, I dare say.'* 

" But as I have no curiosity on the 
subject, ma'am- * * ■ ' w- 

*' Lord bless me! I thou^t everybody 
had curiosity-^ But still, without curio- 
sity, I am sure it woulll gratify you, 
when you did hear it; and can't you just 
put the simple question?" 

"Impossible!" 

'* Impossible! — now that is so very 
provoking, when the thing is all but 
done. Well, take your own tiroe;.alll will 
ask of you then i», to let things go on a3 
they are going — smoothly and plea- 
$5>ntly; and I'll not press you farther on 
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the subject at present — Let things go on 
smoothly, that's all I ask, and say no- 
thmg," 

^^ I wish I ODuId oblige you, fliothcJr; 
but I cannot do this. Since you tell ipe^ 
that the world and miss Brbadhitrst's 
friends have already mfsunderstood my 
intentions, it becomes necessary,, in jus- 
tice to the young lady and to Blyselfy 
that I should make allfaTtber doubt im- 
possible — I shall, therefore, put ^a end 
to it at once, by leaving town to raoitow." 

Lady Clonbrony, breathless for a mo- 
ment with surprise, exclaimed — " Bless 
ine! leave town to mori'ow! Just at the 
beginning of the season! — Impossible ?^ 
— I never saw such a precipitate, ras|| 

young- man But | stay only a lew 

weeks, 'Colarabre ; thfe physicians advise 
Buxton for my rheumatism, and you shall 
take us to Buxton- early in 'the season — 
you cannot refuse me that — ^Why, if 
miss Broadhnrst was a dragon, you 
could not be in a greater- huiry tq ruj> 
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away from her — ^What are you a&aid 
of?" 

" Of doing what is wrong — the only 
&ing, I trust, of which I shall ever be 
afraid.'^ 

Lady Clbnbrony tried persuasion and 
argument— suchs argument as she coul^ 
use— ^ but all io* ^ain — lord Colambre 
was ftrm in his resolution ; at last, she 
came to tears ^ and her son, in much agi- 
t^ioh, said: — 

^^ I cannot bear this, mother !. — I 
would do any thing you ask; that I could 
do with honour; but this is impossible." 

^' Why impossible^ — I will take all: 
blame upon aayself ; and you are sure, 
that miss Broadhurst does not misunder- 
stand yoti, and yom esteem her, and ad-- 
mire her, an^ all that ; aad aU X ask is,, 
that you'll go on as you are, and i^ee more 
of her; aad how do you know but you 
may fall in love with her, as you call it, 
tomorrow?'* 

'^ Because, madam, since you press me 
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so far^ my affections are engaged to ano- 
ther person. — -Do not look so dreadfully 
shocked^ my dear mother — I have told' 
you truly, that I think myself top young, 
much too young, yet to^ marry. In the 
circum9tances^ ii^* which I know my fa- 
mily ai:e^ it is probable that I shall not 
for some years be able to-marry as I wish.. 
You njay depend upon-: it^ that 1. shall 
not take any step, I' shall not even de- 
clare my attachment to the object of my 
affection, without your knowledge ; and,, 
far from being inclined to follow head- 
long my own passions^'^ — strong as they 
are— T be assured, that: the honpvir of my 
family, your happiness^ my mother, my 
father's, are my first objects — rl.shall ne- 
ver think of my own, till these are se- 
cured.!* 

Of the concliision of this speech, lady 
Clonbrpny heard only the sound of the 
words; from the mojunent her son had 
pronounced^ that his affections were en- 
gaged, shiB had been running over in her 
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head every probable and improbable per- 
son she could think of; at last, suddenly 
starting up, she opened one of the folding 
doors into the next apaitment, and 
called ■ - - 

" Grace!- — Grace Nugent! — put down 
your pencil, Grace, this minute, aiidcome 
•here!'? 

Miss -Nugent obeyed with her usual 
alacrity, and the moment she entered the 
room, ladyClonbrony, fixing her eyes fall 
upon her, said ^^ — • 

'^ There's your coushoi Colambre tetts 
me his afiections are engaged;.'* . * 

*^ Yes, to miss Broadhurst, no doubt,'* 
said miss Nugent, smitil[)g, with a simpli- 
tity and openness of countenance, which 
assured lady Clonbrony, .that aU was safe 
iu that quarter ; — a suspicion,, which had 
darted into her mind was dispelliedi 

*' No doiAt-^^ Ay, do yon hear that 
no daubtf Colambre ? — Grace, you see, 
has no doubt *, nobody has any doubt bat 
yourself, Golambre," . 
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^' And are your affections engag 
not to miss Broadhurst?*' said ni 
gent^ approaching lord Colainbre. 

" There now ! you see how y 
prise and disappoint every body, 
bre,'' 

^' I am sorry, that miss Nugeni 
be disappointed/* said lord Colan 

^^ But because I am disappoints 
do not call me miss Nugent, 
away from' me, as if you were disp 
• ". It must, then, be some Cambri< 
lady," said lady Clonbrony- " I 
1 am very sorry he ever went t 
bridge, Oxford I advised — one 
miss Beriyls, I presume, who h 
thing — rU have nothing more 
with those Berryls — There was i 

son of the son's vast intimacy 

you may give up all thoughts of 
thur." 

" I have nd thoughts to j 
ma*am,*' said miss Nugeut, 
^^Miss Broadhurst," continued si 
.on eagerly with what she was s 
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lord Colambre — "miss Broadhtirst' is 
my friend, a friend I love and admire ;: 
but you will allow, that I strictly kept 
my promise, never to praise her to you, 
till you should begin to praise her to me. 
Now recollect, last night, you did praise 
her to me, so — ^justly, — that I thought 
you liked her, I confess ; so that it is na- 
tural I should feel a little disappointed. 
Now you know the whole of my mind ; I 
have no intention to encroach on your 
confidence ; therefore,, there is no occa^- 
sion to look so embaiTassed.. I give you. 
my word, I will never speak to you again, 
upon the subject," said she, holding out 
her hand, to him, provided you wilF 
never again call me mis» Nugent. " Am I* 
not your own cousin Grace ^^ — Do not 
be displeased with her." 

" You are my own dear cousin Grace ; 
and nothing can be farther from my 
mind, than any thought of being dis- 
pleased with her ; especially just at this^ 
moment, when I am going away, proba^ 
bly, for a considerable time j >- ■ ■ "" ' 
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" Away r — when ? — where ? ■ ' '* 
^^ To morrow morning, for Ireland — ^* 
" Ireland! of all places/* cried lady 
Clonbrony — '* What upon Earth puts it 
into your head to ga to Ireland ? — You 
do very well to go. out of the way of fall- 
ing in love ridiculously, since ^at is the 
reason of your going ; but what put Ire-. 
land into your head, child ?" 

" I will not presume to ask my mother^ 
what put Ireland out ef her head,'* said 
lord Colambre> &miliug — "but she will 
recollect, that it is my native country.'* 

" That was your father's^ fault,, not 
mine," said lady Clonbrony — ^^for I 
wished to have been confined in England; 
but he would have it to say, thathis son and 
heir was born at Clonbrony Castle — and 
there was a great arguqient between him 
and my uncle^ and something about the 
prince of Wales^ and Caernarvon Castlq 
wa» thrown in, and that turned the^ 
scale,, much against my will ; for it was 
my wish, that my son should be an. 
Englishnuui bom — like myself. But^ 
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after all, I don't see, that having the mis- 
fortune to he bom in a country should 
tie one to it in any sort of way — and I 
should have hoped your English e^ica^io/z, 
Colanibre, would have given you too li- 
beral idears for that — So I reellff don't 
«ee why you should go to Ireland merely 
l)ecause it's your native country.** 

" Not merely because it is my rtative 
country — but I wish to go thither — I de- 
sire to become acquainted with it — • be- 
cause it is the country, in which my fa- 
ther's property lies, and from \\'hich we 
draw our subsistence." 

** Subsistence ! Lord bless toe ! what a 
word! — fitter for a pauper than a hoble- 
man — subsistence! Then, if you are 
going to look after your father's property^ 
I hope you will make the agents do their 
duty, and s^nd us remittances. And 
pray how long do you mean to stay r" , 

" Till I am of age, madam, if you have 
no objection. I will spend the ensuing 
months in travelling in Ireland, audi will 
return here by the time I am of age,^unles& 
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you and my father should^ before that 
time^ be in Ireland." 

^^ Not the least chance of that, if I can 
prevent it, I promise you," said lady 
Clonbrony. 

Lord Colambre and miss Nugent 
sighed. 

** And I am sure I shall take it very 
unkindly of you, Colambre, if you go and 
turn out a partizan for Ireland, after all^ 
like Grace Nugent." 

*' A partizan ! no ; — I hope not a par- 
tizan, but a friend," . said miss Nugent. . 

^' Nonsense, child! — I hate to hear 
people, women especially, and young 
ladies particularly, talk of being friends 
to this country or that country. What 
can they know about countries ? Better 
think of being friends to themselves, and 
friends to their friends '* 

" I was wrong," §aid miss Nugent, " to 
call myself a friend to Ireland ; I meant 
to say, that Ireland had been a friend to 
me ; that I found Irish friends, when I 
had no other ; an Irish home, when I 
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had no other ; that my earliest aodhap- 
piest years, under your kind caie, had 
been spent there ; and that I ean never 
forget that^ my dear aunt — 1 hope yout 
do not wish that I shouldJ*^ 

"Heaven forbid, ray sweet Grate !"^ 
said lady Clonbrony, touched By heF 
voice and manner — " Heaven forbid! I 
don't wish you to do or be any thin^ 
but what you are; for I am convincedr 
there^s nothing I could ask, .yon would 
not do for me ; and, I can tell yoQ| tibere*s- 
few things you could ask, love/I woulc| 
not do for yoii.*' 

A wish was instantly expressed iQ the 
eyes of her niece. 

Lady Clonbrony, though not usually 
quick at interpreting the wishes of others,, 
understood and answered, before she ven- 
tured to make her request in words. 

" Ask any thing but tkaiy Grace — Re- 
turn to Ckmbrony, while I am able to- 
live in London, that I never can or will 
do for you, or anybody!" — looking at 
her son in all the pride of obstinacy-^ *^ s©t 
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there is an end of the matter. Go you 
where you please, Colambre ; and I shall 
stay where I please : -r- 1 suppose, as 
your mother, I have a right to say this; 
much?*' 

Her son, with the utmost respect, 
assured her, that he had no design to in- 
fringe upon her undoubted liberty of 
judging for herself; that he had never 
interfered, except so far as to tell her cir- 
cumstances of her affairs, with which she 
seemed to be totally unacquainted, and of 
which if might be dangerous to her to; 
continue in ignorance. 

" Don*t talk to me about affairs," cried 
she, drawing her hand away from her 
son ■— ^^ Talk to my lord, or my lord's 
agents, since you ai'e going to Ireland^ 
about business — I know nothing aboat 
business ; but this I know, I shall stay m 
England, and be in I^ondon, every sear 
son, as long as I can* afford it ; and, when 
I cannot afford to live here, I hope I shall 
not live anywhere. — That's my notion 
of life; and that's my determination. 
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once for all ; for, if none of the rest of 
the Clonbrony. family have any, I thank 
Heaven I have some spirit." Saying this, 
with her most stately manner she walked 
out of the room. Lord Colambre in- 
stantly followed her ; for, after the reso- 
lution and the promise he had made, he 
did not dare to trust himself at this mo- 
ment with miss Nugent. 

There was to be a concert this night 
at lady Clonbrony's, at which Mrs. and 
mm Broadhurst were, of course, ex- 
pected. That they might riot be qtdte 
unprepared for the event of her son's 
going to Ireland, lady Clonbrony wrote 
a note to Mrs. Broadhurst, begging her 
to come h^lf an hour earlier than the 
time mentioned in the cards, *^ that she 
might talk over something particulary 
that had just occurred." 

What passed at this cabinet council^ 
as it seems to have had no immediate in- 
fluence on affairs, we need not record. 
Suffice it to' observe, that a great dieaJ 
was said, and nothing done. Miss Broad- 
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liarst, however^ was not a young lady, 
who could be easily deceived, even where 
her passions were concerned. The mo- 
ment her mother told her of lord Co^ 
lambre's intended departure, she saw the 
whole truth. She had a strong mind — 
was capable of drawing aside, at once, 
the curtain of self delusion, and looking 
steadily at the skeleton, of truth — she 
hsid a generous, perhaps because a strong 
mind ; for, surrounded, as she had been 
from her childhood, by every means of 
self indulgence, which wealth and flat- 
tery could bestow, she had discovered 
early, what few persons in her situation 
discover till late in life, that selfish gra- 
tifications may render us incapable of 
other happiness, but can never, of them- 
selves, make us happy. Despising flat- 
terers, she had determined to make her- 
self friends — to make them in the only 
possible way — by deserving tiiem. Her 
father made his immense fortune by the 
power and habit of constant, bold, and 
just calculation* The power and habit. 
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which she had learned from hi'm, she 
applied on a far larger scale ; with him, 
it was confined to speculations for the 
fu^quisition of money ; with her, it ex- 
tended to the attainment of happiness. 
He was calculating and mercenary—* she 
was estimative and generous. 

Miss Nugent was dressing for the eon- 
cert, or, rather, was sitting half dressed 
before her glass, reflecting, when miss 
Broadhurst came into her rooni — Miss 
Nugent immediately sent her maid out of 
the room. 

*' Gracp," said miss Broadhurst ; look- 
ing at Grace, wiA an air of open, deli* 
berate composure — ^* you and I are 
thinking of the same thing — of the same 
person." 

** Yes, of lord Colambre ;" said mis9 
Nugent, ingenuously and sorrowfully. 

^^ Then' I«ca!n put your mind at ease, 
at once, my dear friend, by assuring you, 
that I shall think of hxm no more — That 
I have thought of him, I do not deny — 
I have thought^ that if, notwithstanding 
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th« diflference in our ages, and other dif- 
ferences, he had preferred me, I should 
have preferred him to any person^ who 
has ever yet addressed me. On our first * 
acquaintance, I clearly saw, that he was 
not disposed to pay court to my fortune ; 
and I had also then coolness of judg- 
ment sufficient to perceive, that it was 
not probable he should fall in love with 
my person. But I was too proud in my 
humility, too strong in my honesty, too 
ybrave, too ignorant ; in short, I knew 
nothing of the matter. We are all of ' 
•us, more or less, subject to the delusions 

of vanity, or hope^ or love 1 — even 

1! — who thoiight myself so- clear sight- 
ed, did not kuQw how, with one flutter 
of his wings, Cupid can set the wHole 
attmosphere in motion ; change the pro« 
portions, size, colour, value, of every 
object ; lead- us into a mirage^ and leave 
as in- 4 dismal desert.** 

*^ My dearest friend T' — said miss 
Nugent, in a tone of" true sympathy. 

*' But none but a cowaird, or a fool, 
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would isit down in the desert, and weep, 
instead of trying to make hi$ way back, 
before the storm rises, obliterates the 
track, and overwhelms every thing. Po* 
etry apart, my dear Gi-ace ! you may be 
assured, that I shall think ho more of 
lord Colambre." 

^^ I believe you are right — Bat I am 
sorry, very sorry, it must be so." 

*^ O ! spare me your sorrow 1" 

" My sorrow is for lord Colambre,** 
said miss Nugent, ^^ Where will he 
find such a wife ? -^ Not in' miss Berryl, 
I am sure — pretty as she is — a mere 
fine lady! ■ Is it possible, that loi^d 
Colambre! lord Colambre! should prefer 
such a girl — ^— lord Colambre V* 

Jf iss Broadhm'st looked at her friend 
as she spoke, iand saw truth in her eyes ; 
saw, that she had no suspicion, that she 
was herself the person beloved. ; 

" Tell me, Grace, are you sorry, that 
lord Colambre ii going away ?** 

" No ! I am glad, I was sorry whep 
I first he^rd it ; but now I am glad, very 
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glad ; it may save him from a marriage 
unworthy of him, restore him to him- 
self, and reserve him for , the only 

woman I ever saw, who is suited to him^ 
who is equal to him, who would value 
and love him, as he deserves to be va- 
lued and loved." 

*^ Stop, my dear ; if you mean ine, I 
am not, and I never can be, that wo- 
man* Therefore, as you are my friend, 
and wish my happiness, as I sincerely 
believe you do, never, I conjure yo\i, 
present such an idea before ray mind 
again — it is out of my mind, I hope, 
for ever. — It is important to me, that 
you should know and believe this. — At 
least I will preserve my friends. Now 
let this subject never be mentioned or 
alluded to again between us, my dear. — 
We have subjects enough of conversa- 
tion, we need not have recourse to per- 
nicious sentimental gossipings. There is 
a great difference between wanting a con- 
Jidante, and treating a friend with con- 
fidence. My confidence you possess ; all 
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that ought, all that is to be known of 

my mind, you know, and Now I 

will leave you in peace to dress for the 
concert." 

" O! don't go! you don't interrupt 
me — I shall be dressed in a few mi^ 
nutes ; stay with ine, and you may be 
assured, that neither now, nor at any 
other time, shall I ever speak to you on 
the subject you desire me to avoid — I 
entirely agree with you about confidantes 
and sentimental gossipings — I love you 
for not loving them." 

A thundering knock at the door an- 
nounced the arrival of company. 

" Think no more of love, but as much 
as you please of friendship — dress your- 
self as fiist as you can," said miss Broad- 
hurst — " Dress, dress is the order ©f the 
day." 

^^ Order of the day and order of the 
night, and all for people I don't care for 
in the least," said Grace — '^ So life 
passes !" 

'^ Dear me, miss Nugent/' cried Pe- 
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tito, lady Clonbrony's woman, coming in 
with a face of alarm — " Not dressed 
yet ! — My lady is gone down, and Mrs 
Broadhnrst, and my lady Pococke's 
come, and the honourable Mrs. Tremble- 
ham ;• and signor, the Italian singing 
gentleman, has been walking up and 
down the apaitments there by himself, 
disconsolate, this half hour, and I won- 
dering all the time nobody rang for me. 
—but my lady dressed, Lord knows how ! 
without any body — O, merciful ! miss 
Nugent, if you could stand still for one 
single particle of a second. — So then I 
thought of stepping in to miss Nugent j 
for the young ladies are talking so fast, 
says I to myself, at the door, they will 
never know how time goes, unless I give 
*em a hint. — But now my lady is below, 
there*s no need, to be sure, to be nervous, 
so we may take the thing quietly, without 
being in a flastrum. — Dear ladies, is not 
this now a very sudden motion of ouv 
young lord's for Ireland ? — Lud a mercy ! 
miss Nugent, I'm sure your motions is 
s 2 
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sudden ehongh; and yonr dress behind 
is all, Vm sure, 1 can't tell how. — '^ 
"O! never mind/' said the young lady, 
escaping from her, *' it will do very well, 
thank you, Petito." 

" It will do very well, never mind " — 
repeated Petito, muttering to herself, as 
she looked after the ladies, whilst they 
ran down stairs — " I can't abide to dress 
any young lady, who says never mind, 
and it will do very well — That, and her 
never talking to one confi<iawtially, ot 
trusting one with the least bit of her se- 
crets, is the thing I can't put up with 
from miss Nugent ; and miss Broadhurst 
holding the pins to me, as much as to 
Say, do your business, Petito, and don't 

talk Now, that's so impertinent, as 

if one wasn't the same flesh and blood, 
and had not as good a right to talk of 
eveiy thing, and hear of every thing, as 
themselves. And Mrs. Broadhurst, too, 
cabinet-councilling with my lady, and 
pursing up her city mouth, when I come 
in, and turning oflFthe discourse to snuff. 
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forsooth; as if I was an ignoramio^^ to 
^hink they closetted themselves to talk of 
snuff. Now, I think a lady of quality's 
woman has as good a right to be trusted 
with her lady's secrets, as with her jew- 
els ; and if my lady Clonbrony was a real 
lady of quality, she'd know that, and 
consider the one as much my parapher- 
nalia as the other. — So I shall tell my 
lady to night, as I always do, when she 
vexes me, that I never lived in an Irish 
family before, and don't know the ways 
of it— then she'll tell me she was bom 
in Hoxfordshire— then I shall say, with 
my saucy look, * O ! was you ray lady — I 
always forget that you was an English* 
woman : ' then may-be she'll say, ^ For- 
get! — you forget yourself strangely, Pe- 
tito.' — ^Then I shall say, with a great deal 
of dignity, ' If your ladyship thinks so, 
my lady, I'd better go.' And I'd de- 
sire no better, than that she would take 
me at my word ; for my lady Dashfort's 
is a much better place, I'm told, and she's 
dying to have me, I know." 
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And having formed this resolution^ 
Petito concluded her apparently intermi- 
nable soliloquy, and went with my lord's 
gentleman into the antichamber, to hear 
the concert, and give her judgment on 
every thing : as she peeped in, through 
the vista of heads, into the Apollo saloon 
—for to night the Alhambra was trans- 
formed into the Apollo saloon — she saw, 
that whilst the company, rank behind 
rank, in close semicircles, had crowded 
round the performers, to hear a favourite 
singer, miss Broadhurst and lord Colam- 
bre were standing in the outer semicircle, 
talkifig to one another earnestly. Now 
would Petito have given up her rever- 
sionary chance of the three nearly new 
gowns she expected from lady Clonbrony, 
in case she stayed ; or, in case she went, 
the reversionary chance of any dress of 
lady Dashfort's, except her scarlet velvet, 
merely to hear what miss Broadhurst and 
lord Colambre were saying. Alas ! she 
could only see their lips move ; and of 
what they were talking, whether of mu- 
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sic or love, and whether the match was 
to be on or off, she could only conjecture. 
But the diplomatic style having now de- 
scended to waiting maids, Mrs. Petito 
talked to her friends, in the antichamber, 
with as mysterious and consequential an 
air and tone as a charge d'affaires, or as 
the lady of a charge d'affaires, could have 
assumed. She spoke of her private be- 
lief; of the impression left upon her 
mind; and her confidantial reasons for 
thinking as she did; of her "having 
had it from the fountain's head ;" and of 
" her fear of any committal of her autho- 
nties. 

Notwithstanding all these authorities^ 
lord Colambre left London next day, and 
pursued his way to Ireland, determined, 
that he would see and judge of that 
country for himself, and decide, whether 
his mother's dislike to residing there was 
founded on caprice or reasonable causes. 

In the mean time, it was reported, in 
London, that his lordship was gone to 
Ireland to make out the title to some 
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estate, which wo«Id be neeessaxy for his 
marrii^e settlement with the great heiress^ 
miss Broiulhiirst. Whether Mrs. Pedto 
or sir Terence O'Fay had the greater 
share in raising and spreading this re* 
port^ it would be difficnlt to determine ; 
bat it is certain^ however or by whom- 
soever raised^ it was most useful to lord 
Clonbrony^ by keeping his creditors 
quiet'* 



END OF VOL. V. 
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